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PREFACE. 



In preeenttng the following volume to an 
indulgent public, the author hopes that he 
may not be misunderstood. He has as- 
sumed a title which may seem to savour of 
pretension. But although he calls this little 
pocket volume " The Young Man's Book 
of Elegant Prose," he would by no means 
be understood to enter into any engagement 
to present his reader with specimens of 
every writer of elegant prose in Britain 
and America. If he should give but a 
paragraph to each, such a collection would 
fill a volume ten times as large as this ; but 
he has undertaken to furnish specimcais of 
a large number of the classical writers of 
the language — not riiere shreds and patche- 
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but fair specimens of their powers of corn- 
position in their respective departments. 
Moreover, he has endeavoured to collect 
such pieces a9 should possess some com- 
pleteness and value, in a moral and literary 
point of view, — such as might be worth 
preserving, reading a third and fourth time, 
and fit to give something of its character 
to the reader's own style of eomposition. 
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THE DIVINE BENEVOLENCE. 

'Wffm Ood created the human species, either he 
inriahed their happiness, or he wished their miserT, 
or he was indifferent and unconcerned about both. 

If he had wished our misery, he might hjwe 
made sure of his purpose^ by fotmiskg our senses 
to be so many sores and pains to us, as they are 
now instruments of gratificatiim. and enjoyment : 
or by placing us amidst objects so ill suited to our 
perceptions, as to have eontinually offended us, 
mstead of ministering to our refreshment and de- 
light He might have made, Go: example, crery 
tMng we tasted bitter ; every thing we saw loath- 
some; every thing we touched a sting; every 
smell a stench ; and every sound a discord. 

If he had been indifferent ^bout bur happiness 
or misery, we must impute to our good fbrtone (as 
all design by this supposition is ezckided) both 
tbB capacity of our senses to reeeive pleasure, and 
the supply of external objects fitted to produce it. 
But either of these (and still more both of them) 
being too much to be attributed to a^cident^no- 
tbmg remains but the first supposition, ^at O^ 
when he created th« human species, wished wi' 
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happineM ; and made &a them the provision which 
he has made, with that view, and tot that purpose. 
The same argunent may be proposed in di^r- 
ent terms, thus : Contrivance proves design ; and 
the predominant tendency of the cxmtrivance indi- 
cates the disposition of the designer. The world 
abounds wim contrivances; and all the contri- 
vances which we are acquainted with are directed 
to beneficial purposes. Elvil, no doubt, exists ; but 
is never, that we can perceive, the object of contri- 
vance. Teeth are contrived to eat, not to ache ; 
their aching now and then is incidental to the con- 
trivance, perhaps inseparable from it ; or even, if 
you will, let it be called a defect in the contri- 
vance; but it is not the object of it. This is a 
distinction that well deserves to be attended to. 
In describing implements of husbandry, you would 
hardly say of the sickle, that it \b made to cut the 
reaper's migers, though, from the construction of 
the instrument, and the manner of using it, this 
mischief often happens. But if you had occasion 
to describe instruments of torture or execution. 
This en|rine, jrou would say, is to extend the sin- 
ews$ this to dislocate the joints ; this to break the 
bones ; this to scorch the soles «f the feet Here 
pain and misery are the very objecU of the oontzi- 
vance. Now, nothing of this sort is to be found 
in the works of nature. We never discover a 
train of contrivance to bring about an evil purpose. I 
No anatomist ever discovered a system of organ!- 
zati<m calculated to produce pain and disease ; or, \ 
in exdaining the parts of &e human body, ever 1 
said, This is to irritate; this to inflame; this duet 1 
is to convey the gravel to the kidneys; this gland 
to secrete the humour which forms the gout : if by ' 
chance, he come at a part of which he knows not 
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the use, the most he can say is, that it is use^ss ; 
no one ever suspects that it is pot there to incom- 
mode, to amioy, or to torma:it Since then God 
hath called form his consummate wisdom to con- 
trive and provide far our happiness, and the world 
appears to have heen oonstituted^with this design 
at first ; so long as this constitution is upholden By 
him, we must in reason suppose the same design 
to continue. 

The contempladon of universal nature rather 
hewilders the mind than affects it There is al- 
ways a bright spot in the prospect, upon which 
the eye nests ; a single example, perhaps, by which 
each man finds himself more eonvineed than by 
aU others put together. I seem, for my own part, 
to see the benevolence of the Deit^ more clearly 
in the pleasure^ of very young children, than in 
any thing in'the world. The pleasures o£ grown 
persons may be i^ckoiied partly of their own pro- 
ouring^; esp&^uti^ if there has bees any industry 
or contrivance or pursuit, to come at them ; or if 
they are founded, like mi^c, painting, &c upon 
^y qualification (^ their own acquiring. But the 
pleasures of a healthy in&nt are so manifestly 
provided for it by another , and the benevolence of 
the proirision is so unquestionable, that every child 
I see at its sport affords to my mind a kind of sen- 
sible evidence of the finger efGod^ and of th^ db- 
position which directs it. 

But the example which strikes each man most 
strongly is the true example for him : and hardly 
two minds hit upon the same ; which shows th* 
abundance of such examples about us. 

We conclude, therefore, that God wills ^ 
wishes the happiness of his creatures, ^^^je- 
condition being once established, we are at 
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to go on with the rule built up<m it, namely, ** that 
the method of coming at the will of God ooocem- 
ing any action, by the li^t of nature, is to inquire 
into the tendency of that action to promote or di- 
minish the general happiness.'* 

Palbt. 



ABSENT M£N. 

Mt fiiend Will Honeycomb is one of those sort 
of men who are very often absent in convisrsaticHi, 
and what the Frencn call un reveur and un di$' 
' trait. A Utde before our club-time last night, we 
were walking toe^ether in Somerset gardens, where 
Will had picked up a small pebbfo of so odd a 
make, that he said he would present it to a friend 
of his, an eminent virtuoso. After wc had walked 
some time, I made a fiill stop with my &ce towards 
the west, which Will knowings to be my usual 
method of asking what's o'clock in an afternoon, 
immediately pulled out his watch, and told me we 
had seven minutes good. We took a turn or two 
more, when, to my great surprise, I saw him squir 
away his watoh a considei^able way into the 
Thames, and, with greait sed^ness in his looks, 
put up the pebble he had befbre found in his fob. 
As I have naturally an aversioa to much speaking, 
and do not love to be the messenger of ill news, 
especially when it comes too late to be useful, I 
left him to be convinced of his mistake in due 
time, and continued my walk, reflecting on these 
little absences and distractions in majbkind, and 
resoIvln|f, to mBke them the subject of a fhture 
speculation* 

I was the more confirmed in my design, when 
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I considered that tliey were very oftea bfemishes 
in the characters of men of excdlent sense, and 
helped to keep up the reputation of the Latin pro- 
verb, which Mr. Drydenhas transisted in the ^- 
lowing lines : 

Great wit to inadnc«i snre is near alliecl, 
And thin partitions do tlieir bounds divide. 

My reader does, I hope, perceive that I distin- 
guish a man who is absent because he thinks of 
something else, from one who is Absent because 
he thinks of nothing at alL The latter is too in- 
nocent a creature to be taken notice of; but the 
distractions of ihe former may, I believe, be gen- 
erally accounted for from one of these reasons. 

father their minds are wholly fixed on some 
particular science, which is often the case of ma- 
thematicians and other learned men, or are wholly 
taken up with some violent passion, such as anger, 
jfear, or love^ which ties the mind to some distant 
object; or, lastly, these distractions proceed from 
a certain vivacity and fipkleness in a man's tem- 
per, which, while it raises up iniinite numbers of 
ideas in the mind, is continually pushing it on« 
without allowing it to rest -on any partictdar im- 
age* Nothing, therefore, is more unnatural than 
the thoughts and conceptions of such a man, 
which are seldom occasicmcd either by the com. 
pany he is in, ^ any, of those objects which are 
placed before ham. While you fancy he is admir- 
ing a beautiful woman, it is an even wager that 
he is solving a position in Euclid ; and while you 
imagine he is reading the Paris Oazette^ it is far 
from being impossible that he is puUing dovm and 
rebuilding the front of his country-house. 

At the same time that I am endeavouring «> 
expose this weakness in others, I shall readily co 

2 
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ftn that I once labouMd under the same infinnity 
myself. The method I took to conquer it was a 
finn resolution to learn something from whatever 
I was obliged to sec or hear. Inhere is a way of 
thinking, if a man^can attain to it, by which he 
may strike somewhat out of any thing. I con at 
present observe those starts of good sense, and 
struggles of unimproved reason, in the conversation 
of a clown, with as itluch satisfaction as the most 
shining peridfls of the most finished orator ; and 
can make' a shift to command my attention at a 
puppet«how or an opera, as well as at Hamlet or 
Othello. I always make one of the company I am 
in ; for though i say little myself, my attention to 
f»thers, and those 'nods of approbation which I 
never bestow unmerited, sufBciently show that I 
am among them ; whereas Will Honeycomb, though 
a fellow ^good sense, is every day doing and say- 
ing a hundred things which he afterwords con- 
fesses, with a well-bred frankpe^ were somewhat 
mal a propos, and undesign^^^^ 

I chanced the other %^togM into a coffee- 
house where Will was standing in the midst of 
«everal auditors, whom he had|rathered round him, 
and was givin? them an account of the persoQ and . 
character of MoU Hinton. My appearance before, 
him just put him in mind of me, without making 
him reflect that I was actually present ; so that, 
keeping his eyes foil upon me, to the great sur- 
prise of his audience, he broke off his first ha- 
rangue, and proceeded thus : — ^ Why» now, there's 
my friend," mentioning me by name, " he is a fel- 
low that thinks a great deal, but never opens his 
mouth. I warrant you he is now thrusting his 
short face into some coffee-house about 'Change. 
T Was his bail in the time of the Popish plot, when 
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he waa taken up for a Jetdit" If he had looked 
on me a little longer, he had certsdnly described '- 

me so perticularly, without ever considering what 
led him into it, that the whole company must cer- f 

tainly have fbimd me out ; for which reason, re- 
membering the old proverb, '* out of sight, out of ^ 

mind,** I left the room, and, upon meeting him an 
hour afterwards, was asked by him, with a great 
deal of good humour, in what part of the world I [ 

lived, that he had not seen me these three days. 

Addison. 



CAPTAIN BROWN'S RETURN. 

As we stood at the window of an inn that 
fronted the pubUc prison, a person arrived on 
horseback, genteelly, though plainly, dressed in a 
blue fi-ock, with hxB own hair cut short, and a g'old- 
laced hat upon his head. Alighting and giving hie 
horse to the landlord, he advanced to an old man, 
who was at work in paving the street, and accosted 
him in these words : "This is hard work for such 
an old man as you." * So saying, he took tiie in- 
strument out of his hand, and began to thump the 
pavement! After a few strokes, " Have you never 
se son," said he, "to ease you of this labour?" 
" Yes, an' please your honour," replied the senior, 
" I have three hopeful lads, but at present they are 
out of tlic way." "Hcmgur not me," cried the 
stranger; '*it more becomes me to honour your 
gray hairs. Where are those sons you talk of?" 
The ancient paviour said, his eldest s<hi was a cap^ 
tain inthe East Indies, and the youngest had 1^^^^ 
enlisted as a soldier, in hopes of prospering ^^ 
his brother. The gentleman desiring w »" 
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what wu Mocime of' tha tecood, he wiped fak 
eyes, and owned he had taken upon Mm his M 
ftther*8 debts, for which he was now in prisoii 
hard by. 

The traveller made three quick steps towaxds 
the gaol, then turning short, ** Tell me,** said he, 
** has that unnatural captain sent you nothing to 
rdiere your distresses ?** ** Call hun not unnatu- 
ral,** replied the other : *' God*s blessing be upon 
lum ! he sent me a great deal of money ; but I 
made a bad use of it I lost it by being security 
fixr a gentleman that was my landlord and was 
stripp^ of aH I had in the world besides.** At 
that instant a young man, thrusting out his head 
and neck between two iron bars in the prison- 
window, exclaimed, " Father ! father ! if my bro- 
ther WilUam is m life, that is he!*' •«I am !** 
cried the stran^r, clasping tbfi old man in his 
arms, and shedding a flood of tears, ** I am your 
son Willy, sure enough !** Before ibe father, who 
was quite confound^, could make any return to 
this tenderness, a decent old woman, bolting out 
from the door of a poor habitation, cried, '* Where 
is my bairn? where is my dear Willy t** The 
captain no sooner beheld her, than he quitted his 
father, and ran to her embrace. 

I can assure you, my uncIe,who saw and heard 
eyexy thing that passed, was as much moved as 
any one of the parties "concerned in this pathetic 
recognition. He sobbed, and wept, and clasped 
his hands, and hallooed, and finally ran down into 
the street. By this time, the captain had retired 
with his parents, and all the inhabitants of the 
place were assembled al the door. Mr. Bramble, 

^ertheless, pressed through the crowd, and en- 
^ the hi>use •"Oaptain,** said he, *« I beg the 
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frvoor of your acquamtantie. I would hav« itvr 
oSed a htindred miles to see this affecting scene ; 
and I shall think myself happy^ if you and yomr 
parents will dine with me at the public house.'* 
The captain thanked him for his kind invitationt 
which, he said, ^ he would accept with pleasure ; 
but, in the mean time, he could not think of eating 
or drinking, whilst his poor brother was in trou- 
ble/' He forthwith deposited a sum, equal to the 
debt, in the hands of the magistrate, who ventured 
to set his brother at liberty, without further pro- 
cess ; and then the whdle family repaired to the 
inn with my 4mcle, attended by the crowd, the in- 
dividuals of which shook their townsman by the 
hand, whUe he returned their caresses without the 
least sign of pride or affectation. 

This honest favourite of fortune^ whose namo 
was Brown, told my uncle, that he had been bred 
a weaver, and, about eighteen years ago, had, from 
a spirit of idleness and dissipation, enlisted as a 
soldier in the service of the £ast India Company ; 
that, in the course of duty, he had the good for- 
tune to attract the notice and approbation of Lord 
dive, who preferred him from one step to another, 
till he had attained the rank of captain and pay- 
'master to the regiment, in which capacitietr he lutd 
honestly amass^ about twelve thousand pounds, 
and, at the peace, resigned his commission^ He 
had sent several remittances to his Either, who re* 
ceived the first <mly, consisting of one hundred 
pounds ; the second had fallen into the hands of a 
bankrupt; and the third had been ccmsigned to a 
gentleman of Scotland, who died before it arrived, 
so that it still remained to be accounted for by ^^ 
executors. He now presented the old ma» w» 
fifty pounds for his present oecasioo*. ov«* 
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above bank-notes for one hundred, which he had 
deposited for his brother^s release. He brou^fht 
along with him a deed ready executed, by which 
he settled a perpetuity of fourscore pounds upon 
his parents, to he inherited by the other two sons 
after their decease. He promised to purchase a 
commission for his youngest brother ; to take the 
other as his own partner in a manufkcture which 
he intends to set up^ to give employment and 
bread to the industrious ; and to give five hundred 
pounds, by way of dower, to his sister, who had 
married a farmer in low circumstances, finally, 
he gave fifty pounds to the poor of the town where 
he was born, and feasted all the inhabitants with- 
out exception. 

My uncle was so charmed with the character 
of Captain Brown, that he drank his health three 
times successively at dinner. He said, he was 
proud of his acquaintance ; that he* was an honour 
to his country, and had, in some measure, re- 
deemed human nature fi'om the reproach of pride, 
selfishness, and ingratitude. For my part, I was 
as much4>lea8ed with the modesty as with the 
filial virtue of this h<mest soldier, who assumed no 
merit firom his success, and said very little of his 
own transactions, though the answers he made to 
our inquiries were equally sensible and laconic. 
Mrs. Tabitha behaved very graciously to him, un- 
til she understood that he was going to make a 
tender of his hand to a person of low estate, who 
had been his sweetheart while he worked as a 
journeyman weaver. Our aunt was no sooner 
made acquainted with this design, than she starch- 
ed up her behaviour with a double portion of re- 
'^^erve $ and when the company ln*oke up, she ob- 

Te4 with a toss of her nose, that Brown was a 
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civil fellow euoughi considering- the lo^niess of hia 
origin ; but that fortune, though she had mended 
his circumstances, was incapable to raise his ideas, 
which were still humble and plebeian. 

Smollett. 
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Ths Veipus lake, which is -less beautiful and 
'less celebrated than that of Greneva, afibrded me 
one day a dreadfully sublime spectacle. As I was 
passing along the sandy shore, a violent rustling 
arose in the air, the sigiial of a storm in the upper 
regions, that was only audible below : the lake • 
coatinued undisturbed ; but this very s&llness, in 
contrast with the violence raging at a distance 
over my head, was more awful than if its waves 
had risen to the height of mountains. On the 
right hand over the dark fir wood hung black 
clouds, whence every now and then issued the 
thunder. On the left over the lake, a darkness de- 
scended firom the sky, and like a shroud covered 
the opposite bank for the distance of a mile. The 
mews screamed over ike tranquil water: and a 
few smaJl fishing smacks with slack sails were 
seen driven on by the oars of the anxious fisher- 
men towards the shore. The dreadful contest now 
commenced in the elements. On one side, the 
hollow roarings of the thunder resounded in the 
deep thicket, while on the other, it was heard roll- 
ing over the darkened coast. Not a single hut 
was to foe perceived far and wide ; only a fishing 
net here and there spread out. The lirfitning was 
more and more rapidly overtaken by "*®.,^^2Jf *** 
Net a drop of ram M; and afl was stillness 
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Ihe level eiir&ce, but the mstlioi^ sound did not 
abate oTerhead. On a sudden a flash struck down 
IntD the water : hs leng;thened beams as it touched 
the surface darted forth innumerable sparks, and 
veaembled a descending rocket This seemed to 
be the signal for a torrent of hail, which in a few 
moments spread over the surface of the ground an 
icy cover, many inches thick. The stones were 
of the size of beans. My carriage was obliged to 
stop, the postilion leaped irom the horses ; the ser- 
vants hai^ened down from the ))oz ; and all crept 
for shelter between the wheels. But the hail beat 
flo violently that the horses would not stand still ; 
which compelled' the servants to come from this 
retreat,' and hold the restless animals, exposed to 
all the rigour of the storm. The little light of 
which the clouds had not already deprived us, was 
perfectly obscured by the haH ; and from my seat 
m the coach I could scarcely distinguish the 
horses. This darkness was interrupted only by 
the Sequent flashes of lightning ; the pale glim- 
mer of which would present to our view the icy ap- 
pearance of the ground ; and add a horror to the in- 
tervening claps of thunder. As there was no other 
object to attract the lightning, I expected every 
moment to see either the men or the horses fidl, 
or myself to suffer the death of Romulus. Seven 
or eiffht minutes (lengthened by the terrors of the 
Blind into hours> were dragged out in tiiis agoniz- 
ing condition. At length the storm retreat^ ftr- 
ther into the wood ; ourselves and our horses began 
again to resume our spirits ; and soon nothing re- 
mained fi-om this terrible spectacle, but the singu- 
lar enjoyment which the mind of man experiences 
«i Burveyuig the traces of past danger. We now 
iscovered pools of water in the road; cart-ruts 
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iill iof hBJl<4lfones ; the wet wing, bereft of its 
power to fly ; a few steps from me, on a decayed 
tree, an eagle (for there are many in this part,) 
who admitted reluctantly the api»roach of a human 
being, probably from tne storm having thus im- 
peded its flight; at a distance a scattered flock, 
around which the wolf was stealing, as the thief 
profits by the fire to plunder the terrified inhabit- 
ants. - liie sun broke feith, and light and order 
returned. 

KOTZEBUE. 



HACK AUTHORS. 

Characters. BookweigM<, Dash, QuilMe, and Blot- 
page. Scene, a room in Bookweighta house, 
jEnter Booktoeigkt, 

Book. Fie upon it, gentlemen .' wliat, not at your 
pens ? Do you consider, Mr. Quibble, that it is a 
fiirtnight since your Letter to a Friend in the 
Countoy was published ? Is it not high time for 
an answer to come out ? At this rate, before your 
Answer is printed, your liCtter will be forgot. I 
love to keep a controversy np warm. I have had ; 

authors who have writ a pamphlet in the momkig, \ 

answered it in the afternoon, and answered that I 

again at night ' 

Quib. Sir, I will be as expeditious as possible : ! 

but it is harder to write ^n this side the question, ' \ 

because it is the wrong side. i 

Book, Not a jot. So far on the contrary, that I ^ ] 

have known some authors choose it as the pro- 
perest to show their genius. But let me sec waht 
you have produced—" With all deference to wnai: 
that very learned and most ingenious pcrsom 
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his Letter to a Friend in the Country, hath ad- 
vanced.** Very well, sir ; for besides that it may 
sell more of the Letter, all controversial writers 
should beg-in with complimenting their adversa* 
ries, as pnze-fighters kiss before Siej engage. Let 
it be finished with all speed. Well, Mr. Dash, 
have you done that murder yet ? 

Dash. Yes, sir, the murder is done ; I am only 
about a few moral reflections to place before it 

Book. Veiy well: then let me have the ghost 
finished by this day se*nnight 

Dash. What sort of a ghost would yon have 
this, sir ? the last was a pale one. ' 

Book. Then. let this be a bloody one. Mr. Quib- 
ble, you may lay by that Life which you are about; 
for 1 hear the person is recovered ; and write me 
out proposals for delivering five sheets of Mr. Bal- 
ley*s English Dictionary every week, till the whole 
be finished. If you do not know the fbrm, you 
may cop^ the proposals for printing Bailey*s Dic- 
tionary m the same manner. The same words 
will do for both. {Enter Index.) So, Mr. Index, 
what news with you ? 

Index, I have brought my bill, sir. 

Book. What*8 here ? For fitting the motto of 
Risum teneatis Amiei to ar dozen pamphlets, at six- 
pence per each, six shillings — ^For Omnia vindit 
Amor, et nos cedamus Amori, sixpence — For DiT- 
ficile est Satyram non Scribere, sixpence. Hum ! 
hum !^hum ! Sum total, for thirty-six Latin mot- 
toes, eighteen shillings ; ditto English, one shilling 
and ninepencc; ditto Greek, four, four shillingB. 
These Greek mottoes are excessively dear. 

Ind. If you have them cheaper at either of the 
universities, I wiD give you mine for nothing. 
Book, You shall have your money immediately ; 
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and pray remember that I must have two Latin 
seditions mottoes, and one Greek moral motto, for 
pamphlets, by to-morrow morning. 

Quib. 1 want two Latin sentences, sir, one for 
page the fi>arth, in the praise of loyalty, and 
another for page the tenth, in praise of Uber^ and 
property. 

Dash, The ghost would become a motto very 
well, if you would bestow one on him. 

Book, Let me have them all. 

Ind, Sir, I shall provide them. Be pleased to 
look on that, sir, and print me five hundred propo- 
sals, and as many receipts. 

Book, " Proposals for printing by Subscription a 
Kew Translation of Cicero, of the Nature of the 
Gro^, and his Tusculan Questions, by Jeremy In- 
dex, £sq." I am sorry you have undertaken this, 
for it prevents a design of mine. 

Ind, Indeed, sir, it does not; ibr you see all of 
the book that I ever intend to publisn. It is only 
a handsome way of asking one's friends for a 
guinea. 

Book, Then you have not traxblated a word of 
it, perhaps? 

Ind. Not a single syllable. 

Book, Well, you shall have your proposals forth- 
with ; but I desire you would be a littie more rea- 
'sonable in your bills for the future, or I shall deal 
with you no longer ; for I have a certain fellow of 
a college, who offers to furnish me with second- 
hand mottoes out of the Spectator for two-pence 
each. 

Ind, Sir, I only desire to live by my goods, and 
I hope you vnll be pleased to allow some ^^^^^ 
between a neat fresh pieoe, piping ^^J^^^^^^^t 
dassics, and dd, thread-baie, wom.a«t stun. 
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haa passed through every pedant's mouth. {Enter 

SCARBCROW.) 

Scare, Sir, I have brought you a libel against 
the ministry. 

Book. Sir, I shall not take any thing against 
them ; — for I have two in the press already (Ande,) 

Scare, Then, sir, I have an Apology m defence 
of them. 

. Book* That I shall not meddle with neither; 
they don*t sell so well. 

Scare. I havd a translation of VirgiVs .£neid, 
with notes on it, if we can agree about the price. 

Book. Why, what pric6 would you have ? 

Scare.*^<m shall read it first, otherwise how 
will you know the value ? 

Book. No, no, sir, I never deal that way : a poem 
is a poem, and a pamphlet a pamphlet with me. 
Give me a good handsome large volume, with a 
full promising title-page at the head of it, printed 
on a good paper and letter, the whole well bound 
and gilt, and 1*11 warrant its selling — ^You have 
the common error of authors, who think people 
buy books to read — ^No, no, books are only bought 
to furnish libraries, as pictures and glasses, and 
beds and chairs, are for other rooms. Look ye, sir, 
I donH like your title-page ; however, to oblige a 
young beginner, I don't care if I hIo print it at my 
own expense. 

Scare. But pray, sir, at whose expense shall I 
eat? 

Book. At whose ? Why, at mine, sir, at mine. 
I am as great a friend to learning, as Ihe Dutch 
are to trade : no one can want bread with me who 
will earn it; therefore, sir, if yon please to take 
vour seat at my table, here wilf be every thing ne- 

'wry pioiided lor you: good miJUk pomdge, 
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very often twice a day, which is good wholefloms 
Ibod, and proper for students i a translator too is 
what I want at i^esent ; my last being in Newgate 
f€tt sfaop-Iifling. The rogue had a trick of trans- 
lating out of the shops as well as the languages. 

Scare, But I am afraid I am not qualiled for a 
translator, for I understand no language but my 
own, 
. Book, What, and translate Virgil ? 

Scare, Alas ! I translated him out of Dryden. 
' Book, hay by your hat, sir, lay by your hat, and 
take your seat imme<Sately. Not qualified! thou 
art as well versed in thy trade, as if thou hadst 
laboured in my garret tiiese ten ycaairs. Let me 
teU you, friend, you will have more occasion &i 
invention than learning here. You wiU be obliged 
to translate books out of all languages, especially 
French, that were never printed in any language 
whatsoever. ^ 

Scare, Your trade abounds in mysteries. 

BooL The study of bookselling is as diificidt as 
the law; and there are as many tricks in the one 
as the oilier. Sometimes we give a foreign name 
to our own labours, and sometimes we put our 
names to the labours of others. Then as the law- 
yers have John-o-Nokes and Tom-a^Stilus, so we 
have Messieurs Moore near St Paul's, and Smith 
near the Royal Exchange* 

FZJELDINO. 



A PROPER CHOICE OP BOOKS. 

The present age seems pretty well agreed in an 
Oj^on, that the utmost scope and end of ^©^^^ 
is amusement only ; and surfi, indeed, a^®J°;^^ 
fiuhionable books, that a reader ca» propotw 
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more than mere entertainment,- and it in some- 
times very well for him if he finds even this in his 
studies. 

Letters, however, were sure intended for a much 
more noble and profitable purpose than this. Wri- 
ters are not, I presume, to be considered as mere 
jack-puddings, whose business it is only to excite 
laughter; this, indeed, may sometimes be inter- 
mixed and served up with graver matters, in order 
to titillate the palate, and to recommend whole, 
some food to the mind ; and, for tliis purpose, it 
hath been used by many excellent authors ; " for 
why," as Horace says, " should not every one pro- 
mulgate truth with a smile on his countenance ? 
Ridicule, indeed," as he again intimates, " is com- 
monly a stronger and better method of attacking 
vice than the severer kind of satire." 

When wit and humour are introduced for such 
good purposes, when the agreeable is blended with 
the usefiil, then is tlie writer said to have succeed- 
ed in every point Pleasantry (as the ingenious 
author of Clarissa says of a story) should 1^ made 
only the vehicle of instruction ; and in this way ro- 
mances themselves, as well as epic poems, may 
become worthy the perusal of the greatest of men ; 
but when no moral, no lesson, no instruction, is 
conveyed to the reader, where the whole design of 
the composition is no more tJian to make us laugh, 
the writer comes very near to the character of a 
buffoon, and his admirers, if an old Latin proverb 
be true, deserve no great compliments to be paid 
to their wisdom. 

After what I have here advanced, I cannot fairly, 
I think, be represented as an enemy to laughter, or 
to all those kinds of writing that are apt to pro- 
mote it On the contrary, few men, I believe, do 
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more admire the works of those great masters who 
have sent their satire (if I may use the e^ressioD) 
laughing into the- world. Such are that great tri- 
umvirate, Lucian, Cervantes, and Swift These 
authors I shall ever hold in Ihe highest degree of 
esteem ; not, indeed, for that wit and humour alone 
which they all so eminently possessed, but because 
they all endeavoured, with the utmost force of wit 
and humour, to expose and extirpate those follies 
and vices which chiefly prevailed in their several 
countries. 

I would not be tliought to confine wit and hu- 
mour to these writers. Shakspeare, Moliere, and 
some other authors, have been blessed with the 
same talents, and have employed them to the same 
purposes. There are some, nowever, who, tliough 
not void of these talents, have made so wretched 
a use of them, that, had the consecration of their 
labours been committed to ihe hands of the hang- 
man, no good man would have regretted their loss ; 
nor am I afraid to mention Rabelais and Aristo- 
phanes himself in this number. For if I may 
speak my opinion freely of these two last writers, 
and of their works, their design appears to me 
very plainly to have been to ridicule all sobriety, 
modesty, decency, virtue, and religion, out of the 
world. Now, whoever reads over the five gi-eat 
writers first mentioned in this paragraph, must^ 
either have a very bad head, or a very bad heart," 
if he doth not become both a wiser and' a better 
man. 

In the exercise of the mind, as well as in the 
exercise of the body, diversion is a secondary con- 
sideration, and designed only to make that agreea- 
ble which is at the same time usefiil to such noble 
purposes as health and wisdom ; but what etio 
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we say to a man who mounted his chamber hobby, 
fir faaght with his own shadow, for his amusement 
only? How much more absurd and weak would 
he appear, who swaUowed poison because it was 
in^eet! 

How differently did Qorace Chink of study from 
our modem readers ! 

Quid veram atqae decena, euro et rogo, et omnia in hoc 

sum: 
Oondo, et compono, qac mox depromere posdm. 

** Truth and decency are my whole care and in- 
quiry. In this study I am entirely occupied ; these 
I am always laying up, and so disposingf, that I can 
at any time draw forth my stores for my imme- 
diate use.*' The whol^ epistle, indeed, fix>m which 
I have paraphrased this passage, is a comment 
upon it, and affords many usefm lessons of philo- 
fioplnr. 

When we are em]doyed in reading a great and 
good author, we ought to consider ourselv^ search- 
me after treasures, which, if well and regularly 
laid up in the mind, will be of use to us on sundry 
occasions in our lives. If a man, for instance, 
should be overloaded with prosperity or adversity 
(both of which cases are liable to happen to us,) 
who is there so very wise, or so very foolish, that 
if he was a master of Seneca and Pnitarch, could 
jiot find great matter of comfort and utility from 
their doctrines ? I mention these rather than Plato 
and Aristotle, as the works of the latter are not, 
I think, yet completely made English ; and, c<hi. 
sequently, are less witmn the reach of most of my 
countrymen. 

But, perhaps, it may be asked, will Seneca or 
Plutarch make us laugh ? perhaps not; but if you 
are not a fool, my worthy friend, which I can 
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liardly with civiUty suspect, they will both (the 
latter especially,) please you more than if they did. 
For my own part, I declare, I have not read even 
Lucian himself with more delight than I have 
Plutarch; but sarely it is astonishing that sach 
scribblers as Tom Brown, Tom D*Urtey,'and the 
wits of our age, should find readers, while the 
writings of so excellent, so ^Qitertaining, so volu- 
minous an author as Platareh remain in tiie world, 
and« as X apprehend, are very little known^ 

The truth I am afraid is, that real taste is a 
quality with which human nature is very slenderly 
gifted* It is indeed so very rare, and so little 
known, that scarce two authors have agreed in 
their noikons of it; and those who have endea- 
voured to explain it to others seem to have suc- 
ceeded only in showing us that they knew it not 
themselves. If I might be allowed to give my 
own sentiments, I should derive it from a nice har- 
mony between the imagination and the judgment; 
and hence perhaps it is, that so few have ever poa^^ 
sessed this talent in any eminent degree. Neither • 
of these will alone bestow it ; nothing is indeed 
mc^e common than to see men of very bright im- 
aginations, and of very accurate learning (which 
cjm hardly be acquired without judgment) who are 
entirely devoid of taste ; and Longinus, who of aU 
men seems most exquisitely tg have possessed it, 
will puzzle his reader very much if he should at- 
temiMt to decide whether imagination or judgment 
shine the brighter in that inimitable critic. 

Bt|t as for the bulk of mankind, they are clearly 
void of a»y degree of taste. It is a quality in 
which they advance very Httle beyond the state of 
infancy. The first thing a child is fond of in » 
book is u picture ; the second is a story ; *»<* 

3 
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third a jest Here then is the true Pons Asinorum, 
which very few readers ever get over. 

From what I have sa^d it may perhaps be 
thought to appear, that true taste is the real gift 
of nature only ; and if so, some may^ ask to what 
purpose have I endeavoured to show men that they 
are without a blessing, which it is impossible for 
them to obtain. 

Now, though it is certain that to the highest 
consummation of taste, as well as of every other 
excellence, nature must lend much assistance ; yet 
great is the power of art almost of itself^ or at, 
least with only slender aids from nature ; and to 
say the truth, there are very few who have not in 
their minds some small seeds of taste. ** All men," 
says Cicero, **have a sort of tacit sense of what is 
right or wrong in arts or sciences, even without 
tl^ help of art" This surely it is in the powpr 
of art very greatly to improve. That most men 
therefore proceed no farther than as I have above 
declared is owing either to the want of any, or 
(which is perhaps yet worse) to an improper edu- 
cation. 

I shall, probably, therefore, in a future paper en- 
deavour to lay down some rules by which all may 
acquire, at least, some degree of taste. In the 
ipeanwbile I shall, according to the method ob- 
served in inoculat^, recommend to the readers, 
as a preparative for ttieir receiving my instructions, 
a total abstmence irom all bad books. I do there- 
fcre most earnestly entreat all my young readers, 
tiiat they would cautiously avoid the perusal of 
any modem book till it hath first had the sanction 
of some wise and learned man; and the same 
caution I propose to all fathers, mothers, and guar- 
'\ans. T 
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<* Evil communications corrupt gfood manners, 
is a quotation of St. Paul fh>m JVIcnander.' Evil 
books corrupt at once both our manners and our 
taste* 

FUBLDING. 



THE PALL OP TERNI. 

TiERNi is the native town of Tacitus, and the 
&eatre of an extraordinary wdndcr of nature. 
The cascades oi Tivoli are beautiful ; tiie fall of 
Temi is great and majestic. There, Tacitus woidd 
probably have been a poet ; here, he could be no 
other than an historian ; and hte style could not 
but be simply nervous, and rugged like these rocks. 
Here I had an opportunity of making many re- 
flections on the influence which the objects that 
first surround a writer exercise on the choice of 
the subjects to which he for ever afler devotes h^ 
pen : these would probably lead me to interesting 
speculations, not to the waterfljl of Temi ; <mlf 
to digressions which I will spare the reader. No 
sooner had I alighted flrom the carriage, than I 
ordered post-horses, for the distance of that noble 
fall firom the town is a good Grerman mile (upwards 
of four miles and a half English). You may eiUier 
ride thitiier on horseback, or in a two-wheeled ca- 
briolet: in which it is indeed possil^e for. two per- 
sons to sit, if they are upon good terms with each 
other ; for they are squeezed so dose, and turn-' 
bkd 0D firequentiy one against the other, that two 
persons, inimically disposed, are obliged either to 
be reconciied, or to fight. We first passed throogh 
a fine wood of olives, animated by m*^?^^!*'^! 
peasants, who were just then (about the "^'"fr^J 
January) engaged in gathering the fto**- ^ 
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end of this wood we reached the viQage of Papinia, 
above which towers a steep and ioiij mountain ; 
and observed the road winding round the summit, 
appearing at a distance like a narrow footpath. 
The postilion, however, encouraged us, assuring 
us that he every day passed that road with his 
light cabriolet. We found, indeed, that the steep 
precipice is provided only here and there with low 
walls ; but a stranger can have no conception of the 
safety with which these horses proceed along suck 
roads. We met a great number of peasants on 
horseback, who txotted on the extreme verge, so 
that there was not the breadth of a straw between 
them and an abyss of perhaps three hundred fa- 
thoms, and were as merry and unconcerned as if 
they were takings a ride in a park. They might 
with coBvenience have kept the middle of the road, 
but did not give themselves the trouble to look 
either at that or their horses, and the animals 
seemed to prefer the dangerous path. Such is the 
power of custom ! Coorage is nothing more than 
an acquaintance with danger* At length you 
reach the summit of the st^p mountain, and ar- 
rive at a small plain, where, five years ago, a blood* 
less battle was fought between the French and the 
Neapolitans. The number of the former was 
eight hundred, that of the latter four thousand, 
and yet they ran away, as they did everywhere 
else, regardless of the venerable shade of Tacitus. 
jRhe neighbouring inhabitants are of opinion that 
it must have been the effect of treachery, be- 
tjiuse the Neapolitan general had shortly before 
had an interview with the eomqumding c^cer of 
the French; but I believe that nature alone is to 
blame for having denied the frequently Herculean 
h9diea of the Neapolitans the smallest spark of 
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animating courage. This {^ain was formerly em- 
bellished with vines, but these were cut down by 
the Frekich for the use of their little camp. We 
pujrsued our way on foot through various winding 
among laurel trees, over slippery ground; for 
though it is still a quarter of an hour^s walk to the 
fall, yet its spray reaches as far as this place. The 
noise of the cataract we had heard above an hour. 
I advise every traveller before he approaches, to 
stipulate with his cicerone to conduct him, without 
any windings, straight to a small house called Ca- 
sino, built on an isolated crag opposite to the fall ; 
else these people, who are fond of having a great 
deal to show, take him to situations where he dis- 
covers first one, and then another portion of the 
cataract; and not only lead him unnecessarily 
round about, but greatly diminish the general ef- 
fect The day of our visit was serene, and one of 
the coldest we had experienced in Italy ; for the 
vapours^ rising like dust from the stream, had set- 
tled round aixiut, and were firozen into ice, which 
rendered every step we took near these profound 
abysses extremely dangerous. Exclusive of the 
danger, our excursion was truly comic; for our 
two guides were obliged to spread their cloaks for 
us on the slippery declivitjr, in order to afford us a 
safe footing. As soon as we had all passed from 
the first mantle to the seoond^ we were obliged to 
make a long halt, till the first mantle was carried 
forward, and placed by the side of the other, and so 
alternately the whole way. At length we reached 
the object pf our wishes ; we stood beneath the 
shed, open on all sides, up to the ancles in watery 
and exposed to a dciz^Ung rain. But who covW 
here tHink of any inccmvenience for the first te 
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inmutefi 7 and who could, even at the end of twenty, 
four hours, conceive the idea of describing tliis 
spectacle ? From a perpendicular height of two 
hundred feet, the whole current of the Velino pre- 
cipitates itself among the craggy rocks benefith, 
and the scene which it there presents is not a sub- 
ject either for the pencil or the pen. Your eye is 
fixed, your ear is stunned, the ground on which 
you stand shakes incessantly ; terror almost seizes 
you, and obliges you to tremble too. But a spec- 
tacle deUghtful, enchanting, and unparalleled, riv- 
ets your attention ; you perceive a rainbow — a bow, 
did I say ? — a circle — ^yes, positively, you perceive 
the whole variegated circle overarching the fall, 
and so nearly uniting at the bottom, that not above 
a twelfth part of its circumference is wanting at 
the base. This phenomenon is like enchantment 
We are so accustomed to see, in the finest rain- 
bows, at most a semi-circle, that we are lost in as- 
tonishmet at this spectacle. And what colours! 
such Iris never painted on the firmament: they 
all bum ; it is an artificial firework in the midst 
of the water. But this is not enough: nature 
seems to take delight in surprising your senses 
with new wonders : the circle is suddenly reflected 
to the right and left ; you see four arches at the 
same time, and the colours of these very reflections 
are as vivid as those usually exhibited elsewhera 
by the finest rainbow. The waterfall of Temi is 
truly beautifiil, but infinitely more beautifiil is the 
rainbow of Temi ; and the' recollection of its 
being a sign of the covenant between God and 
man naust be strongest on this spot I left it with 
a sentiment of profound melancholy, and shall re- 
member it with transport as long as I live. It ia 
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one of the tliree objects wlSJch will indelibly im- 
press on my mind tlie rccM^Ieotion of Italy : the 
flaming Vesuvius, the subterraneous Pompeii, and 
the rainbow of Term. • 

^ KOTZEBUE. 



SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY IN THE COUNTRY. 

Having often received an invitation from my 
friend Sir Roger de Coverley to pass away a 
month with him in the country, I last week ac- 
companied him thither, and am settled with him 
for some time at his country-house, where I intend 
to form several of my ensuing speculations. Sir 
Roger, who is very weU acquainted with my hu- 
mour, lets me rise and go to bed when I please, 
dine at his own table or in my chamber as I tliink 
fit, sit still and say nothing withoCit bidding me be 
merry. When the gentlemen of the country come 
to see him, he only ehowa me at a distance. As I 
have been walking in his fields, t have observed 
them stealing a sight of me over the hedge, and 
have heard the knight desiring them not to let me . 
see them, for that I hate to be stared at. 

I am the more at ease in Sir Roger^s family be- 
cause it consists of sober and staid persons ; for as 
tlie knight b the best master in the world, he sel- 
dom changes his servants ; and as he is beloved by 
all about him, his servants never care fbr leaving 
him : by this means his domestics are all in years, 
and grown old with their .master. You would 
take his valet-de-chambre for his brothisr, his but- 
ler is rray-headed, his groom is one of the gravest 
men toat I have ever seen, and his coachman haa 
the looks of a privy counsellor. You see the g<^^ 
ness of the master even in the old housedog, «* 
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in a gray pad that is kept in the stable with great 
care and tenderness, out of regard to his past ser- 
Tices, though he has been useless for several years. 
. I could not but observe witk a great deal of 
pleasure the joy that appeared in the countenances 
of these ancient domestics upon my friend's arri- 
val at his country-seat. Some of them could not 
refrain from tears at the sight of their old master ; 
every one of them pressed forward to do something 
fi>r him, and seemed discouraged if they were not 
employed. At the same time the good knight, 
with a mixture of the father and the master of the 
fkmily, tempered the inquiries aAer his own af- 
fairs with several kind questions relating to them- 
selves. This humanity and good nature engages 
everybody to him, so that when he is pleasant upon 
any of them, all his fiiraily are in good humour, and 
none so mueh as the person he diverts himself with : 
on the eontraryf if he coughs, or betrays any in- 
firmity of oki age, it is easy for a stander-by to 
observe a secret concern in the looks of all his 
servants. 

My worthy friend has put me under the partic- 
ular care of his butler, who is a very prudent man, 
and, as well as the rest of his fellow servants, 
wonderfully desirous of pleasing me, because they 
have oflen heard their master talk of me as his 
particular friend* 

My chief companion, when Sir Roger is divert- 
ing himself in the woods or the fields, is a very 
venerable man, who is ever with Sir Roger, and 
has lived at his house in the nature of a chaplain 
above thirty years. This gentleman is a person 
<^good sense and some learning, of a very regular 
life and obliging conversation: he hewtily loves 
if Roger, and knows that he is very much in the 
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old knight*a esteem ; so tlMIt he lives ill the fiuDily 
rather as a relation than a Hependant 

I have observed in several of my papers, that 
my friend Sir Roger, amidst all his good quaJities, 
is something of a humorist ; and that his virtiKs, 
as well as imperfections, are as it were tinged by 
a certain extravagance^ whieh makes them partic- 
ularly his, and dutingviishes them from those of 
other men. This east of mind, as it is generally 
very innoeent in itself^ so it renders his conversa- 
tion highly agreeable, and more delightful than 
the same degree of sense and virtue would appear 
in their common and ordinary oolours* As I was 
walking with him last nighty he asked me how I 
liked the good man whom I have just now men- 
tioned? and, without staying, f^ an answer, told 
me, that he was afraid of being insulted with Latin 
and Greek at his own table; for which reason he 
desired a particular friend of his at the university 
to find him out a clergyman rather of plain sense 
than much learning, of a good aspect, a clear 
voice, a sociable temper, and, if possible, a man that 
understood a httle d bJIkgamman. ** My friend," 
says Sir Roger, ** found me ovtt this gentleman, 
who, besides the endowments required of him, is, 
they tell me, a good scholar, though he does not 
show it. I have given him the parsonage of the 
parish ; and because I know his value, have settled 
upoa him a good annuity fi>r life. If he X)utlive8 
me, he shall find that he was higher in my esteem 
than perhaps he thinks he is. He has now been 
with me thirty years; and though he does not 
know I have taken notice of it, ms never in all 
that time asked any thing of me for himself, 
though he is every day soliciting me for someth"^ 
in behalf of one or other of my tenants, his parisn- 
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iaoera. There has not been % law-suit in the pa- 
'riflh since be has li^d among them ; if any dis- 
pute arises, they apply themeelyes to him for the 
decision ; Lf they do not acquiesce in his judgment, 
which I think never hai^ned above OTtce or twice 
at most, they appeal to me. At his lirst settling 
with me, I made him a present of all the good ser- 
mons which have been printed in EngUsh, atad 
only begged of him that every Sunday he would 
pronounce one of them in the pulpit Accordingly 
he has digested them into such a series, that they 
follow one another naturally, and make a contimied 
system of practical divinity.** 

As Sir Roger was going on in his story, the gen- 
tleman we were talking of came up to us; and 
upon the kni^ht^s asking him who preached to- 
morrow (for It was Saturday pight) told us the 
bishop of St Aj3aph*8 (Dr. W. Fleetwood,) in the 
morning, and Dr. South in the aflemoon. He tlicn 
showed us his list of preachers for the whole year, 
where I saw with a great deal of pleasure arch- 
bishop Tillotstm, bishop Saunderson, Dr. Barrow, 
Dr. Calamy, with severlUliving authors who have 
published discourses of practical divinity. I no 
sooner saw this venerable man in the pulpit, but I 
very much approved of my friend*s insisting upon 
the qualifications of a good aspect and a clear 
voice ; for I was so charmed with the graoefubiess 
of his %ure and delivery, as well 'as with the 
discourses he pronounced, that I think I never 
passed any time more 'to my satisfaction. A ser- 
mon repeated after this manner is like the compo- 
sition of a poet in the mouth of a graceful actor. 

I could .heartily wish that more df our country 
clergy would foUow this example ; and instead of 
wasting their spirits in laborious compositions of 
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&dr GWB, would endeavour after a handsimie elo- 
cutioo, and all those other talents that are proper 
to enforoe what has heen penned by great masters. 
This would not only be more tasy to themselves, 
hut more edifying to the people. 

Addison. 



SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY IN LONDON. 

I WAS this morning surprised with a great knock- 
ing at the door, when my landlady*s daughter came 
up to me, and told me, that there was a man below 
desired to speak with me. Upon my asking her 
who it was, she told me it was a verv grave elderly 
person, but that she did not know his name. I im- 
mediately went down to him, and found him to be 
the coachman of my worthy friend Sir Roger de 
Coverley. He told me that bis master came to 
town last night, and would be glad to take a turn 
with me in Gray's-Inn walks. As I was wonder- 
ing in myself what had brought Sir Roger to town, 
not having lately received any letter from him, he 
told me that his master was come up to get a sight 
of Prince Cugene, and he desired that I would im- 
mediatelylneet him. 

I was not a little pleased with the curiosity ot 
the M knight, though I did not mudi wonder at 
it, having heard him say more than once in private 
discourse, that be looked upon Prince £i^nio (for 
so the knight always calls him) to be a greater 
man than Scanderbeg. 

I was no sooner come into 6ray*B-Iim walks, 
but I heard my Mend upon the terrace hemming 
twice or thrice to himself with ^reat vigour ; ftwr 
he toves to clear his pipe in good air (to m^«Jjy 
of his <wn phrase,) and is not a little pteas«<* "^'^ 
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9hv one Who takes notice of the strength which he 
still exerts in his morning' hymns. 

I was touched with a secret joy at the sight of 
the good old man, who before he saw me was en- 
gaged in conversation with a beggar-man that had 
asked an alms of him. I could hear my friend 
chide him for not finding out some work ; but at 
the same time saw him put his hand in his pocket 
and give him sixpence. 

Our salutations were very hearty on both sides, 
consisting of many kind shakes of the hand and 
several affectionate looks which we cast upon oae 
another. After which the knight told me my good 
friend his chaplain was very well, and much at my 
service, and that the Sunday before he had made a 
most incomparable sermon out of Dr. Barrow. ^ I 
have left," says he, ** all my affairs in his hands, 
and being willing to lay an obligation upon him, 
have deposited with him thirty marks, to be dis- 
tributed among his. poor parishioners." 

He then prc^eeded to acquaint me with the wel- 
fare of Will Wimble. Upon which he put his hand 
into his fi>b, and presented me in his name with a 
tobacco-stopper, telling me that Will had been busy, 
all the beginning of the winter, in turning great 
quantities of them ; and that he made a present of 
one to every gentleman in the country who has 
ffood principles, fuad smokes. He added!, that pocMT 
Will was at present under great tribulation, &r 
that Tom Touchy had taken tlie law of him for 
cutting some hazel sticks out of one of his hedges. 

Among other i^ces of news which the knight 
brouf ht fit>m his oountry.49eat, he informed me 
that Moll White was dead ; and that about a month 
after her death the wind was so veiy high, that it 
blew down the end of one cf his htmm* **But Sa 
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my^ own port," says Sir Roger, *^ I do not think that 
the old woman had any huid m it.** 

He afterwards fell into an account of the diver- 
sions which had passed in his house duringr the 
holidays; for Sir Roger, after the laudable custom 
of his ancestors, always keeps open house at 
Christmas. I learned from him that he had killed 
eight fat ho^s fi>r this season, that he had dealt 
a£>ut his chmes very liberally amongst his neigh- 
hours, and that in particular he had sent a string 
of hog^s puddings with a pack of cards to every 
poor family in the parish. ** I have often thought," 
says Sir Roger, ** it happens very well that Christ- 
mas should fall out in the middle of the virinter. It 
is the most dead uncomfortable lime of the year, 
when the poor people would suffer very much from 
their poverty and cold, if they had not good cheer, 
warm fires, and Christmas gambols to support 
them. X love to rejoice their poor hearts at this 
season, and to see tne whole village merry in my 
great hall. I allow a double quantity of malt to 
my small beer, and set it a^running ibr twelve days 
to every one that calls for it I have always a 
piece of cold beef and a mince-pie upon the table, 
and am wonderfully pleased to see my tenants pasd 
away a whole evening in playing uelr innocent 
tricks, and smutting one another. Our friend 
Will Wimble is as merry as any of them, and 
shows a thousand roguish tricks upon these occa- 
sions." 

I was very much delighted with the reflection 
of my old Jfriend, which carried so nrach goodness 
in it He, then lanched out into the praise of the 
late act of parliament for securing the church of 
England, and told me, with great satisfaction, that 
he believed it already began to take efiect,for tna 
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a rigid dissenter, who chanced to dine st his hooM 
on Christmas day, had been observed to eat very 
plentifully of his plum-porridg*e. 

After having dispatched all our country mattenst 
Sir Roger made several inquiries concerning the 
club, and particularly of his old antagonist Sir An- 
drew Freeport. He asked me with a kind of a 
smile, whether Sir Andrew had not taken the ad- 
vantage of his absence, to vent among them some 
of his repuUican doctrines ; but so<m afler gather-' 
ing up his countenance into a more than ordumry 
seriousness, ** Tell me truly," says he^ ** don't you 
think Sir Andrew had a hand in the pope's pro- 
cession ?** but, without giving me time to answer 
him, " Well, well," says he, ** I know you are a 
wary man, and do not care to talk of public mat- 
ters." 

The knight then asked me if I had seen Prince 
£ugenio, and made me promise to get him a stand 
in some convenient place where he might have a 
iull sight of that extraordinary man, whose pres^ 
ence does so much honour to the British nation* 
He dwelt venr long on the praises of this great 
general, and I found, that since I was with him in 
the country, he had drawn many observations to- 
gether out of his reading in Baker's Chrcmicle, and 
other authors, who always lie in his hall window,, 
which very much redound to the honour of this 
prince. 

Haying passed away tlie greatest part of the 
morning in hearing the knight's reflections, which 
were partly private, arid partly political, he asked 
^® *y would smoke a pipe with him over a dish 
of cofffee at Squire's. As I love the old man, I 
take delight in complying with everything that is 
agreeable to him, and accordingly wailed on him 
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to the eofifee-housei where his yeaerable %ia*e drew 
upon as the eyes of the whole room. He bad no 
sooner seated himself at the upper end of the high 
taUe, but he called for a clean pipe, a paper of to- 
bacco, a dish of cofiee, a wax candle, and thcSupple- 
-ment, with such an air of cheerfulness and good- 
Xumour, that all the boys in the coffee-room (who 
seemed to take pleasure in serving him) were at 
cmce employed on his several errands, insomuch 
that nobDdy else could come at a dish of tea till 
the knight had got alibis conveniences about him. 

Addison. 



CRITICS. 

It is, I think, the sentiment of QuintUian, that 
no man is capable of becoming a good critic on a 
great poet, but he who is himself a great poet.. 
This would,, indeed, confine the critics on poetry, 
at least, to a very small number ; and would^ in- 
deed, strike all the ancients, except only Horace 
and Longinus, off the roll ; of the latter of whom, 
though ad was no poet, Mr.. Pope finely says'. 

The great Longinus, atl the Nine inspire, 
And Dleas their critic with a poet's fire. ' 

But with respect to so great a name as Quintt- 
lian, this rule appears to me much too rigid. It 
seems, indeed, to be little less severe tlian an in- 
junction, that no man should criticise on cookery 
but he who was himself a cook. " 

To require what is generally called learning in a 
critic, is altogether as absurd as to require genius. 
Why should a man in this case, any more tiian in 
all others, be bound by any opinions but his own? 
Or, why should he read by rule any more than ©a 
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by it? If I delight in a slice of bullock*^ liVer, or 
of Oldmixon, why should I be confined tif turtle 
or to Swift? 

, The only learning, therefi^'e, that I insist upon 
is, that my critic be aUe to read ; and this is sure^ 
ly very reasonaUe ; for I do not see how he Can 
otherwise be called a reader; and if I include 
every reader in the name of critic, it is surely 
very just to confine every critic within the num- 
ber of readers* 

Nor do I only require the capacity of reading, 
but the actual exercise of that capacity ; I do here 
strictly forbid any perspns whatever to pass a de- 
finitive sentence on a book before they have read 
at least ten pages in it, under the penalty of being 
for ever rendered incapable of admission to the 
order of critics. 

Thirdly^ all critics who, from and after the first 
day of February next, shall condemn anv book, 
shall be ready to give some reason for tlieir judge- 
ment ; nor shall it be sufficient for such critic to 
drivel out, **I don*t know, not I, but all that I 
know is, I don*t like it" Provided nevertheless, 
that any reason, how foolish or ' frivolous soever, 
f^all be allowed a good and full justification ; ex- 
cept only the words poor tti^y wretched stuffs had 
stuff, low 9tMfft paltry stvff. All which «ti#« I do 
for ever banish from the mouths of all critics. 

Provided also, that the last-mentioned clause do 
extend only to suc^ critics as openly proclaim their 
censures ; for it is our intention, that all perscKis 
shall be at liberty to dislike {Hrivately whatever 
book they please, without understanding or read- 
ing one word of it, any thing therein or herein 
contained to the contranr notwithstanding. 

But as it is reasonable to extend this power of 
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judging &F AemselveB no ftrtl}er in this case oT 
criticism than it is allowed to men in some others, 
I do here declare that I shall not, for the future, 
admit ahy males to the office of criticism till they 
be of the full age of eighteen, that being the age 
when the laws dlow them to have a capacity of 
disposing of personal chattels; for before that time 
they have only the power of disposing of them- 
selves in the trifling artide of marriage. Females, 
perhaps, I shall admit somewhat earUer, provided 
they be either witty or handsome, of have a for- 
tune of five thousand pounds and upwards. 

Together with childhood I exclude all other 
civil incapacities ; and here I mean not only legal, 
but real lunatics, and idiots. In this number I 
include all .persons, who from the whole tenor of 
their conduct appear to be incapable of discerning 
good from bad, right from wrong, or wisdom from 
foUy, in any instance whatever. 

There are again some persons whom I jshall 
admit only to a partial exercise of this oMce'i as, 
for instance, rakes, beaux, sharpers, and fine ladies, 
are strictly forbidden, under penalty of perpetual 
exclusion, to presume to criticise on any works of 
religion or morality. AU lawyers, plnrslcians, 
surgeons, and apothecaries, are strictly rorbidden 
to pass any judgment on those authors who at- 
tempt any reformation inr law or physic. . Officers 
of state, and would-be officers of state (honest men 
only excepted), with all their attendants and de- 
pendants, their placemen and would-be placemen, 
pimps, spies, parasites, informers, and agents, are 
forbidden, under the penalty aforesaid, to give their 
opinions of any work in which the good o^^* 
kmgdom in general is designed to be *^^*^^i! 
but as fi>r afi pamphlets which anywise conoeo. 

4 
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the great cause of Woodall Out, and Takeall Inn, 
eaqra. full liberty is left to both parties ; and the 
one may universally cry up and commend, and 
the other may universaUy censure and condemn, 
as usual. All critics offending against this clause 
are to be deemed in&mous, and their sieveral cri- 
tickms are liereby declared to be entirely void, 
and of none efi^ct 

No author is to be admitted into the order of 
critics, untH he hath read over, and understood, 
Aristotle, Horace, and Longinus, in their original 
language ; nor, then, without a testimonial that he 
hath spoken well of some liviog author besides 
himself. ,'*"'^ 

<« . 1^ FlEU>INO. 

- • -/J 

THE FLEASITKE ARISING FROM THE CONTEM- 
PLATION OP NATURE. 

S^afifeinds there are, who, even in the eariy 
paii^nfe, receive irom the eontemplaticm of na- 
ture a species of delight which they would hardly 
exchange for any other ; and who, as avarice and 
ambition are not the infirmities of that period, 
would, with equal sincerity and rapture, exclaim, 

I care not, Fortune, wliat you me deny ; 

Yon cannot rob me of tree Nature's grace ; 

You cannot shut the windows of tlie sky, 

Tbrough which Aurora shows her bnghtening ikce ; 

You cannot bar my constant feet to trace 

The woods and lawns by living stream at eve.* 

Such minds have always in them the seeds of 
true taste, and frequently of imitative ffenins. At 
kast, though their enthusiastic or visionary turn 

f Castle of Indolence. 
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of mind (as the man of the world would call it) 
should not always incline them to practise poetry 
I or painting, we need not seruple to affirm, that 

I without some portion of this enthusiasm, no person 

ever hecame a true poet or "painter. For he who 
would imitate, the works of nature, must first ae* 
curately observe them; and accurate observaticm 
is to be expected from those only who take great 
pleasure in it 

To a mind thus disposed, no part of creation is 
indiffizrcnt. In the crowded city, and howling 
wilderness ; in the cultivated province, and solitary 
isle ; in the flowery lawn, and craggy mountain ; 
in the murmur of the riwdet, and in iAie uproar of 
the ocean ; in the radiance of summer, and gloom 
of vTinter ; in the thunder of heaven, and in the 
whisper of the breeze ; he still finds something to 
rouse or to soothe his imagination, to draw forth 
his affections, or to employ his understanding. 
And fi'om every mental energy that is not attended 
with pain, ana even from some of those that are, 
as moderate terror and pity, a sound mind derives 
satisfaction ; exercise being equally necessary to 
the body and the soul, and to both equally pro- 
ductive of health and pleasure. 

This happy sensibility to the beauties of nature 
should be cherished in young persons. It engages 
them to contemplate the Creator in his wonderful 
I works; it purifies and harmonizes the soul, and 

prepares it for moral and intellectual discipline ; it 
supplies an endless source of amusement ; it con- 
tributes even to bodily health ; and, as a strict 
analogy subsists between material and moral beau- 
ty, it leads the heart by an easy transition from t^ 
i one to the other ; and l!hus recommends "^"^'^Ig J[ 

f its transcendent loveliness, and makes vice apP** 
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.the object of contempt and abomination. An in- 
timate acquaintance with the best descriptive poets, 
Spenser, Af ilton, and Thomson, but above all with 
the divine Georgics, joined to some practice in the 
wt of drawing, will promote this amiable sensibi- 
lity in early years ; for then the fiice of nature has 
novelty superadded to its other charms ; the pas- 
sions are not pre-engaged, the heart is free &om 
care, and the imagination warm and romantic 

Beattie. 



THE CHAMBERS OF THE DEAD AT ROME. 

M T guide having mentioned the burial-place of. 
the capuchins as something very extraordinary, 
this raised my curiosity ; yet I never thought of 
meeting with a scene like that which struck me 
there. I shall never forget the impression which 
it made on me. The reader must expect neither 
churchyard, nor vault, nor cellar, nor cavern. Iq 
a lower story of the convent, not quite under 
ground, there is a ran^ of arched chambers, with 
several windows looking into the garden of the 
convent, and all opened. I never breathed a purer 
air than here ; and certainly I was in need of it, 
for the aspect was of itself sufficiently oppressive. 
A passage, running down close under the windows, 
is allotted for the 'living that may wander here, 
and is separated by a small balustrade from the 
lower vaults, the quiet regions of death. Blvery 
arched nMun beyond this iMiJustrade appears like a 
grotto ; and each is laid out with human bones, 
and provided with niches* In every one of these 
niches we discover a dead capuchin, dressed in his 

>ouche, and with a long beard; for the dead 
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bodies buried here do not suffer putrefaction, but 
only dry up. The best preserved are placed in 
these niches. On each of the skinny carcasses 
there is a ticket, bearing the name, and the hour 
of death, of its possessor. 

The apartments for this purpose are very small, 
yet harbour hundreds of such tenants. They lie 
here tiU they are dried up ; when they are brought 
to Uffht again, in order to yield their former spaces 
to their successors. A small plain black cross 
marks every grave. The ceiling is ornamented 
with arabesks consisting of human bones. A pret- 
ty large cross is composed entirely of the funall 
.bones under the throat. Several girandoles with 
long branches, and lamps of different sizes, all 
hang down. Sconces of the same composition de- 
corate the passage running along these places. 

These chaml^rs are all set out in different 
styles. One was decorated with skulls only, an- 
other with hipbones, and so on. We raised the 
capouche of one of the corpses, and discovered un- 
derneath it a skin very much like yellow parch- 
ment. Each of them carries a light in its hand, 
and every girandole and sconce is provided in the 
same manner, which must have a strange and 
solemn effect at night - No foreigner shoiud neg. 
lect to visit these last retreats of humanity, where 
thousands of his iellow-creatiires peacefully dwell 
near or above each other. The emperor Joseph 
has been here ; arid I wish every prince who visits 
Rome would do the same. 

From the fourth grotto a door opens into a smaB 

chapel, where mass for the'diead is said. It i®^ .^^ 

out like the other rooms, but with a more 8^"^» 
hand. The reflections of the stranger are ner 
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temipted by the discoyery of som^ very indifierent 
sonnets on the firailty of human life, inscribed on 
the walls. 

KoTZSBtJE. 



TOM POLIO. 

Tom Folio is a broker in learning, employed to 
get together good editions, and stock the libraries 
of great men. There is not a sale of books begins 
mitil Tom Foho is seen at the door. There is not 
an auction where his name is not heard, and that 
too in the very nick of time, in the critical mo- 
ment, before the last decisive stroke of the hammer. 
There is not a subscription goes forward in which 
Tom is not privy to the first rough draught of the 
proposals; nor a catalogue printed, that doth. not 
come to him wet firom the press. He is ah uni- 
versal scholar, so far as the title-page of all authors ; 
knows the manuscripts in which they were dis- 
covered, the editions through which they have 
passed, with the praises or censures which they 
received from the several members of the learn- 
ed world. He has a greater esteem for Aldus and 
Elzevir than for Virgil and Horace. If you talk 
of Herodotus, Ije breaks oi!t into a panegyric upon 
Harry Stephens. He thinks he gives you an ac^ 
count of an author when he tells you the subject 
he treats of, the name of the editor, and the year 
in which it was printed. Or if you draw him into 
further particulars, he cries up the goodness of the 
paper, extols the diligence of the corrector, and is 
transported with the beauty of tlie letter. This he 
looks upon to be sound learning, and substantial 
icism. As for those who talk of the fineness 
jrle, ana juslaiess of iliought, or describe tiie 
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brightness of any particular passages; nay, though 
they themselves write in the genius and spirit of 
the author they admire ; Tom looks upon them as 
men of superficial leartdng, and flashy parts. 

I had yesterday a morning visit from this learn- 
ed idiot, for that is the light in which I consider 
every pedant, when I discover in him some little 
touches of the coxcomb, which I had not before 
observed. Being very full of the figure which he 
makes in the republic of letters, and wonderfully 
satisfied with his great stock of knowledge, he 
gave me broad intimations that he did not believe 
m all points as his forefathers had done. He then 
communicated to me a thought of a certain author 
upon a passage of Virgil's account of the dead, 
which I made the subject of a late paper. This 
thought hath taken very much among men of 
Tom's pitch and understanding, though universal- 
ly exploded by all that know how to construe 
Virgil, or have any relish of antiquity. Not to 
trouble my reader with it, I found upon the whole, 
that Tom did not believe in a future state of re- 
wards and punishments, because .^Uieas, at his 
leaving the empire of the dead, passed through the 
gate of ivory, and not through that of horn. Know- 
ing" that Tom had not sense enough to give up an i 
I opmion which he had once received, that I might 

' avoid wrangling, I told him, "that Virgil possibly 

had his oversights as well as another author." 
"Ah ! Mr. Bickerstafl^" says he, "you would have 
another opinion of him, if you w(H]ld read him in 
Daniel Heinsiiis's edition. I have perused him 
i myself several times in that edition," <sontinocd 

I he; "and after the strictest and piost ^a'*^! 

I examination, could find but two 'faults i'* »""; 

one of them is in Uie ^ncid, where there are i "^ 
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commas instead of a parenthesis ; and another in 
the third Georgic, where you may find a semi- 
colon turned upside down." **• Perhaps," said I, 
** these were not Virgil*s fiiults, but those of the 
transcriber." " I do not design it," says Tom, **a8 
a reflection on Virgil ; on fie contrary, I know 
that all the manuscripts declaim against such a 
punctuation. Oh! Mr. Bickerstaif," says he, "what 
would a man give to see one simile m Virgil writ 
in his own hand!" I asked him which was the 
simile he meant, but was answered, any simile in 
VirgiL He then told me all the secret history in the 
commonwealth of learning; of modem pieces that 
had the names of ancient authors annexed to them ; 
of all the books that were now written or printing 
in the severe^ parts of Europe ; of many amend- 
ments which are made, and not yet published; 
and a thousand other particulars, which I would 
not have my memory burdened with for a Vatican. 
At length, being fully persuaded that I thorough- 
ly admired him, and looked upon him as a prodigy 
of learning, he took his leave. I know several of 
Tom's class, who are professed admirers of Tasso, 
without. understanding a word of Italian ; and one 
in particular, that carries a Pastor Fido in his 
pocket, in which, I am sure, he is acquainted with 
no oUtier beauty but the cleainess of we character. 



COUNT FATHOM IN THE ROBpER*S HOUSE. 

Having rode some furkmgs into the forest, he 
took his station under a tufl of tall trees, that 
screened him fi-om the storm, and in that situation 

died a council within himself, to deliberate upon 
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bis next excursion. He persuaded himself that^ 
his guide had deserted, him for the present, in or- 
der to give intelligence of a traveller to some gang 
of robl^rs with whom he was connected ; and that 
he must of necessity fidi a prey to these banditti, 
unless he should have the good fortune to elude 
their search, and disentangle himself from the 
mazes of the wood. 

Harrowed with these apprehensions, he resolved 
to commit himself to the mercy of the hurrictfne, 
as of two evils the least, and penetrate straight 
forwards through some devious opening until he 
should be delivered firom the forest. For this pur- 
pose he turned his. horse's head in a line quite 
contrary to the direction of the high-road which 
he had left, on the supposition that the robbers 
would pursue that track in quest of him, and that 
they would never dream of his deserting the high- 
way, to tri^erse an unknown forest, amidst the 
darkness of such a boisterous night. After he had 
continued in this progress through a succession of 
groves, and bogs, and thorns, and brakes, by which 
not only his clothes, but also his^ skin, suSeied in 
a grievous manner, while every nerve quivered 
wiui eagerness or dismay, he at length reached an 
open plain, and, pursuing his course, in fail hopes 
of arriving at some village where his life would be 
safe, he descried a rusmight at a distance, which 
he looked upon as the star of his good finrtone, and 
riding towards it at full speed, arrived at the door 
of a lone cottage, into which he was admitted by 
nn old woman, who, pnderstanding he was a Ve« 
^Idered traveUer, received him with gwal^ hospi* 
fality, , _^ 

When he leame4 from his hostess, that tbera 
W9S not WlQthfi? housQ within tlwee leagues, w* 
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she ootild accommodate him with a tolerable bed, 
and htd horse with lodging and oats, he thanked 
Heaven for his good rortune in stumbling upon 
this homely habitation, and determined to pass the 
night mider the protection of &e old cottager, who 
gave him to understand, that her husband, who 
was a fligot-maker, had gone to the next town to 
dispose of his merchandise, and that, in all proba- 
bility, he would not return till next morning, on 
account of the tempestuous night Ferdinand 
sounded the beldame with a thousand artful inter- 
rogations, and she answered with such appearance 
of truth and simplicity, that he concluded his 
person w^ quite secure ; and after having been 
regaled with a dish of eggs and bacon, desired she 
would conduct him to me chamber where she 
proposed he should take his repose. He was ac- 
cordingly ushered up by a sort of ladder into an 
apartment furnished with a standing toed, and al- 
most half filled with trusses of straw. Tie seemed 
extremely well pleased with his lodging, which in 
reaijAy exceeded his expectation; and his kind 
landlady, cautioning him against letting the candle 
approach the combustibles, took her leave, and 
locked the door on the outside. 

Fathom, whose own principles taught him to be 
suspicious, and ever upon his guard against the 
treachery of his fellow-creatures, could have dis- 
pensed with this instance of her care, in confining 
her guest to his chamber, and began to be seized 
with strange fancies, when he observed that there 
was no bolt on the inside of the door, by which he 
might secure himself from intruMon. In conse- 
quence of these suggestions, he proposed to take 
an accurate survey of every object in the apart- 
ment, and, in the course of liis inquiry, had tlie 
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mortification to find the dead body of a man still 
wann, who had been lately stabbed, and concealed 
beneath several bundles of straw. 

Such a discovery could, not fidl to fill ^e breast 
of our hero with unspeakable horror ; for he con- 
cluded 'that he himself would tmdergo the same 
fiite befoi;M|<)i*i^g'» without the interposition of 
a miracle Vnis favour. In the first transports of 
his dreadf he ran to the window, with a View to 
escape by that outlet, and found his flight effectu- 
ally obstructed by divers strong bars of iron. Then 
his heart began to palpitate, his hair to bristle up, 
and liis knees to totter ; his thoughts teemed wi^ 
presages of death and destruction ; his conscience 
rose up in judgment against him, and he under- 
went a severe paroxysm of dismay and distraction. 
His spirits were agitated into a state of fermenta- 
tion that produced a species of resolution akin to 
that which is inspired by brandy, or other strong 
liquors, and, by an %||pul8e that seemed superna. 
tural, he was immediately hurried into measures 
for his own preservation. 

. What upon a less interesting occasion his ima- 
gination durst not propose, he now executed with- 
out scruple or remorse. He undressed the corpse 
Hiat lay bleeding among the straw, and conveying 
it to the bed in his arms, deposited it in the atti- 
tude of a person who sleeps at his ease ; then he 
extinguished the light, took possession of the place 
fi:om whence the body had been removed, and, 
holding a pistol ready cocked In each hand, waited 
for the sequel with that determined purpose which 
is oflen the production of despair. About midnight 
he heard tlie sound of feet ascending the ladder, 
the door was soffly opened, b^aw the shadow o* 
two men stalking towards the bed, a dark lanter 
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being unshrouded directed their aim to the suppos- 
ed sleeper, and he that held it thrust a poniard to 
his heart; the force of the bbw made a compres- 
4BiQn on the chest, and a sort of groan issued from 
the windpipe of the defunct; the stroke was re- 
peated, without producing a repetition of the note, 
so that- the assassins concluded thejiKork was ef- 
fectually done, and retired for the plWent, with a 
design to return and rifle the deceased at their 
leisure. 

Never had our hero spent a moment in such 
agony as he felt during this operation ; the whole 
surfkce of his body was covered with a cold sweat, 
and his nerves were relaxed with an universal 
palsy ; in short, he remained in a trance that, in 
all probability, contributed to his sa&ty ; for, had 
he retained the use of his senses, he might have 
been discovered by the transports of his fear. The 
first use he made of his retrieved recollection was 
to perceive that the assassins had left the door 
open in their retreat ; and 1% would have instantly 
availed himself of this their neglect, by sallying 
out upon them, at the hazard of his li&, had not he 
been restrained by a conversation he overheard in 
the room below, importing, that the ruffians were 
going to set out upon another expedition, in hopes 
of finding more prey : they accordingly departed, 
after havmg laid strong injunctions upon llie old 
woman to keep the door rast locked during their 
absence ; and Ferdinand took his resolutian with- 
out &rther delay, So soon as, by his conjecture, 
the robbers were at ^ sufficient distance from the 
house, he rose from his lurking-place, moved sofl- 
]y towards the bed, and rummaging the pockets 
of tb^ deceased, Inmd a purse w^l-stored with 
^ucats, of which, together with 9, silver watch rad 
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a diamond ring*, lie immediately possecwed himself 
without scrapie ; then, descenmng with great care 
and cirenmspection into the lower apartment, stood 
before the old beldame, before she had the least in- 
timation of his i^proach. 

Accustomed as she was to the trade of blood, 
the hoary hag did not behold this apparition with- 
out giving signs of infinite terror and astonish- 
ment believing it was no other than the spirit of 
her second guest who had been murdered: she 
fell upon her knees, and began to recommend 
herself to . the protection of Sie saints, crossing 
herself wilJi as much devotion as if she had been 
entitled to the particular care aiid attention of 
Heaven. Nor did her anxiety abate, when she 
was undeceived in this her supposition, and un- 
derstood it was no phantom, but Uie real substance 
of the stranger, who, without staymg to upbraid 
her with the enormity of her crimes, commanded 
her, on pain of immediate death, to produce his 
horse, to which being conducted, he set her upon 
the saddle without delay, and, mounting behind, 
invested her with the management of me reins, 
-•swearing, in a most peremptory tone, that the only 
chance she had for her life was in directing him 
safely to the next town ; and so soon as she should 
give Mm the least cause to doubt her fidelity in 
the perfermance of that task, he woi^d on the in- 
stant act the part of het executioner. 

This declaration had its effect upon the withered 
Hecate, who, with many supplications for mercy 
and forgiveness, promised to guide him in safety 
to a eertain -villofe at the distance of two leagues, 
where he might lodge in security, and be provided 
with a fi«sh horse, or other eonveniences, for pur- 
suing his intended route. On these conditions ne 
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told her she miffht deserve hi« clemency ; and they 
accordingly took their departure together, she be- 
in^ placed astride upon the saddle, holding the 
bndle in one hand, and a switch in the other ; and 
oar adventurer sitting on the crupper, superintend- 
ing her conduct, and keeping the muzzle of a 
pistol close at her ear. In this equipage they 
travelled across part of the same wood in whica 
his guide had forsaken him ; and it is hot to be 
supposed that he passed his time in the most agree- 
able reverie, while he found himself invdv^ in 
the labyrinth of those shades, which he considered 
as the haunts of robbery and assassination. 

Common fear was a comfortable sensation to 
what he felt in this excursion. The first steps he 
had taken for his preservation were the effects of 
mere instinct, while his faculties were extinguish- 
ed or suppressed with despair ; .but now, as his 
reflection began to recur, he was haunted by the 
most intolerable apprehensions. Every whisper of 
the wind through the thickots. was swelled into the 
hoarse menaces of murder, the shaking of the 
boughs was construed into the brandi^ng of 
poniards, and every shadow of a tree became the 
apparition of a ruffian eager for blood. In short, 
at each of these occurrences he f^lt what was in- 
finitely more tormenting than the stab of a real- 
dagger ; and at every fillip of his fear he acted as 
a remembran€er to his conductress, in a new volley 
•of imprecations, importing that her life was ab- 
solutely connected with ms opinion of hiB own 
safety. _ ^ 

Human nature could not long subsist under 
such complicated terror : at lojst he found himself 
clear of the forest, and was blessed with the distant 
view of an inhabited place : he then began to exer- 
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dse his thoughts ttpon n new subject. He dd>ate4 
with himself, whether he should make a parade of 
his intrepidity and public spirit, by disclosing hi$ 
achievements, and surrendering his guide to the 
penalty of the law ; or leave the oldhagi>and her 
accomplices to the remorse of their own con- 
sciences, and, proceed quietly on his journey to 
Paris, in undisturbed possession of the prize he 
had already obtained. This last step he determin- 
ed to take, upon recollecting that in the course of 
his information the story of the murdered stranger * 
would infallibly attract the attention of justice, and, 
in that case, the effects he had borrowed from the 
defunct must be refunded for the benefit of those 
who had a right to the succession. This was an 
argumeiit wmch our adventurer could not resist ; 
he foresaw that he should be stripped of his acqui- 
sition, which he looked upon as the fair fruits of 
his valour and sagacity ; and, moreover, be detain- 
ed as an evidence, a^fainst the robbers, to the rnani* 
fest detriment of liis affeirs : perhaps too he had 
motives of conscience, that dissuaded jiim from 
bearing witness against a set of people whose i 

principles did not much difier &6m his own. ; 

Influenced by such considerations, he yielded to 
the first importunity of the beldame, whom he dia^ 
misled at a very small distance from the village, 
after he had earnestly exhorted her to quit such 
an atrocious course of life, and atone for her past 
crimes by sacrificing her associates to the demands 
(^justice. She did not fiiil to vow a perifect refor- 
mation, and to prostrate herself before him for the 
^vour she had found : then she betook herself to ^ 

her habitation, with full purpose of advising her « 

fellow-murderers to repair with all dispatch to the 
village, and impeach our hero, who, wisely dis- 



64 rxnma man's 

trusting her pro&adons, staid no longer in the 
i>lace than to hire a gmde for the next stage, which 
brought him to the cify of Chalons sur Marne. 

Smoixstt. 



PEOPLE OP FASHION. 

Thkrb are many phrases that custom renders 
familiar to our ears, which, when looked into, and 
closely examined, will appear extremely strange, 
and of which it must greatly puzzle a very learned 
etymologist to account for tne original. 

Of this sort is the term. People of Fashion. An 
expressicm of such very common use, and so uni- 
versally understood, that it is entirely needless to 
set down here what is meant hy it ; but how it first 
acquired its present meaning, and became a title 
of honour and distinction, is a point, I apprehend, 
of no small difficulty to determine. 

I have on this occasion consulted several of my 
friends whc are well skilled in etymology. One of 
these traces the word fashion through the French 
language up to the Latin. He brings it from the 
Terb/ai:to, which, among other things, signifies to 
do. Hence he supposes PeopU of Faskiony accord- 
ing to the old derivation of luetts a non lucendoj 
to be spoken of those who do nothing. But this 
is too general, and would include all the tlPggars 
in the nation. 

Another carries the original no farther than the 

French word f agon, which is often nsed to signify 

' affectation. This likewise will extend too far, and 

will comprehend attorneys' clerks, apprentices, 

inillmers, mautua-makers, and an infinite number 

" tlie lower people. 
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A third wiH brliijjr fashion fiom fifffff.. This in 
ihe geoitire plorol makes ^dcsav, which in English 
Is the very word. According to hin^ bj people 
of Fashion are meant people whose essence con- 
sisteth in appearances^ and wh(^ wh^ jthjey seem 
^'be sooflett^ngji are really nothmg. 

But though I am well apprised $h# much may 
he said to suppoit. this ^eritationa ^te is a foorth 
opinion which, to speak in the projper language, 
has yet a more smiling aspect Tl^s supposes the 
firord Fashion to be 9. coijuptlon ^oqj Fascination, 
and that the^ people were jforopteiiy believed by 
Ithe vulgar to be a kind of conJMprs, and to pos- 
sess a species of the black art. 

In support of this opinion,' my fiiend urges the 
«uae which these people have always made of the 
word Circle, an4 the pse^nce to be inclosed in a 
^rtain circle, like so many conjurors, and by such 
means to keep the vulgar at a distance from them. 

To this purpose likewise ho quotes the phrases^ 
a polite cirqZe, the drcjle of one*s acquaintance, 
people that live within a certain circle, and nuMif 
othen^ 

From a^ which he infers, that in those dark and 
Ignorant ages^ when conjurcnrs were held in ia^og0 
estimation than ^ey are at pcesent^ the ^^^nUdouB 
;vulgar believed theee people to be of tiie number, 
and consequently called them People of Fascina, 
4ioH9 which has been aace corrupted into P^^ple 
of Pa9hUm, 

Howey^ whimsical this <^inion may seem, or 
however &r-&tched the derivation may sound to 
&ose who have not much considered the barbarous 
,corraption of language, I must observe in its fii/- 
vour, hbw difficult it is, by any otiier method, to 
account not only for that odd phrase Peopte *^ 
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Fashion, but likewise for that circle within whi<^ 
these people have always affected to live. 

Even now, when conjurors have been long^ 
laug'hed out of the world, the pretence to the circle 
•is nevertheless maintained, and within the circle 
the People of Fascination do actually insist upon 
living at this day. 

It is moreover pleasant to observe, what wonder- 
ful care these people take to preserve their circle 
safe and inviolate, and with how jealous an eye 
they guard against any intrusion of those whom 
they are pleased to call the vulgar ; who are on the 
other haxid as vigilant to watch, and as active to 
improve every opportunity of invading this circle, 
and breaking into it 

Within the memory of many now living, the 
circle of the People of Fascination included the 
whole parish of Covent Garden, and a great part 
of St Gileses in the Fields; but here Sie enemy 
broke in, and the circle was presently contracted 
to Leicester Fields and Golden Square. Hence the 
People of Fashion again^ retreated before the foe 
to Hanover Square ; whence they were once more 
driven to Grosvenor Square, and even beyond it, 
and that with such precipitation, that, had they not 
been stopped by the walls of Hyde Park, it is more 
•than probable they would by tms time have surived 
at KensingtcHi. 

In many dtiier instances W6 -may remark the 
same flight of thesepeople, ai^ the same pursuit 
of their enemies. TJiey first contrived a certain 
•velude called a hackney-coach, to avoid the ap- 
proach of the foe in the open streets. Hence they 
were eoon routed, and obliged to take shelter in 
coaches of their own. Nor did this protect them 
long ; the enemy likewise in great numbers mount- 
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ed into the same armed vehicles. The People of 
Fascination then betook themselves to chairs ; in 
which their exempt privileges being again invaded, 
I am informed that several ladies of quality have 
bespoke a kind of couch somewhat like the Lec- 
tica of the Romans ; in which they are next win- 
ter to be carried through the streets upon men's 
shoulders. 

The reader will be pleased to observe, that, be- 
side the local circle which I have described above, 
there is an imaginary or figurative one, which is 
invaded by every imitation of the vulgar. 

Thus those People of Fascination, or, if they 
like it better, of Fashion, who found it convenient 
to remain in coaches, observing that several of the 
enemy had lately exhibited arms on their vehicles, 
by which means those ornaments became vulgar 
and common, immediately ordered their own arms 
to be blotted out, and a cypher substituted in their 
room; perha}^ cunningly contrived to represent 
themselves instead of their ancestors. 

Numberless are the devices made use of by the 
Peo|^ of FVshion of both sexes, to avoid the pur- 
suit of the vulgar, and to preserve the purity of the 
circle. Sometimes the periwig covers the whole 
beau, and he peeps forth from the midst like an 
owl in an ivy-bush ; at other times his ears stand 
im behind hal^a-dozen hairs, and give you the idea 
S a difl^rent animal Sometimes a large black 
bag, with wings spread as broad aa a raven's^ 
adorn his back ; at other times a little kmk silk 
appeartf like a dead blackbird in his neck. To-day 
he borrows the tail of a rat, and to-morrow that 
of a monkey ; fer he will transform himself into 
the likeness of the vilest animal, to avoid tli« rcsem- 
Uanee of his own species. 
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Nor are the ladios kas watchful of the enemyVi 
icbotians, or less anxious to avoid them. What 
hoads and hats, and cape and coifs, have fallen a 
sacrifice in this pursuit ! Within my memory the 
iadies of the circle covered their lovely necks with 
a cloak ; this being routed by the enemy, was ex- 
4!hanged for the mantle ; this again was succeeded 
hj the pelorine ; the pelorine by the neckatee ; the 
neckatee by the capuchine ; which has now stood 
its ground a long time, but not without varicavi 
changes of colour, shape, ornament, ^c* 

And here I must not paap by the many admkmr 
ble arts made use of by th^e ladies, to deceive and 
dodge their imitators ; when they are hunted out 
of any &,vourite mode, the method is to lay it by 
for a time, and then to resume it ^^m all at once, 
when the enemy least expect it Thus patches api- 
pear and disappear several times in a season. I 
nave myself seen the enemy in the pit, with &oef 
all over spotted like the leopard, when the circle 
in the boxes have, with a conscious triumph, dis* 
played their native alabaster, vidthout a single 
blemish, though they had a few evenings befi>r0 
worn a thousand ; within a month aAerwards, the 
leopards have appeared in the boxes, to the great 
mortification of the fair faces in the pit: 

Of all the articles of distinction the hoop hath 
stood the longest, and with the most obstinate n- 
sistanee^ Instead of giving way, this, the more 
it hath been pui^ed* hath increased the more ; tiU 
the enemy hath been compelled to jgfive over the 
pursuit from mere necessity ; it b^n^ fovBvd im^ 
possible to convey seven yards of hoop uito H hlbcke* 
ney-Goach, or to sUde it behind a counter. 

But as I have mentioned some of the arts of the 
'^e, it would not be fior to be silent as to tMe 
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operas, balls, &c.; the people of no fiushion« 
besides one royal place, called his Majesty^s Bear* 
garden, have been in constant possession of all 
hops, 'fairs, revels, &.c. Tvro places have been' 
agreed to be divided between them, namely, the 
church and the play-house ; where they segregate 
themselves from each other in a remarkable man- 
ner : for as the people of fashion exalt themselves 
at chiu'ch over the heads of the people of no &sh- 
ion ; so in the pl^y-house they abase themselves in 
the same degree under their feet This distinction I 
have never met with any one able to account for : it 
is sufficient, that so far from looking on each other 
as brethren in the Christian language, they seem 
scarce to regard each other as of the same species. 
This, the terms strange persons, peop^ one does 
not know, the creatures, wretches, beasts, brutes, 
and many other appellations, evidently demon- 
strate ; which Mrs. Slipslop having often heard her 
mistress use, thought she had ako a right to use 
in her turn ; and perhaps she was not mistaken; 
for these two parties, especially those bordering 
nearly on each other, to wit, the lowest of the high^ 
and me highest of the low, often change their par- 
ties accormng to place and time ; for those who 
are people of fashion in one plaqe, are ofien people 
of no fiishion In another. And wiUi regard to time, 
it may not be unpleasant to survey the picture of 
dependence like a kind of ladder : as for instance ; 
early in the morning arises the postilion, or some 
other boy, which great fiimilies, no more than great 
ships, are without, and fiills to brushing the clothes 
and cleaning the shoes of John the fbotmeB ; who 
beilig drest himself^ applies his bands to the samo 
labour for Mr. Seoond:hand, the 'squir^^s gentle* 
man; the gentleman in the like manner, a Uttle 
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later in the day, attends the *sqmre ; the 'squire i» 
no sooner equipped, than he atCends the levee of . 
xny lord ; which is no sooner over, than mj lord 
himself is seen at the levee of tlie favourite, who, 
after the hour of homage is at an end, appears 
himself to pay homsige to the levee of the sover- 
eign. Nor is there, perhaps, in the whole ladder 
of dependence, any one step at a greater distance 
from the other than the finst from the second ; so 
that to a philosopher the question might only seem, 
whether you would choose to he a great man at six 
in the morning, or at two in the afternoon. And 
yet there axe scaree two of these who do not think 
the least familiarity with the persons below them 
a condescension, and if they were to go one step 
further, a degradation. 

Fielding. 



PEDANTRY. 

A HAN who has been brought up among books, 
and is able to talk of nothing else, is a very indif. 
ferent companion, and what we call a pedant. 
But, methinks, we should enlarge the title, and 

give it to every one that doel not know how to 
iiink out of his profession and particular way of 
Ufe. 

What is a greater pedant than a mere man of 
the town 7 Bar him the play-hooses, a catalogue 
of the reigning beauties, and an account of a row 
fiMhionabte distempers that have befallen him, and 
you strike him dumb. How many a pretty gen- 
tleman's knowledge lies all within the verge of the 
court! He will tell yott the names of the princi- 
pal ftvourites, repeat the shrewd saying» "^"J."" 
of quality, whiBper an intrigue that w »o^ . 
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down npoii by oonimon &nie i or^ if the sphere of 
his oiiservatioos are a little larger than ordinary, 
will perhaps enter into all the incidents, turns, anid 
revolntions in a gcame of ombre^ When he has 
gone thus far^ he has shown, yto the whole circle 
of his aeoomplishnients ; his parts are drained, 
and he is disaUed from any further eouTersation. 
What are these but rank pedants ? and yet these 
aKe the men who Tslue themselves most on their 
exeto»ptteii frioni tiie pe&tnfary of eo]!te^[es< 

I mi^hi here mention ^ military pedant, who 
always talks in a camp* and is storming towns, 
makmff lodgments, and fighting battles, from one 
end of the year to the other. Every thing he 
speaks smells of ffunpowder; if you take away 
his artillery frpm him, he has not a word to say for 
himself. I might likewise mention the law pe- 
dant, that is perpetually putting cases respecting 
the transactions of Westminster hall, wrangling 
with you upon the most indifferent circumstances 
of life, and not to be convinced of the distance 
of a place, or of the most trivial point in con- 
versation, but by dint of argument. The state 
pedant is wrapt up in n^ws, and lost in politics. 
If you mention either of the kings of Spain or 
Poland, he talks very notably; but if vou go 
out of the Gazette, yon drop hun. In short, a 
mere courtier, a mere scholar, a mere anvthing, is 
an iilsipid pedantic character, and equally ridicu- 
lous. 

Of an the species of pedants, which I have men- 
tk»ned,the book pedant is much the most support- 
able ; he has at least an exercised understanding, 
and a head whieh is fiiH though <Mff»fatgdt so that 
n, man who converses with him may often receive 

"TO hun hmtB of things that axe worth knowing. 
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«nd that lie may possibly tuih to hk own advan- 
tage^ though they are of little tat to file owtier/ 
ife wofst kind of pedants among learned m^fi s^ 
audi as are naturally endned with a Yery amall 
share of eommon sense, and have read a g^reat 
numher of books without taste or diBtineti<Mi. 

The truth of it is, learning, like travelling, and 
all other" metiiods of imjMovement, as it finishes 
good sense, so it makes a silly man ten thousand 
times more insufiferable, by supplying a variefy of 
matter to his impertinence, and giving him an op- 
portunity of abounding in aberar^kJeStf 

Shallow pedants €ty itj^ one adioih«)p mudi morc^ 
than men of solid and useful learmngf. I^o rea^ 
the titles they give an editor, or collator of a man. 
nscript, you would take him ibr the glory of the 
eommoQwealth of letters, and the wonder of his 
age; when, perhaps, upon examination, you find 
ttot he has only rectified a Greek partiofey or laid 
out a whole sentence in proper conAna^/ 

They are obliged indeed to be thus lavish c4 
their praises, that they may keep one another hot 
countenance ; and it is no wonder if a |^reat deal 
of knowledge, which is not capable of making a 
man wise^ has a natural tendency to make him 
vain and arrog^ant. 

AnMfiOVf. 



BBATTIE'S SPORTIVE PARALLEL OF HIMSELF 
WITH GREAT MEN. 

. About a fintnigfat ago the Inury of my winter 
business began ; and, at the same time, my malady 
lecurred with, more violence than ever, rendering 
me at once incapable of reading, '^'^^^^J'' 
thinking. Luckily I am now a Uttte better, v 
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to be able to read a page, and write a sentence or 
two, without stopping; which, I assure you, is a 
verj great matter. My hopes and my spirits be- 
gin to revive once more% I flatter myself I shall 
Mon get rid dTthis infirmity $ nay, that I shall ere 
long be in the way of becomii^ a great man. For 
have I not head-aches, like rope? yertigo, like 
Swift? gray haira, like Homer? Do I not wear 
large shoes, (fix fear of corns), like Virgil ? and 
sometimes eomfdain of sore eyes, (though not of 
lippitude), like Horace ? Am I not at this present 
writing invested with a garment not less nigged 
than that of Socrates 7 l2ke Joseph the patriarch, 
I am a mighty dreamer of dreams ; like Nimrod 
the hunter, I am an eminent builder of castles (in 
the air). I procrastinate, like Julius CsBSar ; and 
very lately, in imitation of Don Quixote^ I rode a 
horse, lean, old, and lazy, like Rozinante. Some- 
times, like Cicero, I- write bad verses ; and some- 
times bad prose, like Virgil, lliis last instance I 
have on the authority of Seneca. I am of small 
stature, like Alexander the Great ; I am somewhat 
inclinaUe to fatness, like Dr. Arbutlmot and Aris- 
totle; and I drink brandy and water, like Mr. 
Boyd. I might compare myself, in relation to 
many other infirmities, to many other great men; 
but if fertone is not influenced in my &Tour, by. 
the particulars already enumeratedvl shall despair 
of ever recommendixig myself to her good graces. 
I once had some thougnt of soliciting her patronage 
on the score of my resembling great men in their 
good qualities ; but I had so little to s^y on that 
subject, that I could not for my life fbmish matter 
fat one wett rounded period; and you know, a 
short ili-tnmed speech is veiy improper to be used 
-| an address to a female deity. 

BSATTIS. 
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ON TH£ XiANGXTAGB OF Tfifi £:N($Ltd]^ fitBLH 

. It is a striking beauty k otir English Bibk< 
tliati thougfh the lan^age is always elegant and 
nervous, and fo^he most part very harmonious, 
the words aro-^^ plain and common ; no affecta- 
tion of leariied terms, or of words of Greek or 
Latin etymology. J have sometimes amused my- 
self with the simplicity and harmony of particular 
passages. Nothing can be more melodious than 
the fi>llovtring, which yet seems to he the effect of 
accident rather thah of art : " Man that is bom of 
a viroman is of few days, and ftdl of trouble. He 
Cometh forth as a flower, and is cut down; he 
fieeth also as a shadow, and continueth not." Vir- 
gil himself would not versify the fbllowing passage, 
K>r fear of hurting its harmony ; and yet every 
word is common, and there is not the least ap- 
pearance of art ia the composition : ** My beloved 
spake, and said unto me, Rise up, my love, my fair 
one, and come away. For lo, the winter is past, 
the rain is over wd gone. The flowers appear 
on the earth, the time of the anging of birds is 
come ; and the voice of the turtle is heard in our 
limd. The fig-tree putteth forth her green figs, 
and the vines M^l^ the tender scrape give a g(X)d 
smell. Arise, my love, my fiiir one, and come 
away/' Our critics have ofl^n affirmed, that ^e 
English tongue derives a great deal of its harsh* 
ness firom the multitude of its monosyllables : this 
passage may serve fi>r a proof of the contrary ;.fi>r 
here (if I reckon right) are eighty words, whereof 
sixty^eight are monosyllidiles ; and yet I will 'ven- 
ture to say, that^e Italian language itself i» »^ 
Miweptible of greater gweetness. Some ot © 
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words of one syUable ve certainly harsh, as wkieh^ 
su^hf acrateh, &&; but even these lose a gre«t yvtt 
of their disagreeable sound, when the words that 
oome before «aid «fter them are properly modtdated. 

Bbattob. 



THE EXPEDITION OF CHABLE3 Y. AGAINST 

AliGIERS. 

On bA these acsdotuiis, C^arks acthefetf fo his 
first plan, and with such determined obstma6y^ 
that he paid no regard to the pope, who advised^ 
IX to Andrew Doria, who conjured hun not to ez> 
j^ose his whole armament to almost unavoidable 
destruction, by venturing to approach ihe dianger* 
Otis coast of Algiers at such an advanced season 
of the year, and when the autumnal winds were 
so vi<dent Having embarked on board Doria^ri 
galleys at Porto-Venere.in the Genoese territories, 
he soon found that this experienced sailw bad not 
judged wrong conceniing the element with whidt 
he was so well acquainted ; ^b such a ertorm aros0 
that it was with the utmost difficulty i^d dangci* 
he reached Sardinia, the place of general rendevous^ 
But as his courage was undaunted, and his temper 
often iniiexiblei neither ihe re^sAstrsnees of tfao 
pope and 0oria, lior the clanger to Wluch he had' 
already been exposed bv disregarding their adtioe^ 
had any other effect than to confirm him in his 
fatal resolution. The force, indeed, which he had 
collected was such as might have inspired a prince 
less adventurous, and less confident in his own 
sohemes, with the most sanguine hopes of success. 
It consisted o€ twenty thousand foot, and two 
thousand horse, Spaniwrds* Italians^ and 6enn«iW| 
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moflUy veterans, together with three thoii8ao4 
vdJkmteere, the flower of the Spanish and Italian 
nobili^, fond o£ paying court to the emperor by 
attending him in his favourite expedition, ana 
eager to share in the glory which they Wieved he 
was going to reap ; to these were added a thousand 
•otdiers sent from Malta by the order of St John, 
led by a hundred of its moist gallant knights. 

The voyage from ]M[ajorca to the African coast 
was not less tedious, or full of hazard, than that 
which he had just finished. When he approaehed 
(he land* the roil of the sea, and vehemence of the 
winds, would not permit the troops to disembark. 
But at last, the emperor, seizing a favourable op- 
portunity, lauded them without opposition, not far 
from Algiers, and immediately advanced toward^ 
(he town* To oppose this mighty army, Hascen 
had only eight hundred Turks, and five thousand 
Moors, part^ natives of Africa, and partly refugees 
from Grranada^ He returned, however, a fierce and 
haughty answer when summoned to surrender. 
But with such a handful of soldiers, neither his 
desperate courage, nor consummate skill in war^ 
could have lonf resisted forces superior to those 
which had debated Barbarossa at the head of 
sixty thousand men, and which had reduced Tunis, 
in spite of all his endeavours to save it. 

Put how far soever the emperor might HiiaSf. 
himself beyond the reach of any danger from the 
enemy* he was suddenly eiqiosed to a more dreail* 
fid eaianiitj, and one against which human prur 
dence and &l99>an eSparts availed nothing. On the 
second day afrer his landing, and before he had 
time for any thing bat to disperse some light- 
anaed Arabs who m<^ested his troops on thfl." 
narcht the cloibds began to gather, and the heav 
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to appear with a fierce and threateningf aspect. 
Towards evening, rain began to fall, accompamed 
with violent wind ; and, tiie rage of the tempest 
increasing during the night, the soldiers^ who had 
brought nothing ashore but their arms, remamed 
exposed to all its fury, without tents, or shelter ^ 
cover of any kind. The ground was soon so wet 
that they could not lie down on it ; their camp, 
being in a low situation, was overflowed with 
water, and they sunk at every step to the ankles 
in mud ; while the wind blew with such impe- 
tuosity, that, to prevent their falling, they were 
obliged to thrust their spears into the ground, and 
to support themselves by taking hoM of ibem. 
Hascen was too vigilant an officer to allow an 
enemy in such distress to remain unmolested. 
About the dawn of morning, he sallied out with 
soldiers who having been screened from the storm 
under their own roofe were fresh and vigorous. A 
body of Italians, who were stationed nearest the 
city, dispirited and benumbed with cold, fled at 
the approach of the Turks. The troops at the post ,. 
behind them discovered greater courage; hvJL m 
the rain had extinguished their matches, and wet 
their powder, their muskets were useless, and hav- 
ing scarcely strength to handle their otlier arms, 
they were soon ^own into confusion. Almost I 

the whole army, with the emperor himself in 
person, was obliged to advance, before Uie enemy ' 

could be repulsed, who, after spreading such gene- , 

ral consternation, and killing a considerable num- 1 

ber of men, retired at last in good order. I 

But all feeling or remembrance of this loss and 
dwiger were quickly obliterated by a more dread- 
fiil as well as affecting spectacle. It vms now 
^road day ; the hurricane had abated nothin'r of 



ila Tkolenee, uid tha lea appeired uiUted with all 
Ibe Tare of wbil^ that destruclive demeetis csptt- 
bte ; ^ the ahipB, on which abme the whok snoy 
knew that their safety and Bobnetence dewDdcd, 
were seen driven ftom their anchors, some dashing 
■gunct Bach other, eiHne beat to pieces on the 
rocka, maay forced ashore, and not a few sinking 
in the waves. In lees than an hour fificen ships 
of war, and a hundred and forty transports with 
eight thousand men, perished ; and such of Uie 
unhappy crews sa escaped the fury of the sea were 
murdered without mercy hy the Arabs as soon as 
they reacfied land. Ttie emperor stood in silent 
anguish and sstiniiihtneiitbeholdin^this 6ital event, 
wmch at once blasted all his hopes of success, and 
buried in the depths the vast stores which he had 
provided, as weli for annoying the enemy ai for 
■ubsiBting his own troops. He had it not in his 
power to ofibrd them any other assistance or relief 
than by sending some troops to drive away the 
Arabs, and thus delivering a few who were so 
fiirtunato as to get ashore, from the cruel %te 
whi^ their companions liad met with. At last 
the wind began to fall, ajid to give some hopes 
that OS many ships might eecnpe as would be suf- 
ficient to save the army ftom perishing by fhmine, 
and tranEport them back to (Europe. But these 
were only hopes ; the approach of evening covered 
tiie sea with darkness ; and it being imptasiUe tot 
the officers aboard the ships which had oathved 
tlie itorm to send any intelligence to Uieir com- 
panions who were s^ore, they remained during 
the night in all tha angaish of auspenflo and un- 
certainty. Next ^ay a boat dispotcKed by Doris 
made sfiifl to reach land,' with inlbnnatton thut- 
having weathered oat tto storm, to which. darior 
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fiftf yeam* knowledge of the sea he had ney^ seen 
any equal in fierceness and horror, he had found it 
n^pessary to bear away with his shattered tMps U} 
Cape Metafiu. He advised the emperor, as th^ 
face of the sky was still lowering and tempestuous^ 
to mazsch witn aU speed to that place, where th9 
troops couli re.«nibark with greater ease. 

Whatever eam&at this intelligence afibrded 
Charles, from being assuied thai part of his fleet 
had escaped, was balanced by the new cares and 
perplexity in which it involved him with regard to 
his army. Metafliz was at least three days' march 
from his present camp; all the provisions which 
fae had brought ashore at his first landing were 
now consumed ; his soldiers, worn out with ratigue, 
were hardly ai^le ibr sneh a march, even in a 
jO'iendiy pouotry { and being dispirited by a sue* 
cession of hardships, wh^ch vicjtory itself would 
scarcely hasre rendered- tolerabie, they were in no 
.condition to undergo new toils. But the situation 
of the army-was such as allowed not one moment 
for deliberation, nor left it in the least doubtful 
what to choose. They were ordered insl^ntly to 
n^arch, the wounded, t^e sUk an4 fbeble being . 
placed in the centre ; snch as seemed most vigor.- 
jous were stationed in the front and rear, llien 
the sad effects of what they had suffered began tp 
appear more manifestly thaa ever, and new calamir 
ties were added to all those which they had already 
endsa»d, Some could har^y bear we weight of 
their arms ; others, spent wifli the toil of forcing 
their way through deep and almost impassabio 
roads, simk down and died; many perished by 
famine, as the whole army subsist^ chiefly on 
roots and berries, or t^ flesh of horses killed by 
th« emperor's order and distributed among the 
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fleyeral battalions; many were drowned in brooks; 

which were swohi so much by the excessive rains, 

that in passing them they waded up to the chin; 

not a &w were killed by the enemy, who, during 

the greatest part of their retreat, alarmed, harass- 

ed, and annoyed them night and day. At last they | 

arrived at Metaiiiz ; and the weather being now so 

calm as to restore their communication with the -* i 

'fleet, they were supplied with plenty of provisions, \ * 

and cheered with Uie prospect of safety. 

During this dreadful series of calamities, the 
emperor discovered great qualities, many of which 
a long-continued flow of prosperity had scarcely 
afforded him an opportunity of displaying. He 
appeared conspicuous fbr firmness and constancy ' » 

of spirit, for magnanimity, fortitude, humanity, 
and compassion. He endured as great hardships 
as the meanest soldier ; he exposed his own person 
wherever danger threatened; he encouraged the 
desponding; visited the sick and wound^; and 
animated all by his words and example. When 
the army embarked, he was among the last who 
lefl the shore, although a body of Arabs hovered at 
no great distance, ready to fall on tixe rear. By 
these virtues, Charles atoned, in some decree, for 
his obstinacy and presumption in undertaking an 
expedition so fiital to his subjects. 

The calamities which attended this unfortunate 
enterprise did not end here ; for no sooner were 
liie forces got on board, than a new storm arising, 
though less furious than the fiarmer, scattered the 
fleet, and obliged them^ separately, to make towards 
such ports in Spain or Italy as th^ cgnld finit 
reach ; thus spreading the account of ^^^i^' 
asters, with all the eiscumstances of »«^T,. 
and horror, which their imagination, »"» 

6 
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the inilnence of fear, snggestdd. The emperor 
lumae]£, afler escaping great dangers, and being 
jfbrced into the port of Ba^ia in Africa, where he 
was obliged by contrary winds to remain several 
weeks, arriired at last in Spain, in a CMidition very 
different from that in which he had returned from 
his former expedition against the infidels. 

Robertson. 



ORICm OP STANDING ARMIES. 

A BODY of troops kept constantly on foot, and 
regularly trained to military subordination, would 
have supplied what was wanting in the feudal 
constitution, and have furnished princes with the 
means of executing enterprises to which they were , 

then unequal. Such an establishment, however, j 

was so repugnant to the genius of feudal policy, : 

and so incompatible with the privileges and pre- 
tensions of the nobility, tluit during several cen- 
turies no monarch was either so bold, or so power- 
ful, as to venture on any step towards introducing 
it At hurt, Charles VII., availing himself of the 
reputation virhich he had acquired by his successes 
against the English, and taking advantage of the 
impressions of terror which such a formidable 
enemy had lefl upon the minds of his subjects, 
executed that which his |»redeces8ors durst not 
attempt Under pretence of having always ready 
a force sufficient to defend the kmgdom against 
any sudden invasion of the English, he, at the 
time when he disbanded his other troops, retained 
under arms a body of nine thousand cavahy and 
of sixteen thousand in&ntry. He appropriated 
"imds for the regular payment of these ; ha sta- 
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tioned them in difibrent places of the kingdom, 
according to his pleasure ; and appointed the of- 
ficers who commanded and disciplined them. 
The prime nobility courted tliis service, in which 
they were taught to depend on their sovereign, to 
execute his orders, and to look up to him as the 
judge and rewarder of their merit. The feudal 
militia, composed of the vassals whom the nobles 
could call out to follow their standard, as it was in 
no degree comparable to a body of soldiers regular- 
ly tramed to war, sunk gradually in reputation."^ 
"nie strength of an army was no longer estimated 
' solely by tiie number of cavalry which served in 
it. From the time that gunpowder was invented, ., 

and the use of cannon in the field became general, / *^^ 

horsemen cased in complete armour lost all the ^ 

advantages which gave them the pre-eminence 
over other soldiers. The helmet, the' shield, and 
the breast-plate, which resisted the arrow or the ,«#^ 

spear, no longer afforded them security against 
these new instruments of destruction. The service 
of infantry rose again into esteem, and victories 
were gained, and conquests made, cliiefly by their 
efforts. The nobles and their military tenants, 
though sometimes summoned to the field, accord- 
ing to ancient form, were considered as an en- 
cumbrance upon the troops with which they acted, 
and were viewed with contempt by soldiers ac- 
customed to the vigorous and steady operations 
of regular service. 

Thus the regulations of Charles the Seventh, 
\f9 establishing the first standing army known in 
Europe, occasioned an important revolution in its 
afl^irs and policy. By taking firom the nobles the 
sole direction of the national mUitary force, wtoc' 
had raised them to such high authority ana 
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IMttance, a deep wound was given to the feudal 
aristocracy, in that part where its power seemed to 
be most complete. 

France, hy ibrming this body of regxdar troops, 
at a time when there was hardly a squadron or 
company kept in constant pay in any other part 
of Europe, acquired such advantages over its 
neighbours, either in attack or defence, that sdfl 
preservation made it necessary for them to imitate 
its example. Mercenary troops were introduced 
into all the considerable kingdoms on the con- 
tinent They^adually became the only military 
force that was employed 4>r trusted. It has long 
been the chief object of policy to increase and to 
support them. It has long been the great aim of 
ptinces and ministers to discredit and to annihilate 
all other means of national activity or defence. 

Robertson. 




THE PICTURE GALLERY. 

When the weather hinders me firom taking my 
diversions without doors, I frequently make a little 
party with two or three select friends, to visit any 
thing curious that may be seen under covert My .^ 
principal entertainments of this nature are pictures, 
insomuch that when I have found the weather set | 

in to be very bad, I haift) taken a whole day^s jour- j 

ney to see a gaUery that is furnished by the hands 
of great masters. By this means, when the hea- 
vens are filled with clouds, when tiie earth swims 
in rain, and all nature wears a louring countenance, 
I withdraw myself from these nncom^rtable 
scenes into the visionary world of art ; where I 
meet with shining landscapes, gilded triumphs, 
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l)eaixtiflil &ces, and all those other objeets that fill 
the mind with gay ideas^ and disperse tliat gloom- 
iness which is apt to hang upon it in those dark 
disconsolate seasons. 

I was some weeks ago in A course of these di- 
versions ; which had ^en such an entire posses- 
sion of my imagination, that they formed it in a 
«hort morning's dream, which I shall communicate 
to my reader, rather as the first sketch and outline 
of a vision, than as a finished piece. * 

I dreamt that I was admitted into a long spa- 
cious gallery, which had one side covered with 
pieces of all the famous painters who are now liv- 
ing, and the other with the works of the greatest 
masters that are dead. 

On the side of the living, I saw several persons 
busy in drawing, colouring, and designing. On ' 
the side of the dead painters I could not discover 
more than one person at work, who was exceed- 
ingly slow in his motions, and wonderfiilly nice in 
his touches. 

I was resolved to examine the several artists that 
stood before me, and accordingly applied mysdf to 
the side of the living. The first I observed at work 
In this part of the gallery was Vanity, with his 
hair tied behind him m a riband, and dressed like 
a Frenchman. All the faces he drew were very 
remarkable for their smiles, and a certain smirk- 
ing air which he bestowed indifierently on every 
age and decree of either sex. The toujours gai 
appeared in nis judges, bbhops, and privy-counsel- 
lors. In a word, all his men were petite mattres, 
and all his women coquettes., l^e drapery of his 
figures was extremely well suited to his ^*^®®j f^ 
was made up of all glaring colours that <»"¥ 
mix^ together;-. every part of the dress wa« 
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flatter, and endeavoured to distinguish itself above 
the rest 

On the left hand of Vanity stood a laborious 
workman, who I found was his humble admirer, 
and copied alter him. He was dressed like a Ger- 
man, and had a very hard name, that sounded 
something like Stupidity. 

The third artist that I looked over was FanCas- 
que, dressed like a Venetian scaramouch. He had 
an excellent hand at.chimera, and dealt very much 
in distortions and grimaces. He would sometimes 
affright himself with phantoms that flowed from 
his pencil. In short, the most elaborate of his 
pieces was at best but a terrifying dream ; and one 
could say nothing more of his finest, than that they 
were agreeable monsters. 

Thcfcurth person I examined was very remark- 
able for his hasty hand, which left his pictures so 
nnfinished, that the beauty^n the picture (which 
was designed to continue as a monument of it to 
posterity) fiided sooner than in the person after 
whom it was drawn. He made so much haste to 
dispatch his business, that he neither gave himself 
time to clean his pencils, nor mix his colours. 
The name of this expeditious workman was Ava- 
rice. 

Not flu: from this artist I saw another of a quite 
different nature, who was dressed in the habit of a 
Dutchman, and known by the name of Industry. 
His fifiiires were wonderfully laboured. If he 
drew the portraiture of a man, he did not omit a 
single hair In his face ; if the figure of a ship, therte 
was not a rope among the tackle that escaped him. 
He had likewise hung a great part of the wall with 
night-pieces, that seemed to show themselves by 
the candles which were lighted up in several parts 
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of (hem ; and were so inflamed by the sanfihine 
which accidentally fell upon them, that at first sight 
I could scarce forbear crying out * Fire !* 

The five forep^oin? artists were the most consid- 
erable on this side me gallery ; there were indeed 
several others whom I had not time to look into. 
One of them, however, I could not forbear observ- 
ing, who was very buiEly in retouching the finest 
pieces, though he produced no originals of his own. 
,His pencil aggravated every feature that was be- 
fore overcharged, loaded every defect, and poisoned 
every colour it touched. Though this workman 
did so much mischief on the side of the living, he 
neyer turned his eye towards that of the dead. 
His name was Envy. 

Having taken a cursory view on one side of the 
gallery, I turned myself to that which was filled ' 
by the works of those great masters that were 
dead ; when Immedidlely I fancied myself stand- 
ing before a multitude of spectators, and thousands 
of eyes looking upon me at once ; for all before me 
appeared so like men and women that I almost 
forgot they were pictures. Raphael's figures stood 
in one row, Titian's in another, Guido Rheni's in 
a third. One part of the wall was peopled by Han- 
nibal Carrache, and another by Gorreggio, and 
another by Rubens. To be short, there was not a 
great master among the dead who had not contri- 
buted to the embellishment of this side of the gal- 
lery. The persons that owed their being to these 
several masters appeared all of them to be real and 
alive, and diff^ed among one another only in the 
Variety of their shapes, oompleidon, and clothes ; 
so that they looked like different natiosis of the 
same species. 

Observing an old man (who was the same per 
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son I before in^iti<med, as the oiJy artist that wae 
at work on this side of the jraltery) creeping up 
and down firom one picture to another, and retoucl£* 
ing all the fine pieces that stood before me, I could 
not but be very attentive to aJl his motions. I foim4 
his pencil was so very light, that it worked imper* 
ceptibly ; and after a thousand touches, scarce pro- 
duced any very visible effect in the picture on 
which he was employed. However, as he busied 
himself incessant^, and repeated touch after touch 
without rest or intermission, he wore off insensibly 
every little disagreeable gloss that hung upon a 
figure. He ako added suc^ a beautiful brown to 
the shades, and mellowness to the colours, that he 
made every picture more perfect than when it came 
fi'esh firom the master^s pencil. I could not forbear 
looking upon the face of tiiis ancient workman, 
and immediately by the long lock of hair up6B his 
forehead, discovered him to be Time. 

Whether it were because the thread o£ my dream 
was at an end, I cannot tell ; but, upon my taking 
a survey of this imaginary old man, ray sleep left 
me. 

AnnisoN. 



ADVICE BEST GIVEN IN FABLES. 

Thxrb is nothing which we receive with 00 
much reluctance as advice. We look upon the 
man who gives it us as offering an affitmt to our 
understanding, and treating us like children or 
idiots. We consider the instruction as an implicit 
censure, and the zeal which any one shows for our 
good on such an occasion as a piece of presump- 
tion or impertinence. Thetruth of it is, the per- 
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son who jwetends to advise does, in that pardcolax, 
exercise a superiority over us, and can have no 
other reason for it, hut that, iii comparing us with 
himself^ he thinks us defective either in our con» 
duct or in our understandmg. For these reasons 
there is nothing so^ difficult as the art of making 
advice agreeable ; uid indeed ail the writers, bom 
ancient and modem, have distinguished themselves 
among one another according to the perfection at 
which they have arrived in this art. ^ How many 
devices have been made use of to render this bitter 
potion palatable ! Some convey their instructions 
to us in the best chosen words ; others in the most 
harmonious numbers ; some in points of wit, and 
others in short proverbs. 

But among aU the different ways of giving coun- 
sel, I think the finest, and that which pleases the 
most universally, is fkble, in whatsoever shape it 
appears. If we consider this way of instructinjgr 
at giving advice, it excels all others, because it is 
the least shocking^ and the least subject to those 
exceptions which I have before mentio&ed. 

This will appear to us, if we reflect, in the first 
place, that, upon the reading of a fable, we are 
made to believe that we advise ourselves* We pe- 
ruse the author for the sake of the story, and eon- 
sider the precepts rather as our own condusknis 
than his instructions. The moral insinuates itself 
imperceptibly, we are canght by surprise, and be- 
come wiser and better unawares. In short, by this 
method, a man is so &r over-reached, as to think 
he is. directing himself while he is following the 
dictates of another, and consequently is not sensi- 
sible of that which is the most unpleasing circum- 
stance in advice. 

Id the next place, if we look into human natoro. 
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we shall find that the mind is never so much 
pleased as when she exerts herself in any acti<Hi 
that gives her an idea of her own perfections and 
abilities. 

This natural pride of the soul is very much gra» 
tified in the reading of a fable.; for, in writinjp of 
this kind, the reader comes in for half the perrorm- 
anoe ; every thing appears to him like a discovery 
of his own ; he is busied all the while in applying 
characters and circumstances, and is in this re- 
spect both a reader and a composer. It is no won- 
der, therefore,* that on such occasions, when the 
mind is thus pleased with itself, and amused with 
its own discoveries, that it is highly delighted with 
the writing which is the occasion of it. For this 
reason, the Absalom and Achitophel was one of 
the most popular poems that ever appeared in En- 
glish. The poetry is indeed very fine ; out had it 
been much finer, it would not have so much pleased 
without a plan which gave the reader an opportu- 
nity of exerting his own talents. 

This oblique manner of giving advice is so in- 
offensive, that, if we look into ancient histories, 
we find the wise men of old very often chose to 
give counsel to their kings in fables. To omit 
many which will occur to every one*s memory, 
there is a pretty instance of this nature in a 
Turkish tale, which I do not like the worse for 
that little oriental extravagance which is mixed 
with it 

We are told that the sultan Mahmoud, by his 
perpetual wars abroad, and his tyranny at home, 
had filled his dominions with ruin and desolation, 
and half unpeopled the Persian Empire. The 
visier to this great sultan (whether a humorist or 
an enthusiast, we are not informed) pretended to 
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have learned of a certain dervise to understand the 
language of birds, so that there was not a bird that 
comd open his mouth but the visier knew what it 
was he said. As he was one evening with the 
emperor, in their return from hunting, they saw a 
couple of owls upon a tree t!iat grew near an old 
wall, out of a heap of rubbish. ** I would fain 
know,** says the sultan,.'* what those two owls are 
saying to one another ; listen to their discourse, 
and give me an account of it** The visier ap- 
proached the tree, pretending to be very attentive 
to the two owls. Upon his return to the sultan, 
•* Sir," says he, " I have heard part of their con- 
versation, but dare not tell you what it is.'*^^ TTie 
sultan would not be satisfied with such an answer, 
but forced him to repeat, word for word, every 
thing tho owls had said. " You must know then,** 
said the visier, ** that one of these owls has a son, " < 

and the other a daughter, between whom they are ' \ .; ; . 

now on a treaty of marriage. The father of the = ^f^' 

son said to the father of the daughter, in my hear- \ i 4,.. 

ing, * Brother, I consent to this marriage, provided (•'^'j" 

you 4vill settle upon your daughter fifly ruined *"^ 

villages for her portion.* To which the ^ther of 
the daughter replied, * Instead of fifty, I will give 
her five hundred, if you please. God grant long 
life to sultan Mahmoud ! Whilst he reigns over us, 
we shall never want ruined villages,* " 

The story says the sultan was so touched with 
the fiiUe, that he rebuilt the towns and villages {^''^r 

wjiich had been destroyed, and firom that time rot- 1?^* 

ward consulted the good of his people. t^^ 

Addison. »**^ 
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CHARACTER OF THE PURITANS. 

Thb Puritans were men whose minds had deriv- 
ed a peculiar character from the daily contempla- 
tion of superior heings and eternal interests. Not 
content with acknowledging, in general terms, an 
overruling Providence, they habitually ascribed 
every event to the will of the Great Being, for 
whose power nothing was too vast, for whose in- 
spection nothing was too minute. To know him, 
to serve him, to enjoy him, was with them the 
great end of existence. They rejected with con- 
tempt the ceremonious homage which other sects 
substituted for the pure worship of the souL In- 
stead of catching occasional glimpses of the Deity 
through an obscuring veil, they aspired to gaze 
full on the intolerable brightness, and to commune 
with him face to face. Hence originated their 
contempt for terrestrial distinctions. The di& 
ference between the greatest and meanest of man- 
kind seemed to vanish, when compared with the 
boundless interval which separated the whole race 
from him, on whom their own eyes were constant- 
ly fixed. They recognised no title to superiorily 
but his frivour ; and, confident of that ft.vour, the^ 
despised all the acoomplishments and all the digni- 
ties of the world. If they Were unacquainted with 
the works of philosophers and poets, they were 
deeply read in the oracles of God. If their names 
were not found in the registers of heralds, they felt 
assured that they were recotded in the UtA^ of 
Life. If their steps were not accompanied hj a 
splendid train of menials, legions of ministermg 
angels had charge over them. Theii^Wlaces were 
houses not made with hands ; their diadems crowns 
f glory which should never fiide away 2 
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On the rich and tlie eloquent, on nobles and 
priests, they looked do¥m with contempt : for they 
esteemed uemselves rich in a more precious trea- 
sure, and eloquent in a more sublime language ; 
nobles by the right of an earlier creation, and 
priests by the impositi<xi of a mightier hand. The 
very meanest of them was a being, to whose fate 
a mysterious and terrible importance belonged; 
on whose slightest action the spirits of light and . ^ 

darkness lodged with anxious interest, who had 
been destined, before heaven and earth were cre- 
ated, to enjoy a felicity which should continue 
when heaven and earth should have passed away. 
Events, which shortsighted politicians ascribed to 
earthly causes, had been ordained on his account. 
For lus sake empires had risen, and flourished, 
and decayed. For his sake the Almighty had 
proclaimed his will by the pen of the evangelist, 
imd the harp of the prophet. He had been rescued 
by no common deliverer firom the grasp of no 
oonunon foe. He had been ransomed by tlie sweat 
of no vulgar agony, by the blood of no earthly sa- 
crifice. It was mr him that the sun had been 
darkened, that the rocka had been rent, that the 
dead had arisen, that all nature had shuddered at 
the sufferings of her e^piiiag God ! 

Thus the Puritan wds made up of two different 
nien,— the one all sel£>abasement, penitence,, gratis 
tude, passion; the other proud, calm, inflexible, 
sagacious. He prostrated himself in the dust be-i l^^ 

fore 108 Maker ; but he set his foot on the neck of \4^' 

his king. In his devotional retirement, he prayed ^*^|yi 

with convulsions, and groans, and tears. He wa« 
half maddened by glorious or terrible illusions- 
He heard the lyres of angels, or the temptMag 
fdiispers of fiends. He caught a gleam ot w 
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beatific vision, or woke screaming from dreams of 
everlasting fire. Like Vane, he thought himself 
intrusted with the sceptre of the millennial year. 
Like fleetwood, he cried, in the hittemess of his 
soul, that God had hid his face from him. But, 
when he took his seat in the council, or girt on 
his sword for war, these tempestuous workings of 
the soul had lefl no perceptible trace behind Uiem. 
People who saw nothing of the Puritans but their 
uncouth visages, and heard nothing fi-om them but 
their groans and their hymns, might laugh at 
them. But those had little reason to laugh, who 
encountered them in the hall of debate, or in the 
field of battle. 

The Puritans brought to civil and military af- 
fairs a coolness of judgment and an immutability 
of purpose, which some writers have thought in- 
cx>nsistent with their religious zeal, but which 
were, in fact, the necessary effects of it The in- 
tensity of their feelings on one subject made them 
tranquil on every other. One overpowering senti- 
ment had subjected to itself pity and hatred, am- 
bition and fear. Death had lost its terrors, and^ 
pleasure its chajms. They had their smiles and 
their tears, their raptures and their sorrows, but 
not for the things of this world. Enthusiasm had 
made them stoics, had cleared their minds from 
every vulgar passion and prejudice, and raised 
them above the influence of danger and of corrup« 
tion.^ It sometimes might lead them to pursue 
unwise ends, but never to choose unwise qpeans. 
They went through the world like Sir Artegales*fl 
iron man Talus with his flail, crushing and tramp- 
ling down oppressors, mingling v/ith human be- 
ings, but tiaving neither part nor lot in human in- 
firmities ; insensible to fiitigue, to pleasure, and to 
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pain ; not to b6 pierced by any weap^, not to be 
withstood by any barrier. 

Such we believe to have been tiie character of 
the Puritans. We perceive the absurdity of their 
manners ; we dislike the gloom of their domestic i 

habits ; we ackowledge that the tone of their minds 
was oflen injured by straining after things too 
high for mortal reach ; and we know that, in spite ' 

of their hatred of popery, they too often fell into 
the vices of that bad system, intolerance and ex- 
travagant austerity. Yet, when all circumstances 
arc taken into consideration, we do not hesitate to 
pronounce them a brave, a wise, an honest, and a 
useful body. > /] 

Edinburgh Review. ;*r: ^ 



THE PRAIRIE. 



•#«'*• 



The passing cloud which had swept over the 
prairie in the morning, had left nothing but beauty. 
A cool freshness exh^ed from the tall grass glit- 
tering with its water beads. The rich, though 
plirched foliage seemed to have given p^ce to a 
young and luxuriant growth of the richest green. 
The clusters of flowers which had worn a dried 
and feverish look, now rose in renovated beauty, 
as if from their bed of sickness, and spread their 
perfumes through the morning air. 

In the spring of the year, these prairies are \j^ 

covered with a profusion of pale pink flowers, t!jP* 

rearing their dclioate stalks among the rou^h 
Uades of the wild grass. These were too fl»g^ 
to withstand the scorching heat of summer ; tn«y 
had disappeared, and the& stalks had also wi»» 
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«4 Ot]iei]^had spcceeded them. There wad « 
yomoos richness in the summer apparel of the 
lirairie. Flowers of red, yellow, pmple and crim- 
BOD, were scattered in profosion among the ^ass, 
sometimes growing singly, and at others spreading 
out in* beds of several acres in extent like many 
beauties in real life, they make up in the glare of 
their colours, what they want in delicacy ; they 
dazzle but a distance, and will not bear closer 
scnitiny. 

There iff a sensation of wild pleasure, in travcrs. 
ing these vast and boundless wastes. At one mo- 
ment we were standing upon the crest of some 
wavelike hill, which commanded a wide view of 
the green desert be&re us. Here and there, were 
small elumps of trees, resting, like islands, upon 
the bosom of this sea of grass. Far off, a long 
waving line of timber windmg like a serpent over 
the country, marked the course of some hidden 
stream. But a hundred steps of our horses carried 
us from the point of look-out Passing down the 
sides of the hill, we splashed thrdUgh the water at* 
the bottom ; tore a path through tlie grass, which 
frequently rose, in these hoUows, to Sie height of 
eight or ten feet, and the next moment stood upon 
the crest of a hill similar to the first This was 
again cut off as we descended a second time into 
the trough which followed the long surge-like 
swell of hind. 

Such is the pralrio^^hiH follows hill, and hoUow 
succeeds hollow, with the same regulatlty as the 
sweeping billows of the ocean. Occasionally a 
hiprh broken bluff rears its solitary head in the 
midst, like some lonely sentinel overlooking the 
ooimtiy. Upoii the tops of these we frequently saw 
an Indian, standing in bold reUef against the sky, 
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or seated upon some pleasant spot on its summit, 
and basking in the sunshine, with that air of lazy 
enjoyment which characterizes the race. 

fi(o^r after hour passed on; the prospect was 
still the same. At last a loud cry from our guide 
annoonce^ tha^t we had come in sight of the can- 
tonment 

There was a snowy 8pc.ck retting upon the 
distant screen ; behind it rose a forest of lofly tim> 
ber which shadowed the Missouri/ This was 
Leavenworth, ^t sti^l, many miles intervened ; 
for the prairie .is like the ocean — jthe view is wide 
and ^undlcss; and it requires an eye trained by 
many montlis^ residence in Uicsc regions, to mea- 
sure accurately the distance of objects. 

It was mid day when we first caught sight of 
Leayc^worth, but it was near sunset before we 
arrived there. About a dozen white-washed cot- 
tage-looking housesi compose the barracks and the 
alxKles of the officers. They are so arranged as to 
form the three sides of a hollow square; the fourth 
is <^n, and looks out into a wide but broken 
prairie. It is a rural looking spot-ra speck of 
civilization dropped in the heart of a wilderness. 
There was nothing here to tell a tale of war ; and 
but for the solitary sentinc^ upon their posts ; the 
lounging forms of the soldiers, who were nearly 
worn out with their labours td kiU time ; or the 
occasional roll of the drum, as the signal for^ the 
* performance of some military duty, we would not 
nave knoM^ that we were in the heart of a mili- 
tary flotation. 

J. T. Irving. 
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THE SAC INDIAN. 

On the following day we strolled through the 
forest which skirted the garrison and overhung the 
'Missouri. At one moment our eyes would b& 
caught by the dazzling plumage of the little parrd- 
quets, as they whirled through the branches of the 
trees ; at another we amused ourselves by listening 
to the shrill screams of a woodpecker, as he salu- 
ted some crony mounted on a. neighbouring limb. 

Our attention at other times would be attracted 
by the movements of some old antiquated bird of 
the same species, who was busy peeping into the 
holes land cranni^ of some mined trunk — to ascer- 
tain, if possible, the cause of its decay. 

In another direction might be seen a solitary 
raven, sitting in silence upon the naked limb of 
some mouldering tree, and apparently brooding 
over the ruin that reigned around him. 

As we passed an opening between the houses, 
which gave us a view of the green in front, we' 
caught sight of a single Indian, standing beneath 
the shade of a tall old oak. 

Whilst we were regarding him, a little red-nosed 
soldier came up. He informed us that the Indian 
was a Sac, one of those who had fought against 
the whites under Black Hawk. As he mentioned 
this, he took the opportunity of uncorking hu9 indig- 
nation, and letting off the superfluous foam, in a 
volley of oaths and anathemas against, the whole 
race in general, and against this individual in par- 
ticular. He threw out dark hints of what he had 
himself done in the war, and what he would now 
do, if the major would only permit it At the time 
we looked upon him with considerable awe ; but 
we afterwards learned that there was little to be 
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ai^rehended from him« He was a character jnotb- 
rioos for boiling over in the excess of his wrath, t 

especially in time of peace ; but beyond this was i 

^sting^shed for nothing, except a strong attach- 
ment to liquors of all descriptions. 

We soon left him, and crossed over the green, 
to the spot where the Indian was standing, 

I had formed but a poor opinion of the race from 
those whom I had already seen, but never was I 
mote agreeably disappointed — ^never had I beheld 
fluch'a princely fellow. He stood unmoved as we ^^^ 

came up, viewing us with a calm, cold, but unwa- - ^^ 

vering gaxe. Hw eyelid never drooped; nor was *^^ 






the eye averted for an instant as it met our look. 
A large blanket, here and there streaked with ver- 
milion, and ornamented with hawks' bells, was so 
disposed around his folded arms, that it left bare #^^^ 

his finely formed shoulder and half of his high and ^:::^ 

sinewy chest A bright, steel-headed tomahawk *'^^ 

peeped from beneath its folds, and a quiver of arrows 
hung at his back. His legs were cased in leg. l.^ 

gings of dressed deer skin, with the edges cut into ^l7 

a rough fringe. He wore a pair of mocassins of ^ 

dressra bufl^o hide. Tbe top of his head was 
closely shaven, and covered with vermilion; but 
his face was free from any colouring whatever, 
with the exception of a ring of black paint, which 
was carefully drawn aroui^ each eye. 

As we af|>roached he drew himself up, and 
threw his l^ad slightly backward with an air of 
hiiughiiness which well became his high stem fea^- 
tures. He seemed to foel Mke a proud but deso- 
late being. Upon his head was bound an eaele*s 
idume, bat it was crushed and broken. ^^'^'^^^^J 
bl emblematic of the broken spirit of his own tnbe 
Their p<wer was gone ; their strength w«s wxw 
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ered ; they were scattered to the finir winds of he«. 
ven; the bones of their bravest warriors were whi- 
tening jthe prairies, and their chief was in bondage 
in an unknown land.* 

And this sava^re — ^he ^eemed to feel that he was 
alone ; but his stem featvres told that he asked no ^ 

pity, and would brook no insult 

For sonijs time he stood io front of us, returning 
gaze lor gazQ, and for a moment a smile played 
over ids features; then drawing up his l^kUng 
blanket, he wrapped it closely aroqnd himi and 
walkjed oft. We lost sight ct him behind one of 
the buildings, as he directed his course towards 
the forest , 

We turned away tgwards our quarters, but the , 

roll of the dinner drum sounded across the green, ' 

and changing our course, we obeyed its summons, 

J, T. Irvjnq. 



ASSASSINATION. 

As this is the second instance of deliberate assas. 
sination which has occurred, and as we shall here, 
after meet with many other instances of the same 
crime, the causes which gave rise to a practice so < 
shocking to huxpanity deserve our particular atten- 
lion. I&esentment is, for obvious and wise rea- 
sons, ODB of the strongest ^Missions in the human 
mind. The natural donand of this passion is, that 
the person who feels the injury should himsc^in^ 
flict the vengeance due on that account The per- 
mitting this, however, would have been 4urtructive 

• At tlui time, BImIi Hawk wai Ui the Eaitora StatM. 
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to society ; and punishment would have known no 
bounds, either in severity or in duration. For this 
reason, in the very infkney of the social state, the 
sword was taken out of private hands« and eommit- 
ted to the magistrate. But at first, while laws 
aimed at restraining, they really 8trengthene4 the 
principle of revenge. The earUest and most sim- 
pie punishment for crimes^ was retaliation} the 
offender forfeited limb for' limbj and life for life. 
The payment of a compemiation to the person inju- 
red succeeded tp the rigour of the former institu- 
tion. In both these^ the gratification of private 
revenge was the object of Taw ; and he who suf. 
fered the wrong was the only person who had a 
right to pursue, to exact, or to remit the punish- 
menti While laws allowed such fiill scope to the 
^enge (jf one party, the interests of the other 
were dot neglected. If the evidence of his guilt 
did not amount to a full proof, or if he reckoned 
himself to be unjustly accused, the person to whom 
a crime was imputed had a right to challenge his 
adversary to single combat, and, on obtaining the 
victory, vindicated his own honour. In almost 
every considerable cause, whether civil or crimi- 
nal) arms were appealed to, in defence, either of 
the innocence, or the property, of the parties. Jus- 
tice had seldom occasion to use her balance'; the 
sword alone decided every contest. The passion 
of revenge was nourished by all these means, and 

frew, by daily indulgence, to be iiuiredibly strong, 
[ankind became habituated to blood, not only in 
times of war, but of peace ; and from this, as well 
as other causes, contracted an amazing ferocity of 
temper i^d of manners. This ferooitjr, J^'^®^^' 
made it necessary to* discourage the trial by co - 
bat; to aboBsh the payment of compensations » 
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oriminal cases; and to think of some milder xnetli- 
od of terminating disputes concerning civil rigiKts. 
The punishment for crimes became more severe, 
and the regulations concerning property more fixed ; 
but the princes, whose province it was to inflict > 

the one, and to enforce the other, possessed little ^ 

power. Great offenders despised their authority ; 
smaller ones sheltered themselves under the juris- 
diction of those from Whose protection they expectr 
ed impunity. The administraticm of justice was 
extremely feeUe and dilatory. An attempt to pun- ' 
ish the crimes of a chieftain, or even of his vassals, 
often excited rebellions and civil wars. To nobles 
haughty and independent, among whom the causes 
of discord were many and unavoidable, who were 
quick in discerning an injury, and impatient to 
Jrevenge it; who deemed it infkmous to fubmit ^ 
an enemy, and cowardly to fi>rgive him; who coX 
sidered the right of punishing those who had injur, 
ed them as a privilege of their order, and a mark 
0f independence ; such slow proceedings were e^* 
tremely unsatisfactory. The blood of their adver. 
sary was, in their opinion, the only thing which 
could wash away an affiront: where that waj».not | 

shed, their revenge was disappointed, their courage 
became suspected, and a stain was left on thi& 
honour* That vengeaace, which the impotent 
hand of the magistrate could not inflict, their own ^ 

could easily execute. Under governments so &e. 
ble, men assumed, as in a state of nature, the right 
of judging, and redressing their own wrongs ; and 
thus assassinalion, a crime of all oth^s tiie moet 
destructive to society, came not only to be allow- 
ed, but to be reckoned honourable. 

The history of Europe, during the fourteenth 
a^d fifteenth centuries, abounds with detestable 
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instances of this crime. It prevailed chiefly among 
the French and Scots, between whom there was a 
close intercourse at that time, and a surprising re- 
semblance in their national characters. In one. 
thousand lour hundred and seven, the only brother 
of the king of France was murdered publicly in 
the streets of Paris ; and so far was this horrible 
action from meeting with proper punishment, that 
an eminent lawyer was allowed to plead in defence 
of it before the peers of France, and avowedly to 
maintain the lawfulness of assassination. In one 
thousand four hundred and seventeen, it required 
all the eloquence and authority of the famous Grer- 
8on to prevail on the council of Constance to con- 
demn tills proposition, ** That there are some cases 
in which assassination is a virtue more meritorious 
in a knight than in a squire, and more meritori- 
ous in a king than in a knight** The number o. 
eminent persons who were murdered in France 
and Scotland, on account either of private, or polit- 
itical, or religious quarrels, during the fifteenth and 
sixteenth centuries, is almost incredible. Even 
afler those causes, which first gave rise to this bar- 
barous practice, were removed ; afler the jurisdic- 
tion of magbtrates, and the authority of laws, were 
better established, and become more universal; 
afler the progress of learning and philosophy had 
polished the manners and humanized the minds 
of men ; this crime continued in some degree. It 
was towards the close of the seventeenth century 
befi)re it disappeared in France. The additional 
vigour which the royal authority acquired by the 
accession of James VI. to the throne of England, 
seems to have put a stop to it in Scotland. 

The influence, however, of any national c«»*^; 
both on the understanding and cai the hean. 
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how far it may go towards perverting or extin* 
guishing moral principles of the greatest impor- 
tance, is remarkable. The authors of those ages 
have perfectly imbibed the sentiments of their ccm- 
temporaries with regard (o assassination ; and they 
who had leisure io reflect and to judge appear to 
be no more shocked a£ this ciime, than the per- 
sons who committed it during the heat and impe- 
tuosity of passion. Buchanan describes the xnur- 
der of CardinaT Beaton and of Rizzio, without ex- 
pressing those feelings which are natural to a iVtan, 
or that indignation which became an historic. 
Knox, whose mhid was fiercer and morie unpOirsh- 
cd, relates (lie deatli of Beaton and of (h6 dufiie of 
Guise, not only without Censur^, but with the ut- 
most exultation. Oh the other hand, the bbhop 
of Ross mehtiond the assassination of (he 6arf of 
Murray with some de|fr6e' of applaesie. Black- 
wood dwells upon it with the most in'deceni triumph, 
and ascribes it directly to the hand of God. Lord 
Ruthven, the principal actor in the conspiracy 
against Rizzio, vn-ote an account of it some short 
time before his own death, and -in all his long nar- 
rative there is not one expression, of regret, or one 
symptom of compunction, for a crime no less dis- 
honourable than barbarous. Morton, equally guil- 
ty of the samd crime, entertained the same senti- 
ments Concerning it; aAd in his last moments, 
neither he himself^ nor the ministers who-attcnd- 
ed him, seem to have considered ft as an action . 
which called for repentanCie^ even then h^lfedks 
of David*s slaughter a» coolly as if it had twea an 
innocent or commendable deed. The vices of 
another age astonish and sho^^k us ; the vices of 
our own become fiuniKar, and excite little horror, 

lioBBRTSON. 
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ALBERT BANE. 

It appears to me' a v^ry pernicious mistalie, 
which I have someiittxeis seen parents giiilty of in 
the education of their children, to encotirage and 
incite in th&xii a haughty and despotic behaviour 
to their servants i to teach them an early conceit 
of the diffei^nce of their conditions ; tor accustom 
them to consider the services of their attendants 
as perfediy compensated by the wages they re- 
ceive, and as unworthy of any return' of kindness, 
attention, or Comjflacency. ^methin^ 6f this 
kind must indexed necessarily happen in fhc great 
and fluctuating establishments of fashionable life ; 
but 1 am sorry to se^. it of late gaining grqnnd isL 
the couniry of Scotland, where, frdnil particular 
circumstances, the virtues and fidelity of a ^at 
man*s household were wont to be conspicuous, and 
ezertioi|« of iriendsh%»' and magnanimity in the 
cause <k a master used to be cited among the tra-i 
ditional memorabilia of most old families. 

When I was, last autumn, at my firiend CoIon6l 
Caustic's in the country, I saw therev on a Visit to 
Miss Caustic, a young gentleman and his sister, 
children of a neighbour of the colonePs, with 
whose appearance and manner I was peculiarly 
pleased. — ^** The history of their parents," said my 
friend, *^ ill somewhat particular, and I love to tell 
it, as I do every thing that is to the honour of our 
nature. Man is so poor a thing taken in the gross, 
tha#^hen I meet with an instance of nobleness in 
detail, I am fidn to rest upoti it long, and to recall 
it often ; as, in coming hither over our barren hill«^ 
you would look with double delight on a spot oi 
cultivation or of beauty. u^^oAliy" 

•* The fether of tliosc young folks, whose i^ 
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you were struck with, was a gentlemail ofvcon- 
«iderable domains and extensive influence on the 
northern frontier of our county. In his youth he 
lived, as it was then more the fashion than it is 
now, at the seat of his ancestors, surrounded with 
Gothic grandeur, and compassed with feudal fol- 
lowers and dependants, all of whoni could trace 
their connenon, at a period more or less remote, 
with the family of their chiefl Every domestic in 
his hmise bore the &mily-name, and looked on 
himself as in a certain degree partaking its digni- 
ty, and sharing its fortunes. Of these, one was in 
a particular manner the favourite of his master. 
Albert Bane (the surname, you know, is crenerally 
lost in a name descriptive of the individual) had 
been his companion from 'his infancy. Of an age 
so much more advanced as to enable him to be a 
sort -of tutor to his youthful lor<|, Albert had early 
taught him the rural^ exercises and rural amuse, 
ments, in which himself was eminently ^I^lful : 
he had attended him in the course of Iiis education 
at home, of his travels abroad,, and was still the 
constant companion of his excursions, and the as- 
sociate of his sports. 

" On one of those latter occasions, a favourite 
dog of Albert^s, which he had trained himself, and 
of whose qualities he was proud, happened to mar 
the sport which his master expected, who, irritated 
at the disappointment, and having his gma ready 
cocked in his hand, fired at the animal, which, 
however, in the hurry of his resentment, he missed, 
Albert, to whom Oscar was a child, remonstrated 
against the rashness of the deed, in a manner 
rather too warm for his master, ruffled as he was 
with the accident, and conscious of being in the 
wrong, to bear. In his passion he struck his faith- 
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fal attondanti who suffered the indignity in silence, 
and retiring, rather in grief than in anger, left his 
pative country that very Aight ; and wheoi he reach- 
ed the nearest town, enlisted with a recruiting par- 
ty of a regiment then on foreign service. It was 
in the beginning of the \9^ar with France which 
broke out, m 1744, rendered remarkable for the re- 
bellion which the policy of the French court ex- 
cited, in which some of the first families of the 
Highlands were unfortunately engaged. Among 
those who joined the standard of Cmirles was the 
majster of Albert. 

*^ Afler the battle of Culloden, so fatal to that 
party, this gentleman, along with others who had 
escaped the slaughter of the field, sheltered them- 
selvee from the rage of the. unsparing soldiery, 
among the distant recesses of their country. To 
him ms native mountains offered an asylum ; and 
thither he naturally fled for protection. Acquaint- 
ed, in ^e pursuits of the chase, with every secret 
path and unworn track, he lived for a considerable 
time, like the deer of his forest, close hid all day, 
and only venturing down at the fall of evening, to 
obtain nrom some of his cottagers, whose fidelity 
he could trust, a scanty and precarious support 
I have ofteif heard him, for he is one of my oldest 
acquaintances, describe the scei^e of his hiding, 
place, at a later period, when he could recollect it 
in its ^blimity, without its horror.— * At times,' 
said he, * when I ventured to the edge of the wood, 
among some of those inaccessible crags which 
you remember a few miles firom my horwe, I have 
heard, in the pauses of the breeze which rolled 
sol^nn through ^e pines beneath me, the distant 
voices of the soldiers, shoutuj^ in answer ^^^ 
another amidst their inhuman «earch. i n*^« 
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heard their shouts re-echoed from diff to diff, and 
tieen reflected from the deep still lake helow the 
gleam of thtse fires which consumed the cottages 
of my people. Sometimes shame and indignation 
well nigh overcame my fear, and I have prepared 
to rush down the steep, unarmed as I was, and to 
die at once by the swords of my enemies ; but the 
instinctive love of life prevailed, and starting as 
the roe bounded by me, I have again shrunk back 
to the shelter I had left 

•* * One day,* Continued he, *the noise was hfearer- 
than usual ; and at last, from the cave in which I 
lay, I heard the parties immediately below so close 
upon nie, that I could distinguish the words they 
spoke. After some time of horrible suspense, the 
voices grew streaker and more distant ; and at last 
I heard them die away at the further end of the 
wood. I rose and stole to the motith of (he cave ; 
when suddenly a dos mei me, and gave that short 
quick bark by which they indicate their prey. 
Amidst the terror of the circtimstance, I was yet 
master enough of myself to discover the dog wast 
Oscar ; and I own to you I felt his appeafaitce like 
the retribution of justice, and of heaven^-^* Stand !* 
cried a threatening voice, and a soldier pre^ilo^ 
through the thicke^ with his bayonet charged.-^ 
It was Albert! Shame, confusion, and remorse, 
^pped my utterance, and I stood motionless be- 
fore him. '*My master,* said he, with Uie stifled 
voice of wonder and of fear, and thre^ lAmself at 
my feet I had recovered my recollection. • You 
are revenged,' said I, » and I am your prisoner.' — 
•Revenged ! Alas ! you have judged too hardly of 
me ; I have not had one happy day since ^at fetal 
one on which I lefl my master : but I have lived, 
I hope, to save him. The party to wMch I belong 
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are passed ; fi>r I Ungrered behind them among 
those woods and rogks which I remembered so 
well in happier days,— rThere is, however, no time 
to be lost. In a ^w hours this wood will blaze, 
though they do not suspect that it shelters you. 
Take my dress, which may help your escape, and 
I will endeavour to ^pose of yours. On, the coast, 
to the westward, we have learned ther^ is a small 
party of your friends, which, by following the 
river^s tpack till dusk, and then striking over the 
shoulder of the hill, you may join Dvithout much 
danger of discovery.*— rl felt ^e disgrace of owing 
so much to him I had injured, and remonstrated 
against exposing himself to such imminent danger 
of its being known that he had favoured my escape, 
which, from the temper of his commander, I knew 
would be instant death. Albert, in an agony of 
fear and distress, besought me to think only of my 
own safety. — ^*Save us both,' said he; *for if you 
die I cannot live. Perhaps we may meet again ; 
but whatever becomes of Albert, may the blessing 
of Grod be with his master !' " 

Albert's prayer was heard. His master, by the 
exercise of talents which, though he had always 
Uptsessed, adversity only taught, him to use, ac 
quired abrx>ad a station of equal honour and emo- 
lument $ a^d whdijt the. proscriptions of party had 
ceased^ returned home to his own country, where 
he found Albert advanced to the rank of a lieute- 
nant m 4be army, to which his valour and merit 
had raised him, married to a lady, by whom he 
had got some little fortune, and the mther of an 
only daughter, for whom nature had done much, 
and to whose native endowments it was the dbief 
study and delight of her parents to add every thin^ 
that art could bestow. The gratitude of tlie cnr 
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was only equalled by the happiness df his MbWM*, 
whose honest pride was hot long after graUiSed, 
by his daughter's beeoming the wife of that mastet 
whom his generous fidelity had saved. Thait 
master, by me clemency of more indulgent and 
liberal times, was again restored to the domain of 
his ancestors, and had the tatisfaction of seeing 
the grandson of Albert enjoy the hereditary birth- 
right of his race. I accompanied Colonel Caustic 
on a visit to this gentleman's house, and was de- 
lighted to observe his grateful attention to his 
iatber-in-law, as well as the unassuming happiness 
of the good old man, conscious of the perj^ct re- 
ward which his former fidelity had met with. Nor 
did it escape my notice, that the sweet boy and 
girl, who had been our guests at the colonel's, had 
a favourite brown and white spaniel, whom they 
caressed much after dinner, whose name was 
Oscar. 

Mackenzie. 
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WHATIS POETEY? 

Bv those who are accustomed to speak of poetry 
as light reading, Milton's eminence, in this sphere, 
may be considered only as ^ying him a high rank 
among the contributors to public amusement Not 
so thought Milton. Of all God's gifts of iptelleef, 
he esteemed poetical genius the mosttraitsceikdent. 
He esteemed it in himself as a kind olinspirat&oa, 
and virrote his great woarks with something of the 
conscious dignit;jr of a prophet We agree with 
Milton in his estimate of poetry. It seems to Us 
the divinest of all arts; for it is the breathing or 
expression of tliat principle or sentiment, whieh is 
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deepest and sablimest in human natare ; we mean, 
of ihat tbirst, or a8i»ration — ^to which no mind is 
wholly a stranger — ^for something purer and love- 
lier, something more powerfbl, lofty, and thrilling, 
than ordinary and real life affords. 

No doctrine is more common, among Christians, 
than that of man's immortality ; but it is not so 
generally understood, that the germs or principles 
of his whole future being are now wrapped up in 
his soul, as the rudiments of the future plant in 
the seed. As a necessary result of his constitution, 
the soul, possessed and moTed by these mighty, 
though infant energies, is perpetually stretching 
beyond what is present and vbible, struggling . 
against the bounds of its earthly prison-house, and 
seeking relief and joy in imaginings of unseen and 
ideal l^ing. This view of our nature, which has 
never been fully developed, and which goes farther 
towards explaining the contradictions of human 
life than njl others, carries us to the very founda- 
tion and sources of poetry. He who cannot inter- 
pret, bjLhis own ccmsciousness, what we now have 
said, wants the true key to works of genius. He 
has not penetrated those sacred recesses of the 
soul, where poetry is bom and nourished, and in. 
hales immortal vigour, and wings herself for her 
beavenipurd flight ,. ^ 

In an intellectual nature, framed for progress 
and fiy higher modes of being, there must be 
creative energies, power of original and ever-grow- 
ing thought ; and poetry is the form in which, these 
energies are chiefly manifested. It is the glorious 
prerogative of this art, that it ''mdces aU thinA 
new" for the gratification of a divine instinct It 
indeed finds its elements m what H actually Jf?s 
and experiences, in the worlds of matter and m> 
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but it combines and blends these into new fbrmf 
and according to new affinities ; breaks down, if 
we may so say, the distinctions and bomids of na^ 
ture; imparts to material objef^ts life, and sentir 
ment, and emotion, and invests the mind with th; 
powers' and splendours of the outward creation ; 
describes the surrounding universe in the colours 
which the passfons throw over it, and depicts the 
mind in those modes of repose or agitation, often, 
demess or sublime emotion, which manifest it« 
thirst foT a more powerful and joyful exigence. 
To a man of literal and prosaic character, tho 
mind may seem lawless in Uiese workings ; but it 
observes higher laws than it transgresses — the 
laws of the immortal intellect ; it is trying and 
developing its best Acuities ; and, in the objects 
which it describes, or in 4he emotions which it 
awakens, anticipates those states of p;rpgres8ive 
power, splendour^ beauty^ an^ happiness, for which 
it was created* 

We accordingly believe that poetry, far from 
injuring society, is one of the great instruments 
of its refinement and exaltation. It lifls the min^ 
above ordinary life, gives it a respite from depressr 
ing cares, and awakens the consciousness of its 
amnity with what is pure and noble. In l.t& legi- 
timate and highest ^orts, it has the same tcn> 
deney and aim withT>hristianity ; tha^ is, to spi- 
ritualize our nature. True^ poetry has been made 
the instrument of vice* the pander of bad |9assions; 
but, when genius thus stoops., it dims its ^res, an^ 
parts with much of its power; and, even when 
poetry is enslaved to Uoentiousness w misanthro- 
py, she cannot wholly forget her true vocation. 
Strains of pure feeling, touches of tenderness, 
'niag«s of innocent happiness, sympathies with 
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what is good in our nature, bursts of scorn or in- 
dignation at the hollowness of the world, passages 
true taour moral nature, often escape in an im- 
moral work, and show us. how hard it is for a 
gifted spirit to divorce itself wholly from what is 
good. 

*- Poetry has a natural alliance with our best af- 
fections. It delights in the beauty and sublimity 
of outward nature and* of the souL It indeed por- 
trays, with terrible energy, the excesses of the 
passions; but they are passions which show a 
mighty nature, which are full of power, which 
command awe, and excite a deep, though shudder- 
ing sympathy. Its great tendency and purpose is 
to carry the mind beyond and above the beaten, 
dusty, weary walks of ordinary life ; — ^to lift it into 
a purer element, and to breathe into it more pro- 
foimd and generous emotion. It reveals to us the 
loveliness of nature, brings back the freshness of 
youthful feeling, revives &e relish of simple plea- 
sures, keeps unquenched the enthusiasm which 
warmed the spring time of our being, refines 
youthful love, strengthens our interest in human 
nature by vivid delmeations of its tenderest and 
loftiest feelings, spreads our sympathies over all 
classes of society, knits us by new ties with uni- 
versal being, and, through the brightness of its 
prophetic visions, helps faith to lay<hold on the 
future li|^ ^\ / ^-^ '■'. 

We are awa]% that it is objected to poetry, that 
it gives Wrong views, and excilw faise expeeta- 
tions o£ life, peoples the mind with shadows and 
illusions, and builds up imagination on the ruins 
of wisdom. That there is a wisdom, against ''^hioh 
poetry wars, the wisdom of the eet^B^ y^f^ 
makea physical comfort and gratification the au- 

8 
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jpreme good, and wealth the chief interest of life, 
we do not deny ; nor do we deem it the least ser- 
vice, which poetry renders to mankind, Uiat it re- 
deems them from the thraldom of this earthbqm 
pmdenoe. But, passing over this topic, we would 
observe, that the complaint against poetry, as 
abounding in illusion and deception, is in the main 
groundless. In many poems there is more of truth 
than in many histories and philosophic theories. 
The fictions of genius are oAen the vehicles of the 
Bublimest verities, and its flashes often open new 
regions of thought, and throw new light on the 
mysteries gf our being. 

In poetnr the letter is falsehood, but the spirit is 
often proroundest wisdom. And, if truth thus 
dwells in the boldest fictions of the poet, much 
more may it be expected in his dehneations of life; 
for the present life, which is the first stage of the 
immortal mind, abounds in the materials of poetry, 
and it is the high office of the bard to detect this 
divine element among the grosser labours and 
pleasures of our eartmy being. The present life 
is not wholly prosaic, precise, tame, and finite. 
To the gifted eye, it abounds in the poetic The 
affections which spread beyond ourselves and 
stretch fer into fiiturity; the workings of mighty 
passions, which seem to arm the soul with an al* 
most superhuman energy ; the innoosnt and ine- 
pressiUe joy of infancy ; the bloom, and buoyaney, 
and dazzhng hopes of youth ; the throbbings of the 
heart, when it tet wakes to love, and dreams of a 
happiness too vast for earth; woman, with her 
beauty, and grace, and gentleness, and fiillness of 
feeling, and depth of a&ction, and her blnshes of 
purity, and the tones and looks which oolv « 
i»other*s heart can Inspire ^— 4hese are all poetical. 
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It is not true that the poet paints a U& which docs 
not exist He only extracts and concentrates, as 
it were, life's ethereal essence, arrests and con- 
denses its volatile fragrance, brings together its 
scattered beauties, and prolongs its nuHre refined 
but evanescent joys ; and in this he does well ; for 
it is good to feel that life is not wholly usurped by 
cares fer subsistence and physical gratifications, 
but admitSy in measures which may be indefinitely 
enlarged, sentiments and delights worthy of a 
higher being.. 

Channing. 



SECOND APPROACH OP CORTES TO THE CITY 

OP MEXICO. 

Passino the night in a little hamlet on the moun- 
tain side, the army was prepared, at the dawn of 
the following day, to resume its march. But the 
events of this«iarch being varied by nothing but 
the ohange of prostiect, and the wciider of those 
by whom the valley was seen fer the first ^iime, 
we ¥rill not imitate the prolixity of our authoHly, 
the worthy Jkm Cristobal, but dispatch, in a w<vd, 
the increasing delight and astonishment witii wiiich 
I>m Amador de iieste, afler having satiated his 
appetite with views of lake and gaiden, surveyed 
the eountless villages and towns of hewn stone tiiat 
roee, almost at ev^y moment, among them. A 
neck of land now separates the lakes of Chaloo 
and Xochimilco; and the retreat of the waters has 
left their baiiks deformed with fens and morasses, 
wherein the wUd-duck screams among. wmmg 
i«eds and bulrushes. Originally, these ba«»B wbt« 
united in one Iwig and losely Aeet of water, w 
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cled indeed, yet only by i^catisey built by the hands 
^man, which is now lost in the befijre-mentioned 
neck, together with its sluices and bridges, as well 
as a beautiful little city, that lay midway between 
the two shores, called by the Spaniards Venezuela, 
(because rising, like its aristocratic godmother, from 
among the waters), until they discovered that this 
was a peculiarity presented by dozens of other cities 
in the valley. Here was enjoyed the spectacle of 
innumerable canoes, paddled, with com and mer- 
chandise, from distant towns, or parting with a 
freight of flowers from the chinampaSt or floating 
gardens. But this was a spectacle disclosed by 
other cities of greater magnitude and beauty; and 
when, from the streets of the royal city Iztapalapan, 
the army issued at once upon the broad and straight 
dike that stretched for more than two leagues in 
length, a noUe highway, through the salt floods 
of Tezcuco ; when the neophyte beheld islands 
rocking like anchored ships in the water, the face 
of the lake thronged with little piraguas, and the 
air alive with snowy gulls ; when he perceived the 
banks of this great sheet, as far as ihey could be 
seen, lined with villages and tow^s ; and especiaBy 
when he traced flir away in the distanoe, in the 
line of the causeway, such a multitude of high 
towers and shadowy pjnramids looming over we 
waters, as denoted the presence of a vast city, — he 
was seized with a species of awe at the thought 
of the marvellous ways of God, who had raised up 
that mighty empire, all unknown to the men of 
his own hemisphere, and now revealed it, for the 
aceomplishment of a destiny which he trembled to 
imagine. He rod© at the head of the army, in a 
post of distinction, by the side of Cortes, aiid felt 
•noved to express some of the strange idea^ whioh 



fiOOK OF PROSE. 117 

li^unted him; but looking ozi the general atten- 
tively, he perceived about his whole countenance 
and figure an expression of singular gloom, min- 
gled with such unusual haughtiness, ^bls quickly . 
mdisposed him to conversation. 

The feelings that struggled in the bosom of the 
Conquerer were, at this instupit, akin to those of 
the destroyer, as he sat upon *the Assyrian mount,* 
overlooking the walls of Paradise, aunost lament- 
ing, and yet excusing to himself^ the ruin he was 
at^ut to bring upon Siat heavenly scene. Perhaps 
'horror and doubt' for a moment distracted his 
thoughts ; for no one know better than he the uncer- 
tain chances and tremendous perils of the enterprise, 
or mused with more fear upon the probable and most 
sanguinary resistance of his victims, as foreboded 
by 5ie tumults that followed after the late massacre. 
But when he cast his eye backward on the causey, 
and beheld the long train of foot and horse follow- 
ing at his beck; the many cannons, which, ajs 
they were dragged along, q>ened their brazen 
throats towards the city ; the rows of spears and 
arquebuses bristling, and the banners flapping, 
over the heads of fiis people, and behind them the 
feathered tufls of his Tlascalans ; and heard the 
music of his trumpets swell from the dike to tlie 
lake, firom the lake to the shores, and die away, 
Vfijjfla. pleasant echoes, among the hills; when he 
surveyed and listened to these things, and contrast- 
ed with them the imperfect weapons and naked 
bodies of his adversaries ; the weakness of their 
institutions ; the feebleness of their princes ; tho 
general disorganization of the people ; and counted 
the guerdon of wealth and immortal renown w*" 
should wait upon success ; he stifled ^\^^^, 
apprehensions and his remorse, ceased to rem 



118 BOOK OF P&08E. 

ber that those, whose destruction he meditated, 
were, to him, * harmless innocence,' and satisfied 
himself ahnost with' the arguments of the fiend, 
that^ 

Pnblie reaxm joit, 
Honour and empire, with revenge eiriarged, 
B7 conqueiinc thii new world, compels me now 
To do what eiae, though damn'd, I should abhor. 

Triumph and regret were at once dividing his 
bosom ; he knew he was a destroyer, but felt he 
should be a conqueror. > 

There were many things in Don Heman, which, 
notwithstanding tlie gratitude and the desires of 
the neophyte, prevented the latter from bestowing 
upon him so much affection as he rave to one or 
two of his followers. The spirit of Uie leader was 
wholly, and, for his station, necessarily, craftv; 
and this very quality raised up a wall between hmi 
and one who was of so honourable a nature thatiie 
knew no concealment The whole schemes and 
aims of the general were belsed upon such a foun- 
dation of fraud and injustice, that, he well knew, 
he could not, without expecting constant and vex- 
atious opposition, give his full confidence to any 
truly noble spirit; and the same wisdom that 
estranged him from the lofly, taught him to keep 
aloof from, the base. While artful enough to make 
use of the good qualities of the one, and the Jud 
principles of the other class, he was satisfied wuh 
their respect ; he cared not for their friendship^ 
It was enough to him, that he had lEealous and 
obedient followers : his situation allowed him no 
firiends ; and he had none. Of all the valiant cava, 
liers who. shared with him the perils and the re- 
wards of the invasion, there was not one who, after 
peace had severed the b<mds of companionship, did 
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not, at the first frown of fortune, or tne first invi. 
tation <^ self-interest, array himself in arms against 
his leader. 

Dr. Bird. 



A CITS VILLA. 

I RSUKMBER, R good manv years ago, to have 
visited the villa of a citizen of Bath, who had made 
a considerable fortune by the profession of a toy- 
man in that city. It was carious to observe how 
much he had carried the ideas of his trade into his 
> house and grounds, if such might be called a kind 
of Grothic building, of about eighteen feet by twelve, 
and an inclosure, somewhat short of an acre. The 
first had only a fow closets within ; but it made a 
most gallant and warlike show without. It had 
turrets about the size of the king at nine-pins, and 
battlements like the side-crust.of a Christmas pie. 
To complete the appearance of a castle, we enter- 
ed by a draw-bridge, which, in construction and 
dimensions, exactly resembled the lid of a travel- 
ling trunk. To the right of the house a puddle, 
which, however, was dignified with the name of a 
harbour, was defended by two redoubts, under cover 
of which lay a vessel of the size of an ordinary 
bathing tub, mounting a parcel of old tooth-pick 
cases, fitted up into guns, and manned with, sottie 
of the toyman*s little family of plaything figures, 
with red jackets, and strip«d trowsers, whom he 
had impressed mto the service. The place where 
this vessel lay, a fiit HtUe man, whom I had met 
on the shore, who seemed an intimate a^^l^i?^ 
anoe of the proprietor, informed me was «» 
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Spithead, and the ship's name, he toM me^ point* 
ing to the picture on her stem, was the Victory. 

This gentleman afterwards conducted me, nxA 
without some fear, across a Chinese bridge, to a 
pagoda, in which it was necessary to assume the 
po«ture of devotion, as there was not room to stand 
upright On the sides of the great serpentine walk, 
as he termed it, by which we returned from this 
edifice, I found a device, which my Cicerone looked 
upon as a master-stroke of genius. The ground 
was shaped into the figures •f the difiereat suits 
of cards ; so that here was the heart walk, the dia- 
mond walk, the club walk, and the spade walk ; 
the last of which had the additional advantage of 
being sure to produce a pun» On my observing' 
how pleasant and ingenious aU this was» my con- 
ductor answered, ** Ay» ay, let him alone fdr that : 
he has given them a Uttlc of every thing, you see ; 
and so he may, sir, for he can very well afford it.** 

Mackenzie. 



CAPTURE OF A WHALE. 

The Ariel lay in a small bay, and on board of 
her were lieutenant Barnstable, the midshipman, 
Mr. Merry, and the hero of the piece, long Tom, 
the cockswain, firom Nantucket, whose father was 
a Coffin, and his mother a Joy. 

Barnstable and long Tom C<^&n being out in a 
whale boat, tiie former exclaimed, ** Tom, there is 
a blow of a whale— ^Us a fin-back." " No, Sir, 
*as a right whale," answered Tom ; " I saw his 
spout; he threw up a pair of pretty rainbows. He's 
a raal oil-but, that fellow." And thus he could 
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not resist the temptation of having ** a stroke of the 
harpoon at the impudent rascal.*' Whife they were 
pulling towards their game^ long" Tom arose from 
his crouching attitude in the stem-sheets, and tran». 
ferred his huge frame to the bows of the boat, 
where he made such, preparations to strike the 
whale as the occasion required. The tub contain- 
ing about half of a whale-line, was now placed at 
the foot of Barnstable, who had been preparing an 
oar to steer with, in place of the rudder, which 
was unshipped, in order that, if necessary, Uie boat 
tuight be whirled round, when not advancing. 

Their approach was utterly unnoticed by the 
monster of the deep, who cdhtinued to amuse him« 
self with throwing the>water, in two circular spouts, 
high into the air, occasionally flourishing the broad 
fluked of his tail, with a graceful, but terrific force, 
until the hardy seamen were within a few hundred 
feet of him, when he suddeilly castiiis head down* 
wards, and, without any apparent efibrt, reared his 
immense body for many feet above the water, 
waving his tail violently, and producing a whiz- 
zing noise, that sounded like the rushin|r of winds. 

The cockswain stood erect, poisine his harpoon, 
ready for the blow ; but when he beheld the crea- 
ture assume this formidable attitude, he waved his 
hand to his commander, who instantly si^ed to 
his men to cease rowing. In this situation the 
sportsmen rested a few minutes, while the whale 
struck several blows on the water, in rapid succes- 
sion, the noise of which re-echoed along the clifis^ 
like die hollow reports of so many cannon. Afler 
this wanton exhibition of his terrible strength, the 
monster sunk again into his native dement, and 
slowly disappeared ftom the eyes of his pursuers. 
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** Which way did he head, Tom ?*' cried Barn- 
Btabie^ the moment the whale was out of sight. 

** Pretty much up and down, Sir,*' returned the 
oosswain, whose eye was gradually brightening 
with the excitement of the sport; ** he'll soon ran 
his nose against the bottom, if he stands long on 
that course, and will be glad to get anotlier snuff 
of pure air; send her a few fathoms to starboard. 
Sir, and I promise we shall not be out of his 
track." 

The conjecture of the experienced old seaman 
proved true, fi>r, in a few minutes, the water broke 
near them, and another spout was cast into the air, 
when the huge animal rushed fer half his length, 
in the same direction, and fell on the sea wiSi a 
turbulence and feam equal to that which is pro* 
duced by the launching <^a vessel fer the first time 
into its proper elem^it. After this evolution, the 
whale rolled heavily, and seemed to rest from fur- 
ther efforts. 

His slightest movements were closely watched 
by Barnstable and his cockswain, and when he was 
in a state of comparative rest, the former gave a sig- 
nal to his c^ew to ply the oars once noore. A few 
long and vigorous strokes sent the boat directly up 
to the broadside of the whale, with its bows pointed 
to one of the fins, which was at times, as the animal 
3delded sluggishly to the action of the waves, exposed 
to view. The cockswain poised his harpoon with 
niuch precision, and then darted it &om him with a 
violence that buried the iron in the blubber of their 
foe. The instant the blow was made, long Tom ' 
shouted, with singular earnestness—** Stam all !*' 

"Stern itll I" echoed Barnstable j when the obe- 
dient seamen, by united eflbrt*, forced the boat in 
a backward direction, beyond the reach of any; 



134 TOOMO HA!l*0 

Mabber that stope my iron finm reaching the Mfb 
of any Whale that ever scolied the ocean.'* 

** I belieYe you have saved yourself the troahfe 
of using the haycmet, you have rigged fbar a lance,^^ 
said his commander, who entered into the sport 
with all the ardour of one whose youth had been 
chiefly passed in such pursuits ; ** feel your line. 
Master Coffin ; can we haul alon^-side of our ene- 
my ? I like not the course he is steering, ob he 
tows us from, the schooner." 

•* 'Tifl the creature's way, Sir,*' said the cock- 
swain ; ** you know they need the air in their nos- 
t^-ils, when they run, the same as a man ; but, lay 
hold, boys, and let us haul up to him.** 

The seamen now seized the whale-line, and 
slowly drew their boat to within a few feet of the 
tail of the fish ; whose progress became sensibly less 
rapid, as he grew weak with the loss of blood. In 
a few minutes he stopped running, and appeared 
to roll uneasily on the water, as if suffering the 
agony of death. 

** Shall we pull in and finish him, Tom ?** cried 
Barnstable ; ** a few sets from your bayonet- would 
doit** 

The cockswain stood examining his game with 
cool discretion, and replied to this interro»itory-— 
** No, Sir, no— he*s going into his flurry ; there*8 no 
occasion fer disgracing ourselves, by using a sol- 
dier's weapon, in taking a whale. Stam off. Sir, 
Btam off! the creature's in his flurry !** 

The warning of the prudent cockswain was 
promptly obeyed and the boat cautiously drew off 
to a distance, leaving the animal a clean space, 
whUe under its dyinff agonies. From a sUte of 
perfect rest, the terriWe monster thiew its tail on 
High, as when in sport; but, iu bkiws were tieUed 
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in nudity and yiolence, till all was hid from view 
by «- pymmid of foam that was deeply dyed in 
blood. The roarings of the fish were lise the bel- 
lowing of a herd of bulls, and to one who was igno- 
rant of the fact, it would have appetured as if a 
thousand monsters were engaged in deadly com- 
bat behind the bloody mist that obstructed the 
view. Gradually these efforts subsided, and when 
the discoloured water again settled down to the 
long and regular swell of the ocean, the fish was 
seen, exhausted, and yielding passively to its fate. 
As life departed, the enormous black mass rolled 
to one side, and when the white and glistening 
skin of the beUy became apparent, the seamen 
well knew that their victory was achieved. 

** What*8 to be done now ?** said Barnstable, as 
he stood and gazed with a diminished excitement, 
at their victim ; " he will yield no fi>od, and his 
carcase will probably drift to land, and furnish our 
enemies with the oil.*' 

** If I had but that creature in Boston bay," said 
the cockswain, ** it would prove the making of me ; 
but such is my luck for ever ! Pull up, at any rate, 
and let me get my harpoon and line— the English 
i^all never get them, while old Tom Coffin can 
blow." 

CooPCE. 



CHARLES V. AND FRANCIS I. COMPARED. 

TuASCis I., who mounted the throne of France 
in the year one thousand five hundred and fifteen, 
and Caiarles V., who obtained the imperial crown 
in the year one thousand five hundred and nme- 
ieea, divided between them the stwngth and anec- 
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tions of all Europe. Their perpetual enmity vmm 
not owing solely either to pereonal jealousy, or to 
the capriee of private passion, hut was founded so 
much in nature and true policy, that it suhsisted 
between their posterity for several ages. Charles 
succeeded to all the dominions of the house of 
Austria. No fomily had ever gained so much by 
wise and fortunate marriages. By acquisitions or 
this kind, the Austrian princes rose, in a short 
time, from obscure Counts of Hapsbourg, to be 
archdukes of Austria and kings of Bohemia, and 
were in possession of the imperial dignity by a 
sort of hereditary right Besides these territories 
in Germany, Charles was heir to the crown of ^>ain, 
and to all the dominions which belonged to the 
house of Burgundy. The Burgundian provinces 
engrossed, at that time, the riches and commerce 
of one half of Europe ; and he drew from them, 
oa many occasions, those immense sums, which 
no people without trade and liberty are aUe to 
contribute. Spain furnished him a gallant and 
hardy infimtry, to whose discipline he was indebt- 
ed fw all his conquests. At the same time, by the 
discovery of the new world, a vein of wealth was 
opened to him, which aU the extravagance of am- 
bition could not exhaust These advantages ren- 
dered Charles the first prince in Europe ; but he 
wished to be more, and openly aspired to universal 
monarchy. Hu geniiu was of that kind which 
ripens slowly, and lies long coiicealed ; but it grew 
up, without observation, to an unexpected height 
and vigour. He possessed, in an eminent degree, 
the characteristic virtues of all the different races 
of princes to whom he was allied. In forming hia 
schemes, he discovered all the subtlety and pene- 
tratioB of Ferdinand his grand&ther ; he pursued 
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them with that obstinate and inflexible perseve- 
rance which has ever been peculiar to the Austrian 
Uood ; and in executing them he could employ the 
magnanimity and boldness of his Burgnndian an- 
cestors. His abilities were equal to his power; 
and neither of them woold have been inferior to 
his designs, had not Providence, in ^}ty to man- 
kind, and in order to preserve them from the worst 
of all evils, universal monarchy, raised up Francis 
I. to defend the liberty of Europe. His dominions 
were less extensive, but more united, than the 
emperor's. His subjects were numerous, active, 
and warlike, lovers of glory, aiid Igvers of their 
king. To Charles, power was the only object of 
desire, and he pursued it with an unwearied and 
joyless industry. Francis could mingle pleasure 
and elegance with his ambition ; an^ though he 
neglected some advantages, which a more phleg- 
matic or more-frugal prince would have improved, 
an active and intrepid courage supplied all his de- 
fects, and checked or defeated many of the em- 
peror's designs. 



Francis died at RamboniUet, on the fimt day of 
Mareh, in the fifty-third year of his age, and the 
thirty-third of his reign. During twenty-eight 
years of that time, an avowed rivalship subsisted 
between him and the emperor, which involved not 
only their own dominions, but the greater part ot 
Europe, in wars, which were prosecuted with more 
violent animosity, and drawn out to a greater 
length, than had been known in any former period. 
Many circumstances contributed to this. '^^ 
animosily was founded in opposition of i»*®'^ 
heightened by personal emulation, and ex«»P«***«« 
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not only by mntoal injuries, but by reciprocal in- 
suits. At the same time, whatever advantage one 
seemed to possess towards gaining the aseendant, 
was wmiderfully balanced by some fiiTourable cir- 
cumstance peculiar to the other. The emperor*s 
. dominions were of greater extent, the French king's 
lay more compact; Francis governed his kingdom 
with absolute power ; that of Charles was limited, 
but he supplied the want of authority by address ,* 
the troops of the former were more impetuous and 
enterprising ; those of the latter better disciplined, 
and more patient of fatigue. The talents and abili- 
ties of the two monarcns were as different as the 
advantages which they possessed, and contributed 
no less to prolong the contest between them. 
Francis took his resolutions suddenly, prosecuted 
them at first with warmth, and pushed them into 
execution with a most adventurous courage ; but 
being destitute of the perseverance necessary to 
surmount diffieulties, he often abandoned his de* 
fiigfns, or relaxed the vigour of pursuit, from im- 
patience, and sometimes from levity. Charles de- 
liberated long, and determined ^ith coolness ; but 
having once fixed his' plan, he adhered to it with 
inflexible obstinacy, and neither danger nor dis- 
couragement could turn him aside from the execu- 
tion of it The success of their enterprises was 
suitable to the diversity of their characters, and 
was uniformly influenced by it. Francis, by his 
impetuous activity, oflen disconcerted the empe- 
ror's beat laid schemes; Charles, by a more calm 
but steady nroeecutien of his designs, cheeked the 
rapidity of his rival's career, and baffled or repuls- 
ed hk most vigorous eflTorts: The former, at the 
opening of a war or of a campaign, broke in upon 
-^nemy with the violence of a' torrent, and car- 
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ried all beft»re him ; the latter, waiting until he 
saw the force of his rival begin to abate, recovered 
in the end not only all that he had lost, but made, 
new acquisitions. Few of the French monarches 
attempts towards conquest, whatever promising 
aspect they might wear at first, were conducted to 
a happy issue; many of the emperor's enterprises, 
even aner the^ appeared desperate and impractica- 
ble, terminated in the most prospeious manner. 
Francis was dazaled with the splendour of an un- 
ijlertaking ; Charles was allured by the prospect of 
its turning to his advantage. 

The degree, however, of their comparative merit 
and reputation has not bemi fixed either by a strict 
scrutiny into their abilities €at government, or by 
an impartial consideration of the greatness aira 
success of their undertakings ; and Francis, is one 
of those monarchs who occupies a higher rank in 
the temple of fiime, than either his tcSents or per. 
ibrmances entitle him to hold. This pre<«minence 
he owed to many different circumstances. The 
superioritv which Charles acquired by the vic- 
tory of Favia, and which from that period he 
preserved through fhe remainder of his reign, was 
so manife^ that Fran<»s*s struggle a^inst his 
exorHtant and growing dominimi was viewed by 
most i>f the other powers, not only with the par« 
tiality whidi naturally arises fi»r those who gal* 
lantly maintain an unequal contest, but with the 
&vour due fo one who was resisting a common 
enemy, and endeavouring to set boimds to a mo- 
narch equally fiurmidable to them alL The cha- 
racters of prmces, too, especially among their con- 
teinporaries, depend not only upon their talents 
for government, but upon thoir qualities a* men. 
Francis, notwithstanding the many errors conspi- 

9 
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cu«Hi8 in his fiureign policy and domestic admi- 
nistration, was nevertiielesB humane, beneficent, 
generous. He possessed dignity without pride; 
affability free from meanness ; and courtesy ex- 
empt from deceit All who had access to him, and 
no man of merit was ever denied that privilege, 
respected and loved him. Captivated with his per- 
soiml qualities, his subjects forgot his defects as a 
monarch, and, admiring him as the most accom- 
plished and amiable gentleman in his dominions, 
tiiey hardly murmured at acts of-maJ-administra- 
tion, which, in a prince of less engaging disposi* 
tions, would have been deemed unpardonable. 
This admiration, however, must have been tern- 
porary only, and would have died away with the 
courtiers who bestowed it; the illusion arising 
from his private virtues must have ceased, and 
posterity wovdd have judged of his public conduct 
with its usual impartiality; but another circum- 
stance prevented this, and his name hath beeix 
transmitted to posterity with increasing reputation. 
Science and the arts had at that time made little 
progress in France. They v^re just beginnkif to 
advance beyond the Umits of Italy, where Ui^y 
had revived, and which had hitherto been their 
only seat Francis took them immediataly imder 
his protection, and vied with Leo himse|f in the 
zoal and munificence with which he ^couraged 
them. He invited learned men to his court, he 
conversed with them fiuniliarly, he employed them 
in business, he raised them to offices %f dig^it/, 
and honoureid them with his confidence. That 
order of men, not more*prone to complain wh^n 
denied the respect to which they conceive them- 
selves entitled, than apt to be pleased whe^ treated 
'«h the distinction which they consider as their* 
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dae, thon^ht they could not exceed in ^titnde to 
ftuoh a benefactor, and strained their invention, 
and employed all their ingenuity, in panegyric. 
Succeeding authors, wanned with their descrip- 
tions of ^uncis^s bounty, adopted their encomi- 
ums, and eYea added to them. The appellation 
of Father of Letters bestowed upon Francis hath 
rendered his memory sacred among historians; 
and they seem to have regarded it as a sort of im- 
piety to uncover his infirmities, or to point out his 
defects. Thus Francis, notwithstanding his in- 
ferior abilities, and want of success, hath more 
than equalled the &me of Charles. The good qual- 
ities which he possessed as a man have entitled 
him to greater admirati<m and praise than have 
been b^towed upon the extensive genius and for- 
tunate arts of a more capable but less amiable 
rival. 

Robertson. 



D£F£NCB.OF LITERA&Y STUDIES IN MEN OF 

BUSINESS. 

.^^BioNO the cautions which prudence and world- 

^ ljf(».'wi4lom inculcate on the young, or at least 

' among^ose sober truths which experience often 

"pretends to have acquired, is that danger which is 

said to result from the pursuit of letters and ot 

science, in men destined for the labours of busi- 

' fie%, fbl^lhe active exertions of professional life. 

The abstraction of learning, the speculations of 

science, and the visibnary excursions of fimcy, aro 

fatid, it is said, to the steady pursuit of common 

objectSi to the habits of plodding industry, wir 

ordinary boiiness demands. The fineness ot ir 
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which is created or increased by the study of let- 
ters, or the admiration of the arts, is supposed to 
incapacitate a man for the drudgery by which pro- 
fessional eminence is gained; as a nicely tempered 
edge, applied to a coarse aiid rugged material, is 
unable to perform what a more common instru- 
ment would have successfully achieved. A young 
man destined for law or commerce is advised to 
look only into his folio of precedents, (or his method 
of book>keeping ; and dullness is pointed to his 
homage, as that benevolent groddess, under whose 
protection the honours of station and the blessings 
of opulence are to be attained; while learning; and 
genius are proscribed, as leading their votaries to 
barren indigence and merited neglect. 

In doubting the truth of these assertions, I think 
I shall not entertain any hurtful degree of scepti- 
cism, because the general current of opinion seems 
of late years to have set too strongly in the con- 
trary direction ; and one may endeavour to prop 
the &Jling cause of literature, without being ac 
cused of blameable or dangerous partiality. 

In the examples which memory and experience 
produce of idleness, of dissipation, and of poverty, 
brought on by indulgence of literary or poetical 
enthusiasm, the evidence must necessarily be on 
one side of the question only. Of the few whom 
leanung or genius has led astray, the ill success 
or the ruin is marked by the celebrity of the suf- 
ferer. Of the many who have been as dull as they 
were profligate, and as ignorant^ they were poor, 
the &te is unknown, from the insignificance of 
those b^ whom it was endured. If we may reason 
a prion on the matter, the chance, I think, should 
be cm the side of literature. 

In young minds of any vivacity, there is a na- 
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tural aversion to the drudgery of business, which 
IB seldom overcome, till the enervescence <^ youth 
is allayed by the progress of time and habit, or till 
that very warmth is enlisted on the side cf their 
pio&ssion, by the opening prospects of ambition 
or emolument From this tyranny, as youth con- 
ceives it, of attention and of labour, relief is com- 
m<mly sought j&om some favourite avocation or 
amusemoi^ fer which a young man either finds 
or steals a portion of his time, ei&er patiently 
plods through his task, in expectation c^ its ap- 
proach, or anticipates its arrival by deserting his 
work befiire the legal period for amusement is ar- 
rived. It may fa&ly be questioned, whether the 
most innocent of those amusements is either so 
honourable or so safe as the avocation of learning 
or of science. Of min<b uninformed and gross, 
whom youthful spirits agitate, but &ncy and feel- 
ing have no power to impel, the amusements will 
generally be either boisterous or effeminate, will 
either dissipate their attention or weaken their 
ferce. The employment of a young man*s vacant 
hours is often too little attended to by those rigid 
masters who exact the most scrupulous observance 
oTthe periods destined fer business. The waste of 
time is undoubtedly a very calculable loss; but 
the waste or the depravation of mind is a loss of a 
much higher denomination. The votary of study, 
or the enthusiast of fancy, may incur the first ; but 
the latter will be suffered chiefly by him whom 
ignorance, or want df imagination, has left to the 
grossness of mere sensual enjoyments. 

In this, as in other respects, the love of letters 
is fiiendly to sober manners and virtuous conduct, 
which in every profession is the road to ^^^ 
and to respect Without adopting ihe commo 
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place refleetions tigakoai some pttrtieular deport* 
me&to, it must be alleged, that, in mere men of. 
busioeas, there is «. certain professional rule oif 
right, which is not alwajrs honourable, and, thougli 
meant to be selfish, very seldom profits. A su^^ 
perior education generally corrects this, by open- 
ing the mind to different motives ai action, to the 
feelings of delicacy, the sense of honour, and a 
contempt of wealth, when earned by a desertion of 
those principles^ 

To the improvement of our Acuities, as well as 
of our principles, the love of letters appears to be 
fiivourable. Letters require a certain sort of ap- 
plication, though of a kuid, perhaps, very different 
&om tiiat wmch business would recommend. 
Granting that they are unprofitaUe ii^ themselves, 
as that word is used in the language of the world, 
yet, as developing^the powers of thought oaad rs- 
flection, they may be an amusement of some use, 
as those sports of children in which numbers are 
used to fitmiliarize.them to the elements of arith- 
metic They give room for the exerciae of that 
discernment, that comparison of objects, that d^ 
tinction of causes, which is to increase the skiU 
d the physician, to guide the speculations of the 
merchaii^ and to prompt the arguments of the 
lawy«r ; and, Ihoagh some professiims employ bul 
very few fecuHies of the mind, yet there is scarce 
anj brandi of business in which a man who can 
thmk virill not excel him who can only labour. 
We shall acoordingLy find, in suiny departments 
where learned infermation seemed of all qualities 
the least necessary, that those who possessed it in 
H degMe above &eir Mows have feimd, from 
tiiat irery dicumetanoe, the jraad to eminence and 
wealtii. 
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But I must often repeat, that wealth does not 
necessarily create happiness, nor confer di^fnity; 
H. truth, which it may be thought dedamation to 
insist on, but which the present time seems partr» 
cuiarly to require beiny told. 

The love of letters is connected with im inde- 
peod^ice and delicacy of mind,, which is a great 
preservative against that servile homage which 
abject men pay to &rtune ; and there is a certain 
clasacal pride, which, from the society of Socrates 
and Plato, Cicero and Atticus, looks down with 
an honest disdain on ^Ihe wealth-blown insects of 
Qudera times, neither enlightened by knowledge 
nor ennobled by virtue. 

In the possession, indeed^ of what he has attain- 
ed, in that rest and retirement from his labours, 
with the hopes jof which his fiitigues were lighten- 
ed and his cares were smoothed, the mere man of 
business frequently undergoes suffering, instead of 
finding enjoyment To be busy as one ought is 
aa easy art ; but to know how to.be idle is a very 
superior accomplishment. This difficulty is mucn 
increased with persons to whom the habit of em- 
ployment has made oome active exertion neces- 
sary ; who caoflot sleep contented in the tor^r at 
indolenee, or amuse themselves with those lighter 
trifles in which he, who inherited idleness, as he 
did fortune, from his ancestors, has been acustom- 
ed to find amusement The mberies and misfbr- 
tones of the ^ retired [deasures** of men of business 
have been frequently matter of speculation to the 
moralist, and of ridicule to the wit But he who 
has mixed general kno^edge with professional 
fkill, and literary amusement with jMrolesaional la- 
bour, will have some stock wherewith ^supP^^ 
him in i«»eness, some spring for his mmd wnen 
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unbent from bosiness, some emi^oyment ^r those 
hours which retirement or solitude has left vacant 
and unoccupied. Independence in the use of one's 
time is not the least yaluable species of freedom. 
This liberty the man of letters enjoys f while the 
ipnorant and the illiterate dlen rethre fix>m the 
thraldom of business only tb become ^e shiTes of 
languor, intemperances, or vice. 

But the situation, in which the advantages of 
that endowment of mind which letters bestow are 
chiefly conspicuous, is old age, when a man's so- 
ciety is necessarily circumscribed, an4 his powers 
of active enjoyment are unavoidably diminished. 
Unfit for the bustle of affairs, and the amusements 
of his youth, an old man, if- he has no source of 
mental exertion or employment, often settles into^ 
the gloom of melancholy and peevishness, «Mr petri^ 
fies his ieefings by habitnal mtozieation. f* rom 
an old man, whose gratifications were solely de- 
rived from those sensual appetites which time has 
blunted, or from those trivial amusements of which 
youth only ean share, age has cttt off ahnost every 
source of enjoyment. But to him who has stored 
his mind wim the information, and ean still em- 
ploy it in tiie amtfsemenf, of letfers, this blank of 
life is admirably filled up. He aets, he thinks, and 
he feeh with that Kterarr world whose soeie^ he 
can at all times enjoy. There is, peiiiape, no state 
more capable of comfort to ourselves, or more at- 
tractive of veneration firom others, than that which 
such an old age affords ; it is th^i the twilight of 
the passions, when they are mitigated, but not ex- 
tinguished, and spread their gentle iniSuenoe over 
the evening of our day, in alliance with reason, 
and in amity with virtue. 

Mackkmsix. 
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RUSSIAN PORTRAITS. 



BxFORr I proceed, it will be necessary to sketch 
the portrait of this man. Aulic Counsellor Schstsche- 
katicbin, (may I be allowed to write this barbarous 
name here for the last time, and to call him hence- 
forward merely by his title ?) the Counsellor, I say, 
was a very swarthy man, almost black, about ibr^ 
years of age, haying Tery much the look of a satyr. 
Whenever he would assume an afiahle mien, two 
oblique wrinkles diyided his face to the very cor- 
ner of his eyes, and Imparted to his whole counte- 
nance the expression of disdain. From the stiffs 
ness of his carriage, it was evident that he had 
been in the army ; and from certain deficiencies 
of common decorum, that he was an uneducated 
man, and had never frequented good company. 
For instance, he rarelj made use of a pocket-hand- 
kerchief; he drank out of a bottle, though a glass 
stood before him, and committed many other acts 
of similar indecency. To the grossest ignorance 
he joined every outward sign of excessive devoticm. 
He had not the least idea of the causes of the com-, 
mon phenomena of nature ; and such a stranger 
was be to literature, that the names of Homer, 
Cicero, Voltaire, SludEspeare, or Kant« had never 
reached his ear. He had no desire to learn any- 
thing ; but by way of amends he could make the 
sign €^ihe cross upon his forehead and breast with 
unoommon dexterity. Every time he awoke^ every 
time he espied a church at a distance, the pomt cir 
a steeple, or the image of a saint ; every time he 
ate or drank (whicji was very often) ; every time 
it thundered, or when we passed by a churdiyard, 
my Counsellor took off his hat and crossed hinwe" 
in every direction. He did not however treat au 
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chorehes alike ; if they were constructed of ^g^ood, ^ 
he paid theiii but little attention ; but if they were ^ 
built of stone, his respect considerably increased, 
and it became much more profound at the sight of ' 
a town with large domes and lofty steeples. This 
was, perhaps, to express his thanks to God that he 
had been enabled to bring, his victim so fiur on his 
way. I do not, however, recollect that I ever saw 
him pray, either with his lips or eye^ ; but of signs 
9f the cross he was extremely lavish. Though he 
had very litUe reason &r it, yet he entertained a 
very lugh opinion of himsel£ He would never 
listen to any kind of explanation, nor admit any 
sort of reasoning, let the subject of conversation be 
ever so important He always persisted in his own 
opinion, ornamentix% his countenance at the. same 
time with the two deep wrinkles already men- 
tioned. If a man may b^ called beneficent for 
throwing ^rthings, right or wrong, out of the win- 
dow, our Counsellor was of that description. No 
beggar solicited in vain; and although he perceived 
his purse to grow lighter, that was no reason with 
him for witUiolding his bounty. From the hurrv 
he was always in to get rid of his small coin, it 
appeared that he considered this alms-jgiving in 
detail as a most sacred du^. Not UBsequently 
would he tlirow a copeck (about a hal^nny) «ut 
of the carriage, after we had passed a beggar; and 
it was indifferent to him whether the poor wretch 
had any eyes, or not; whether he was maimed or 
lame, able or unable to see or pick up the m<mey. 
He was devoid of all moral feeling; innocence and 
guilt were the same to him. 

♦ • ♦ » ' « « 

Alexander Sdiulkins was about thirty years of 
age ; a man without the least ray of cmtivation, a 
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tort <^ brute^ Iwt of a good kiad. He bad a Cal* 
muck countenance, a round face, a tumed-up nose, 
lugh cheek-bones, black hair, large chest and shouU 
ders. On his left side he w<Hre the escutcheon of 
a senate-courier, and round his waist was strapped 
,a pocket, to hold dispatches. His great delight 
.was eating and drinking; he was nci very choice 
in his tood; he ate and drank everything that came 
in his wav; and from the manner in which he 
acquitted himself, it was evident this was his prin- 
cipal business. When he took his soup, he threw 
his head back, introduced the spoon up to the han- 
dle into his mouth, and in this manner poured the 
contents down his throat, without allowing his 
palate to taste of it. During this time he looked 
towards the ceiling, and compressed his short 
forehead into a thousand little horizontal wrinkles, 
which set every hair in his liead in motion. In 
like manner he devoured his meat ; not chewing, 
.but merely swaUowinsf it down. Whenever I left 
a bone on my plate, he would instantiy lay hold 
of it and gnaw it like a dog. A glass of brandy 
must have been uncommonly large, if he did not 
dispatch it in a single draught, and always in the 
manner his fi>od went down, which, as I have 
already observed, was directly into his throat. He 
could drink a ^preat quantibr of spirits without 
being at all intoxicated, and all mixtures were alike 
to him ; tea, coflSse, brandy, and punch ; upon all 
of which, taken in the space of a quarter of an 
hour, I have seen him throw down two chc^ins of 
. quass. In short, he could eat and drink and sleep 
«t will, and at all hours of the day and xught I 
mij^y add, that the Aulic Cc^mselkMr was his eqM 
in the exercise of thoee fine talents, and wa» w 
Uttle faiferior to him in his taste for strong bq«ors. 



140 TOUNG MAN*S 

Bat rude as he was, Alexander SchulkinB had 
the advantage of the other in a moral point of 
view. He often betrayed a sensibility of disposi- 
tion, which excited the most violent emotions ; not 
durable, indeed, but very sudden; He had some 
little knowledge, but the Counsellor had none at all. 
I recoUeot one day, that seeing a cuckoo, he ob- 
served that the bird always laid its eegs in the 
nest of another, and left to the owner the care of 
hatching them. The Counsellor began to laugh ) 
when ^exander asked me if the circumstance 
was not true 7 I re^^ed it was ; when the Conn- 
■ellor called forth his nasal wrinkle, and oast a 
look of pity on us both. 

KOTZEBUE. 



THE TORRED AlfD FRIGID ZONEflw 

How oblique and faintly looks tlie sun on yon- 
der climates, far removed from him I How tedious 
are the winters there ! How deep the horrors of 
the night, and how uncomfortable even the light 
of day ! The freezing winds employ tiieir fiercest 
breath, yet are not spent with blowing. The sea, 
which elsewhere is scarce confined within its 
limits, lies here immured in walls of crystal. The 
snow covers the hills, and almost fills the lowest 
valleys. How wide and deep it lies, incumbent 
over the plains, hiding the sluggish rivers, the 
shrubs, and trees, the dens of beuts, and mansions 
of distressed and feeble men ! See ! where they lie 
confined, hardly secure against the raging cold, or 
the attacks of the wild beasts, now inasters of the . 
wasted field, and forced by hunger out of the 
nftked woods. 
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Yet, not disheartened, (such is the force of hu- 
man breasts,) but thus provided fin*, by art and 
prudence, the kind, compensating^ ^fts of Heaven, 
men and their herds may wait for a release. For 
at length the sun, approaching, melts the snow, 
sets longing men at liberty, and affords them 
means and time to make provision against the 
next return of cold. It breaks the icy fetters of 
the main ; where vast sea-monsters pierce through 
floating islands, with arms which can withstand 
the crystal rock : while others, who of themselves 
seem great as islands, are by their bulk alone 
armed against all but man; whose superiority 
over creatures of such stupendous size and force 
should make him mindful of his privilege of reason,- 
and force him humbly to adore the great Composer 
of these wondrous firames, and Au^or of his own 
superior wisdom. 

But, leaving these dull climates, so little &.vour. 
ed by the sun, for those happier regions, on which 
he looks more kindly, making perpetual summer, 
how great an alteration do we find ! His purer 
lipfht confounds weak-sighted mortals, pierced by 
his scorching beams. Scarce ca^i they tread the 
glowing ground. The air they breathe cannot 
enoujg^h abate the fire, which bums within their 
panting breasts. Their bodies melt Overcome 
and fainting, they seeR the shade, and wait the 
cool refireshments of the night Yet oil the boun- 
teous Creator bestows other refireshments. He casts 
a veil of clouds before them, and raises gentle 
gales; favoured by which the men and beasts 
pursue their labours; and plants, reficeshed by 
dews and showers, can gladly bear the warmert 
sunbeams. « 

SHAFrBSBVUY* 
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TUB BEGGAK AND HIS DOa. 

In a few hours Harley reached the inn wherd 
he purposed bieakftisting ; but the fuUness of his 
heart would not suffer him to eat a morsel. He 
walked out on the road, and gaining a little height, 
stood gazing on that quarter hie had left. "He looked 
for his wonted prospect, his fields, his woods, and 
his hills; they were lost in the distant clouds ! He 
pencilled them on the clouds, and bade them fare- 
well with a sigh ! 

He sat down on a large stone to take out a little 
pebble from his shoe, when he saw, at some dis- 
tance, a beggar approaching him.' He had on a 
loose sort ofcoat mended with different coloured 
rags, amongst which the blue and the russet were 
predominant. He had a short knotty stick in his 
hand, and on the top of it was stuck a ram^s horn; 
his ^ees (though he was ho [Hlgrim) had worn 
the staff of his breeches ; he wore no shoes, and 
his stockings had entirely lost that part of them 
which shoiud have covered his feet and ankles ; in 
his face, however, was the plump appearance of 
good humour ; he walked a good round pace, md 
a crook.lcgged dog trotted at his heels. 

**Our dehcacies,** said Harley to himself, **are 
fantastic; they are not in nature! that beggar 
walks over the sharpest of these stones barefooted, 
whilst I have lost the most delightful dream in the 
world, firom the smallest of them happening to get 
into my shoe." The beggar hadl^y this time come 
up, and pulling off a piece of hat, asked charity of 
Btarleyi^the dog began to beg too: it was impos- 
sible to resist both ; iind, in truth, the want of shoes 
and stockings bad made both unnecessary, for Har- 
ley had destined sixpence for him before. The 
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beggar, on recaxjng it, poured forth blessing with« 
out nui&ber ; and, with a sort of smile on his coun- 
tenance, said to Harley, "that if he wanted to have 
Ms fortune told" — ^Harley turned his eye briskly 
on the beggar ; it was an unpromising look for the 
subject of a prediction, and silenced the prophet 
immediately. " I would much gather learn," said 
Harley, **what it is in your power to tell me.. 
Your trade must be an entertaining one ; sit down 
on this stone, and let me know something of your 
profession ; I have often thought of turning fortune 
teller for a week or two myself." 

** Master," rephed the beggar, "■ I like your frank- 
ness much ; God knows I had the humour of plain 
dealing in me from a child; but the^e is no doing 
with it in this world ; we must live as we can; and 
lying is, as you call it, my pro^ssion \ but I wis 
in some sort foirced to the trade,, for I dealt once 
in telling truth. 

* ** I was a labourer, sir, and gained as much as 
to make me five. I never laid by, indeed ; for I 
was reckoned a piece of a wag, and your wags, I 
take it, are seldom rich, Mr. ifirley." ** So," said 
Harley, ** you seem to know me." " Ay, there are 
few folks in the country that I d<»iH know some- 
thing of: how should I tell fortunes else ?" ** True ; 
but to go on with your story ; you were a labourer, 
you say, and a wag; your mdustry, I suppose, you 
left with your old trade j but your humour you pre- 
serve to be of use to you in your new." 

** What signifies sadness, sir 7 a man grows leiui 
on\ But I was brought to my idleness by de- 
grees ; first I could not woi^ and it went against 
my stomach to work ever after. I was seized with 
a jail fever at the tune of the assiaes being in the 
county where I lived ; for I was always carwUs w> 
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get acquainted with the felona, becanae they ue 
commonly fellows of mach mirth and little thought, 
qualities I had ever an esteem for. In the heieht 
of this fever, Mr. Harley, the house where I lay 
took fire, and burnt to the ground. I was caxriea 
oat in that condition, and lay all the rest of my 
illness in a bam. I got the better of my disease^ 
however; hot I was so weak that I spit blood when* 
ever I attempted to wcark. I had no relation living 
that I knew of, and I never kept a friend above a 
we^ when I was able to joke. I seldom remain* 
ed above six months in a parish, so that I might 
have died before I had fcumd a settlement in any. 
Thus I was forced to beg my bread, and a sorry 
trade I have found it, Jm. iurley. I told all my 
misfortunes truly, but they were seldom believed ; 
and the few who gave me a halfpenny as they 
passed did it with a shake of the head, and an 
injunction not to trouble them with a ^oaag story. 
In short, I found A&i people don*t care to give 
alms without some security for their money; a 
wooden leg, or a withered arm, is a sort of draught 
upon heaven for those who choose to have ti^ir 
money placed to account there; so I changed my 
plan, and, instead of telling my own misfortunes, 
began to prophesy happiness to others. This I 
found by much the better way. Folks will always 
listen when the talc is their own; and of many 
who say they do not believe in fortune telling, I 
have known few on whom it had not a very sensl* 
ble effect I pick up the names of their accfuaint* 
ance; amours and little squabbles are easily gleaned 
among servants and neighbours ; and ind^ peo- 
pie themselves are the best intelligencers m the 
world for our purpose. They dare not puzzle us 
^ their (nwn sakes, for every one is anxious to 
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hear what they wish to believe; and they who 
repeat it to lau^^h at it when they have done, are 
generally more serious than their hearers are apt 
to imagine. With a tolerable good memory, and 
some share of cunning, with the help of walking 
a-nights over heaths and church-yards, with this, 
and showing the tricks of that there dog, whom I 
stde from the serjeant of a marching regiment 
(and by the way he can steal too upon occasionX 
I make 'shift to pick up a livelihood. My trade, 
indeed, is none of the honestest ; yet people are 
not much cheated^^neither, who give a few half- 
pence far a prospect of happiness, which, I have 
heard some persons say, is all that a man can arri^'e 
at in this world. But I must bid you good day, 
MT ; for I have three miles to walk before noon, to 
infi>rm some boarding-school young ladies whether 
their husbands are to be peers of the realm, or 
captaiifs in the army ; a question which I promised 
to amwer them by that time.** 

Harley 4iad drawn a shilling from his pocket ; 
but Virtue bade him consider on whom he was 
going to bestow it Virtue held back his arm; 
but a milder form, a younger sister of Virtue's, not 
so severe as Virtu6, nor so seiious as Pity, smiled 
upon him : his fingers lost Iheir compression ; nor 
did Virtue offer to catch the money as it fell. It 
had no sooner reached the ground, than the watch- 
ftd cur (a trick he had been taught) snapped it up; 
and, contrary to the most appro^ method of stew- 
ardship, delivered it immediately into the hands of 
his master. 

Mackenzik- 
10 



8PBCIMEN OP THB EI.OQUBMCE OP JAMES OTffl. 
Ehqlihd may bs well dam up the walers of the 
Nile with bulruBhei, aa to fettei the step of &ee- 
dom, more {RDud uid firm in this yoDthiiil land, 
than wiiere ahe troada the Bequestered gkna of 
Scotland, or coachea herself among the mag;ntfi- 
cent mountaina of SwitaarUnd. AAitraiy prinoi- 

Clea, like thoae againet which we now contend, 
tve cost one king of England hii life, another his 
crown — and thej may yet cost a third hie moat 
flouriihing coloniea. 

We are two millioDa— ime fifth fighlinir men. 
We are bold and vigotons, — and wo call no man 
maatar. To the nation, from whom we aie proud 
to derive our origin, we ever wero, and we ever 
will be, ready to jidd unforced aasiatance ; but it 
must not, and it never can be extorted. 

Sane have aneeringly asked, " Are the Ameri- 
cans too poor to pay a tew poauda on stamped pb 
per 7" No ! America, thankfi to God and herBclf; 
is rich- But the right to take ten pounds, imfiJiea 
the right to take a thousand ; and what must be 
the wealth, that avarice, aided by power, cannot 
Bihaust 1 True, the spectre is now Email ; but the 
shadow he casts betine him, is huge enoogh to 
dirken aU Ihia lair land. 

Others, in sentimental Hyle,talk of the immena* 
debt of gratitude, which we owe to England. And 
what is the amount of this debt 7 ^hy, truly, it 
is the same that the young lion ew^ to ite wun, 
which baa brought it forth on the solitude of the 
nKuotaln, o[ leA it amid the winds and itomu of 

We plunnd into the wave, with the great chw. 
ter of Ireedom in our teeth, because the 6got and 
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- torch were behind us. We have waked this new 
world from iia savage lethargy ; forests have been 
prostrated in oar path'; towns and cities have 
grown ap suddenly as the flowers of the tropics^ 
- and the fires in our autumnal woods are scarcely 
more rapid, than the increase of our wealth and 
population. 

And do we owe all this to the kind succour of 
the mother country ? No ! we owe it to the tyran- 
ny, that drove us Irom her, — ^to the pelting storms, 
which invigorated our helpless infancy. 

But perlu,ps others will^ay, ^ We ask no money 
from your gratitude, — ^we only demand that you 
should pay your own ezpenses.'* And who, I pray, 
18 to judge of their necessity ? Why, the King — 
(and with all due reverence to his sacred majesty, 
he understands the real wajnts of his dist^t sub- 
jects, as little as he does the language of the Choc- 
tawa.) Who is to judge coi^ceming the frequency 
of these demands? The myiistry. Who is to 
jqdg6 whether the money is properly expended ? 
The cabinet behind the throne. ,^ 

In every instance, those who^take, ore to judge 
for those who pay ; if this system is suffered to go 
into operation, we shall have reason to esteem it a 
great privilege, that rain and dew do not depend 
.. upon parhament; otherwise th^y would aooa be 
lazed and dried. 

But tfayls to God, there is freedom enough left 

ii^n4|artii lb resist such monstrous injustice. Hie 

I Hame of liberty is extinguished in Greece and 

' Jlomef^l^ut the light of its glowing embers is still 

bright q|id strong on the shores of America. Ac- 

.4ttated by its sacred influence, we will resist unto 

death. But we will not countenance anarchy and 

misrule. The wrongs, that a desperate commr 
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have heaped upon their enemies, shall be amply 
and speedily repaired. Still, it may be well for 
some proud men to remember, that a fire is li^rhted 
in these colonies, which one breath of their kinff 
may kindle into such fury that the blood of all 
England cannot extinguish it 



PARALLEL BETWEEN DfiYDEN AND POPE. 

Thsre is no modem writer whose style is more 
distinguishable than Dryden's. * Energy and ease 
are its chief characters. The former is owing to a 
happy choice of expressions, equally emphatical 
and plain; the latter to a laudable partiality in 
favour of the idioms and radical words of the Eng- 
lish tcmgue ; the native riches and peculiar genius 
whereof are perhaps more apparent in him than in 
any other of our poets. In Dryden*s more correct 
pieces, we meet with no affectation of words of 
Greek or Latin etymology, no cumbersome pomp <rf 
e{nthets,.no drawUng circumlocutions, no idle glare 
of images, no blunderings round about a meaning: 
his English is pure and simple, nervous and clear, 
to a degree which Pope has never exceeded, and 
not always equalled. Yet his attachment to the 
vernacular idiom, as well as the &shion of his age, 
often betrays him into a vulgarity, and even mean- 
ness, of expression, which is particularly observa- 
ble in his translations of Virgil and Homer, and in 
those parts of his writings where he aims at pathos 
or sublimity. In fact, Dryden*s genius did not 
lead him to the sublime or pathetic. Good strokes 
of both may doubtless be found in him ; but they- 
are momentary, and seem to be uccidental. He is 
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too witty for the one, and too familiar fbr the other. 
That he had no adequate relish for the majesty of 
Paradise Lost is evident to those who have com- 
pared his opera, called ** The State of Innocence,** 
with that immortal poem ; and that his taste for 
the true pathetic was imperfect, too manifestly 
appears from the general tenour of his transla- 
tions, as well as tragedies. His Virffil abounds 
in lines and couplets of the most perrect beauty ; 
but these are mixed with others of a different 
stamp: nor can they who judge of the original by 
this translation ever receive any tolerable idea of 
that uniform magnificence of sound and language, 
that exquisite choice of words and figures, and that 
sweet pathos of expression and of sentiment, which 
characterize the Mantuan poet In delineating the 
more ^miliar scenes of lifo, in clothing plain moral 
doctrines with easy and ^acef\il versification, in 
the various departments of comic satire, and in the 
spirit and melody of his lyric poems, Dryden is 
inforior to none of those who went before mm. He 
exceeds his master Chaucer in the first: in the 
three last he rivals Horace; the style of whose 
epistles he has happily imitated in his>'**Religio 
Iiaici," and other didactic pieces; and the harmony 
and elegance of whose odes he has proved that he 
could have equalled, if he had thought proper to 
cultivate that branch of the poetic art. Indeed, 
whether we consider his pecidiar significancy of 
expression, or the purity of his style; the sweetness 
of his lyric, or the ease and perspicuity of his moral 
poems ; the sportive severity of his satire, or his 
talents in wit and humour ; Dryden in point of 
genius (I do not say taste), seems to bear a closer 
affinity to Horace than to any other ancient or 
modem author. For energy of words, vivacity - 
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defloription, and appoeite variety of numbers, hie 
** Feaat of Alemnder'* is supenor to any ode of 
Horace or Pindar now extant 

I>rjden*B verse, though often faulty, has a grace, 
and a spirit, peculiar to itself. That of Pope is 
more correct,*^ and perhaps upon the whole more 
harmonious; but it is in general more languid, and 
lees diversified. Pope^s numbers are sweet butela- 
borate ; and our sense of their energy is in some 
degree interrupted by our attention to the art dis- 
played in their contexture : Dryden's are natural 
and 6*00 ; and, while they communicate their own 
sprightly motion to the spirits of the reader, hurry 
him along with a gentle and pleasing violence, 
without giving him time either to animadvert on 
their faults, or to analyze their beauties. Pope 
excels in solemnity of sound ; Dryden, in an easy 
melody, and boundless variety of rhythm. In this 
last respect I think I could prove, that he is supe- 
rior to all other English poets, Milton himself not 
excepted. Till Dryden appeared, none of our wri- 
ters in rhyme of the fast century approached in 
any measure to the harmony of Fairfax and Spen- 
ser. Of Waller it can only be said, that he is not 
harsh ; of Dcnham and Cowley, if a few couplets 
were struck oi|t of their works, we could not say 
so much. But in Dryden^s hands, the English 
rhyming couplet assumed a new form, and seems 
hardly susceptible of any further improvement. 
One of the greatest poets of this century, the 
late and much-lamented Mr. Gray, of Cambridge, 
modestly declared to me, that if there was in his 
own numbers anything that deserved approbation, 
he had learned it all from Dryden. 

Critics have oi^n stated a comparison between 
Dryden and Pope, as poets of the same order, and 
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who differed only in degree of merit But, in my 
epinion, the merit of the one differs considerably 
in kind firom that of the other. Both were happy 
in a sonnd judgment and most comprehensive 
mind. Wit, and humour, and learning too, they 
seem to have possessed in equal measure ; or, if 
Dryden may he thought to have gone deeper in 
the sciences, Pope must be allow^ to have been 
the greater adept in the arts. The diversities in 
point of correctness ,and delicacy, which arose 
from their different ways of life, I do not now 
insist upon. But, setting those aside, if Dryden 
ibunds any claim of (ftercrence on the originality 
of his manner, we shall venture to affirm, that 
Pope may found a similar claim^ and with equal 
justice, on the perfbcticm of his taste ; and that, if 
the critical writings of the first are more volumi. 
nous, those of the second are more judicious ; if 
DrydenVJnventions are more diversified, those of 
Pope are 'more regular, and more important Pope's 
style may be thought to have less simpUcity, less 
vivacity, and less of the purity of the mother- 
tongue ; but is at the same time more uni&rmly 
elevated, and less debased by vulgarism, than that 
of His great master : and the superior variety that 
animates the numbers of the latter will perhaps be 
found to be compensated by the steadier aiid more 
majestic modulation of the former. Thus fiur their 
merits would appear to be pretty equally balanced. 
But if the opinion of those critics be true, who hold 
that the highest regions of Parnassus are appropri- 
ated to patiios and subliniity, Dryden must after 
all con^ss, that he has never ascended so &r as 
his illustrious imitator: there being nothing in the 
wntings of the first so deeply pathetic as the 
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** Epistle of Eloisa,*' or the ** Elegy on tiie Unfor- 
lunate Lady;" nor so uniformly sublime as the 
«*£s8ay on Man," or the postwalof **The Mes- 
siah.** This last is indeed but a sekcticn and 
imitation of choice passages; but it bespeaks a 
power of imitation, and a taste in selection, thai 
Dryden does not seem to hare possessed. To all 
which may I not be permitted to add, what I think 
I could prove, that the pathos of Homer is ire- 
quently improved by Pope, and that of Virgil very 
n^uently debased by jiryden ? 

The writings of Dryden are stamped with ongh- 
nality, but are not always the better for that cir- 
cumstance. Pope is an imitator professedly^ and 
of choice ; but to most of those whom he c<^ies he 
is at least equal,, and to many of them sup^or; 
and it is pleasing to observe, bow he rises in pro- 
portion to his originals. Where he ibUows Den- 
ham, Buekingham, Roscommon, and jj^ochestery 
in his Windsor-Forest, Essay on Criticism, and 
poem on Silence, he is sn^rior indeed, bat does 
not soar very high above them. When he versifies 
Chaucer, he catdies^ as hy instinct, the ease, sim- 
plicity, and spirit of Dryden, whom he there emu- 
lates. In the Rape of the Lock he outshines Boi> 
lean, as much as the sylphs that flutter round 
Belinda exceed in sprightliness and luminous 
beauty those medianical attendants of the go^ 
dess of luxury, who knead up j^on^Miess for the 
chin of the canon, and pound vermRion fat the 
eheek of the monk. His l^isa is beycmd all com- 
parison more sublime and more interesting thaji 
any of Ovid's letter-writing ladies. His Hnitations 
of |iorace equal their ardietypes in elegance, and 
ofien surpass them in energy and fiie. fijthe lyric 
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style, he was no match for Dryden ; but when he 
copies the manner of Virgil, and borrows the 
thoughts of Isaiah, Pope is superior not only to 
hunseli; but tO" almost all other poets. 

Beattie. 



HUNGARIAN BOBBERS. 

Thi^ story was told me by an Italian officer, who 
was serving, at the time he first learned it, with 
the ** Grande Armee** of Napoleon. It seems to 
me to contain one of the most striking, most dra« 
'matic, and terrible scenes that can be conceived, 
and I have only to regret that I lack the talent or 
power of telling the tale of hor|;or so well as it 
was told to me. 

It was a few weeks before the termination of the 
short, but (for Austria) fatal campaign of 1809 — 
that campiuupi which, begun nobly by the Aus* 
trians, ended in their seeing Bonaparte dictate to 
their prostrate empire from their capital, and 
shortly after claim as his bride the daughter of the 
sovereign he had so injured and humbled — ^that an 
Hungarian horse^ealer left Vienna to return to Ins 
home, which was situated in an interior province 
o£ his, country. 

He carried with him, in paper mon^ and in 
gold, a very considerable sum, the product of the 
horses he had sold at ^e Austrian capital.' To 
carry this in safety was a difUcult object just at 
that time ; for troops, French and Austrian, were 
scattered in every direction, and he knew by expe- 
rience, that it was not always safe to fidl m with 
small parties of soldiers, even of his own country 
or ffovemraent, (to say nothing of the French,) but 
that Croates, and wUd Hussars, and Hulans, and 
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gon, which the dealer scarcely observed then, but 
which he had reason to recall afterwards. 

When supper was finished, tlic fatigued traveller 
requested to be shown to his bed. The host himself 
took up a light, and conducted him across a little 
yard at the back of the house to a detached bnild- 
mg, which contained two rooms, tolerably decent 
for an Hungarian hostel. In the inner of these 
rooms was- a bed, and here the host Icfi him to 
himself. As the dealer threw off his jacket and 
loosened the girdle round his waist where his mo- 
ney was deposited, he thought he might as well see 
whether it was all safe. Accordingly he drew out 
an old leathern purse that contained his gold, and 
then a tattered parchment pocket-book that envel* 
oped the Austrian bank notes, and finding that both 
were quite right, he laid then^ under ue bolster, 
extinguished Sie light, and threw himself on the 
bed, thanking God and the saints that he had car-, 
ried him thus far homeward in safety. His had no 
misgiving as to the character of the people he had 
&llen amongst to hinder his repose, and the poor 
dealer was very soon enjoying a profound and hap- 
py sleep. 

He might have been in this state of heatitude an 
hour or two, when he was disturbed by a noise tike 
that of an opening window, and by a sudden rush 
of cool night air; on raising himself on the bed, 
he saw peering through an open window which 
was almost immediately above the bed, the head 
and shoulders of a man, who was evidently at- 
tempting to make his ingress into the room that 
way. As the terrified d^er locked, the intruding 
figure was withdrawn, and he heard a rumbling 
Boise, and then the vwces of .several men, as he 
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thought, cloee under the window. The most dreads 
fill apprehensions, the more horrible ae they were 
so sudden, now agitated the trayellerjwhp, scarcely 
knowinff what he did, but utterly despairing of pre- 
' serving nis life, threw himself under the bed. He 
had scarcely done so, when the hard breathing of 
a man was neard at the open window, and the next 
moment a robust fellow dropped into the room, and 
after staggering across it, groped his way by the 
walls to uie bed. Fear hi^ almost deprived the 
horse-dealer of his senses, but yet he perceived that 
the intruder, whoever he might be, was drunk. 
There was, however, slight comfort in this, for he 
might only have swallowed wine to make him the 
more desperate, and the traveller was convinced he 
had heard the voices of other men without, who 
might climb into the room to assist their brother 
villain in case any resistance should be made. His 
astonishment, however, was great and reviving, 
when he heard the fellow throw 6f£ Iiis jacket on 
the floor, and then toss himself upon the bed under 
wbic^ he lay. Terror, however, had taken too firm 
a hold of the traveller to be shaken off at ouce, — 
his ideas were too confused to permit his imagining 
any other motive fi>r such a midnight intiusion on 
an unarmed man with property about him, save 
that of robbery and assassination, and he lay quiet 
where he was until he heard the fellow above him 
snoring with all the sonorousness bf a dr^nkard.. 
Then, indeed, he would have left his hiding place, 
and gone to rouse the people in the inn to ^ 
another restin^f place instead of the bed of whidi 
he had been dispossessed in so singular a manner, 
but, just as he came to this resolution, he heard the 
door of the outer room open — Ihen stealthy steps 
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cfOBB it^then the door of the very room he was in 
Was softly opened, and two men, one of whom was 
the host and the other his son, appeared on its 
threshold. 

"Leave the light where it is," whispered the 
host^ ** or it may disturb him and she us trouble." 
** There is no fear of that," said the younger 
man, also in a whisper, " we are two to one ; he 
has nothing but a little knife about him — ^he is 
dead asleep too ! hear how he snores !". 

**Do my bidding," said the old man, sternly; 
** would you have him wake and rouse the neigh- 
bourhood with his screams ?" 

As it was, the horror-stricken dealer under the 
bed could scarcely suppress a shriek, but he saw 
that the son left the light in the outer room, and 
then, pulling the door partially after them to screen 
the' rays of the lamp from the bed, he saw the two 
murderers glide to the bed-side, and then heard a 
rustling motion as of arms descending on the bed 
clothes, and a hissing, and tlien a grating sound, 
that tnmed his soul sick, for he knew it came from 
knives or daggers penetrating to the heart or vitals 
of a human being like himself, and only a few 
iaehes altove his own body. This was followed by 
one sudden and violent start on the bed, accompa- 
nied by a moan. Then the bed, which was a low 
one, was bent by an increase of weight caused by 
9ne or both th% murderers throwing themselves 
upon it, until it pressed on the body of the traveller. 
1%ere was on awful silence for a moment or two, 
and ^icn the host said, ** He is finished — I have 
cut him across tiie throat — ^take the money, I saw 
him put it under his bolster." 

"I have it, here it is," said the son ; " a purse 
and H pocket-book." 
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, The traveller was then relieved from the Weight 
that had oppressed him almost to suffocation, and 
the assassins, who seemed to tremble as tbey went, 
ran out of the room, took up the light, and disap^ 
peared altogether from the apartment 
'^ No sooner were they fairly gone^ than the poor 

dealer crawled from under the bed, took one des- 
perate leap, and escaped through the little window 
by which he had seen enter the unfortunate wretch 
who had evidently been murdered in his stead* 
He ran with all his speed to the town, Vhere he 
told his horrid story and miraculous escape' to the 
night watch. The night watch conducted him to 
the burgomaster, who was soon aroused from hi» 
sleep and acquainted with all that had happened. 

In less than half an hour from the time of hia 
escape from it, the horse-dealer was again at the 
murderous inn, with the magistrate and a strong 
force of the horror-stricken inhabitants and the 
night watch, who had aU run thither in the great- 
est silence. In the house all seemed as still lur 
death, but as the party went roimd to the staH^s^. 
they heard a noise ; cautioning the rest to surroimd 
the inn and the outhouses, the magistrate with*lhe 
traveller and some half dozeit arm^ i^etfra& to 
the stable door — ^this they opened, and found withiR 
the host and his son digging a grave. 

The first figure that met the eyes of the murder- , 
erswas that (3* the traveller. The-cffcct of this on 
their guilty soufe, was too much to be home ; they 
shrieked and thre^.tiiemselves on the ^und, and 
though they were immediately siized by hard jgrip- 
ing hands of real flesh and blood, and hear^ the voices 
of the magistrates and their friends and neighbours, 
denouncing them as murderers, it was some minutes 
ere they could believe that the figure of the travel- 
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kr that Blood amon^ them was otiier than a spirit 
It was the hardier villain, the &ther, who, on hear- 
ing the stranger's voice continuing in conversation 
with the magistrate, first gained suffictent com- 
mand over himself to raise his face firomthe earth ; 
he saw the stranger still pale and haggard, but evi- 
dently unhurt The murderer*s hecul spun round ' 
confusedly, but at length rising, he said to those 
who held him, ^ Let me see that stran§er nearer ; 
let me touch him— only let me touch hun !" The 
poor hor8e<4ealer drew back in horror and disgust. 

'* You may satisfy him in this,'* said the magis- 
trate, ** he is unarmed and unnerved, and we are 
^here to ]jrevent his doing you harm." 

On this, the traveller, let the host approach himi 
and pass his hand over his person^ which when he 
had done, the villain exclaimed^ ** I am no murder- 
er ! — ^who says I am a murderer V 

" That shfdl we see anon," said the traveller, who 
led the way to the detached apartment, followed by 
the magistrate, the two prisoners, and all the party 
which had collected in the stable on hearing what 
passed there. 

-£oth ikther and son walked with considerable 
confidilElte into th9 room, but when they saw by 
)^e lamps the night watch and others held over it, 
that there was a body covered with blood, lying 
upon the bed, they cried out, ** How is this ? who 
is this ?" and rushed together to the bed-side. The 
lights were lowered ; their rays %Si full upon the 
ghastly ftfie and bleeding thjKMA of a young man. 
At tile si^t, the younger of the murderers tamed 
his head ttid swooned in silence ; but the father, 
tittering a shriek so loud, so awful, that one of the 
©temally damned alone might equal its e^®^^ *5l!SI^ 
himself on the bed and on the gashed and blooa 
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through it, but 4runk and unsteady as he was, he 
slipped back ; they had then some difficulty in in- 
ducing him to climb again, for in the caprice of 
intoxication, he said he would rather go sleep with 
one of his comrades. However, he had at last ef> 
i^cted. his entrance, and they, his two comrades, 
had gone to their respective homes» 

The wretched criminals were executed a lew 
Weeks after the commission of the crime. They 
had confessed eVery thing, and restored to the 
horse-dealer the gold and the paper money they 
had concealed, and which had led them to do a 
deed so much more atrocious than even they had 
tontemplated. 

Macfarlane. 



tSt^AdE COACH ADVENTURE OF MR. GEOFFREY 
CRAYON IN ENGLAND. 

It was late in the month of December, that t 
^as making a tour in Yorkshire, in th@ course of 
which, t rode for a long distance in one of the 
public coaches, on the day preceding Christmas. 
TThe i^pach was crowded, bbth inside m^ out, with 
passengers, who, from their talk, seemed principal- 
ly bound to the mansions of relations or friends, 
to^ eat the Christmas dinner. It was loaded, also, 
with ham^rs and game, and baskets and boxes 
of delipaeies ; and hares hung dangUnff their long 
ears about the coachman^s box, presenta from dis- 
tant friends, for the impending feast. • 

I had three fine rosy-cheeked school-boys, for 
my feUow passengers mside, full of the buxoin 
h^th and manly spirit, which I have observed in 
the c;hiidren in this country. They were return- 

H 
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inn yar4f with an air of the most absolute lordli- 
ness. He is generally surrounded by an admiring 
throng of jjiostlers, stable-boys, shoe-blacks, and 
those nameless hangers-on, that infest inns and 
tavernsj and run errands, and do all kinds of odd 
jobs, for the privilege of battening on the dripping 
of the kitchen and the leakage of the tap-room. 
These all look up to him as an oracle ; treasure up 
his cant phrases ; echo his opinions about horses 
and other topics of. jocky love ; and above all» 
endeavour to imitate his air and carriage. Every 
ragamufiin, that has a coat to his back, thrusts his 
hands into the pockets, rolls in his gait, talks slang, 
and is an embryo Coachey. 

I do not know whether it was owing to the 
pleasing serenity, that reigned in my own mind, 
but I ^cied I saw cheerfulness in every coun- 
tenance throughout the journey. A stage coach* 
however, always carries animation with it, ana 
' puts the world in motion as it whirls along. The 
horn, sounded at the entrance of a village^ pro- 
duces a general bustle. Some hasten forth to meet 
friends^ some with bundles and bandboxes to se<. 
cure places, and in the hurry of the moment, can 
hardly take leave of the group that accompanies 
them* * 

In the mean time, the coachman has a world of 
small commissions to execute ; sometimes he de- 
livers a hare or pheasant; sometimes jerks a 
small parcel, or newspaper, to the door of a public 
house, and sometimes, with a knowing leer, and 
words of sly import, hands to some half blushing, 
half laughing housemaid, an odd -shaped billet- 
doux, from some rustic admirer. As the coach 
riattles through the village, every one runs to the 
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' window, and yon have glances on eveiy side, of 
fresh county faces, and blooming', ^gglmg- girls. 

At the comers, are assembled jontoes of village 
idlers and wise men, who take their stations there, 
for the Important purpose of seeing company pais; 
but the sagest knot is generally at the blacksmith's, 
to which, the passing of the coach, is an event, 
jBmitM of much speculation. The smith, with the 
horse's heel m his lap, pauses to look at the pass- 
ing sight; the cyolops, round the anvil, suspend 
their ringing hammers, and sufifer the iron to grow 
cool ; and the sooty spectre in brown paper cap, 
labouring at the bellows, leans on the huidle for 
a moment, and permits the asthmatie engine to 
heave a long drawn sigh ; while he glares utrouffh 
the murky smoke and sidphoreous gleams of we 
smithy. 

I was suddenly roused from a fit of luxurious 
meditation, by a shout from my little travelling 
companions. They had been looking out of the 
coach windows for the last few miles ; recofifnizing 
every tree and cottage, as they approached home, 
and now there was a general burst of joy. ** There V 
John! and there's Carlo! and there's Bantam I" 
cried the happy little rogues, clapping their hands. 

At the heaa of a lane, there was an old sober 
looking servant in livery, waiting fbr them ; he 
was accompanied by a superannuated pointer, and 
by the redoubtable Bantam, a little old rat of a 
pony, with a shagged mane and kmg rusty tail, 
who stood doling quietly by the road side, little 
dreaming ef the bustling times that awaited him. 

I was pleased to see the jfondness, with which 
the little fellows leaped about the steady ol*foot. 
man, and hugged the pointer, who wriggl^ his 
whole body fbr joy. But Bantam was the gr" 
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(^ect of intereat ; all wanted to mount at onoe, 
and it was with some difficulty, that John arraDge4 
tbey should ride by turns, and the elQest should 
nde first 

Away they set off at last, one on the pony, with 
the dog bounding and barking before him, and the 
others holding John^s hands, both talking at once, 
and overpowering him with questions about home, 
and with school anecdotes. I looked ailer them 
with a feeling, in which I do not know whether 
pleasure or melancholy most predominated ; for I 
was reminded of those days when, like them, I 
had neither known care nor sorrow, and a. holiday 
was the sumitnit of earthly feUcity. We stopped a 
few minutes afterwards to water the horses ; and 
on resuming our route, a turn of the road brought 
us in sight of a. neat country-seat. I could just 
distinguish the forms c^ a lady and two young 
girls in the portico, and I saw my little comrades, 
with Bantam, Carlo, and old John, trooping along 
the carriage road. I leaned out of the coach win- 
dowt in hopes of witnessing the happy meeting^ 
but a grove of trees shut it ^om my sight. 

Washington Irv;ng* 



PUBLIC AND PRIVATE EDUCATION COMPARED. 

Wmi^E I lived in your neighbourhood, I often 
wished for an opportunity of giving you my opi- 
nion on a subject, in which I know you are very 
deeply interested ; but one incident or other always 
P4t itfaBut of my power. That subject is the edu- 
cation of your son, whom, if I mistake not, it is 
'"^w high time to send to some public {dace of 
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edacation. I have thought much on this suhject ; 
I have weinl^ed every argument, that I could think 
of^ on either side of the question. Much, you know, 
has been written upon it ; and very plausible ar- 
guments have been offered, both fer and against 
a public education* I set not much value upon 
these : speculating men are continually disputing, 
and the world is seldom the wiser. I have aqmo 
tittle experience in this way; I have no hypothesis 
to mislead me ; and the opinion or prejudice which 
I first formed upon the subject, was i^ectly con- 
trary to that which experience has no^ taught me 
to entertain. 

Could mankind lead their lives in that solitude 
which is so favourable to many of our most virtu- 
ous affections, I should be clearly on the side of a 
private education. But most of us, when we go 
out into the world, find difficulties in our way, 
which good principles and innocence alone will 
not qua^fy us to encounter : we must have some 
address and knowledge of the world different from 
what is to be learned in books, or we shall soon be 
puzzled, disheartened, or disgusted." The founda- 
tion of this knowledge is laid in the intercourse of 
school-boys, or at least of young men of tho same 
age. When a boy is always under the direction 
of a parent or tutor, he acquires such a habit of 
looking up to them for advice, that he never learns 
to think or act for himself; his memory is exer- 
cised, indeed, in retaining their advice, but his 
invention is suffered to languish, tUl at last it be- 
comes totally inactive. He tmows, perhaps, a great 
deal of histoTT or science, but he knows not how 
to conduct himself on those ever-changing emer- 
gencies, which are too minute and too numeroi'** 
IQ be comprehended in any system of advice. 
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is astonished at the most common appearances, 
and discouraged with the most trifliijf (because 
miexpccted) obstacles ; and he is oflen at his wits* 
end, where a boy of much less knowledge, bat 
more experience, would instantly devise a thousand 
expedients. Conscious of his own superiority in 
some things, he wonders to find himself so much 
inferior in others ; his vanity meets with c<mtinual 
rubs and disappointments, and disappointed vanity 
is very apt to degenerate into sullenness and pride. 
He despises, or aflbcts to despise, his fallows, be- 
cause, though superior in address, they are inferior 
in knowledge ; and they, in their turn, despise that 
knowledge which cannot teach the owner how to 
behave on the most common occasions. Ilius he 
keeps at a distance from his equals, and they at a 
distance f^om him; and mutual contempt h the 
natural consequence. 

• Another inconvenience attending private educa- 
tion's the suppressing of the principle of emula- 
tion, without which it rarely happens that a boy 
prosecutes his studies with alacrity or success. I 
have heard private tutors complain, that they were 
obliged to have recourse to flattery or bribery to 
engage the attention of their pupil ; and I need 
not ohsefrve, how improper it is to set the d^cample 
of such practices before children. Trtte emulation, 
especially in young and ingenuous mhids, is a 
noble principle ; I have knovni the happiest effects 
produced by it ; I never knew it fo be productive 
of any vice. In all public -schools, it is, or ought 
to be, carefully cherished. Where it is wanting, 
in vain shall we preach up to children the dignity 
and utility of knowledge: the true appetite for 
knowledge is wanting ; and, when that is the case, 

Natever is crammed into the memory will rather^ 
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sorfeH and enfeeble, than improve the understand- 
ing. I dqigiiot mention the pleasure which young 
people take in the company of one another, and 
what a pity it is to deprive them of it I need not 
remark, that friendships of the utmost stability 
and importance have onen been founded on school' 
acquaintance; nor need I put you in mind, of 
what vast consequence to health afe the exercises 
and amusements which boys contrive for them- 
selves. I shall only obsen^ further, that wh&a, 
boys pursue their studies at home, they arte apt to 
contract either a habit of idleness, or too close an 
attachment to reading : the former br&cds ij}- 
numerable diseases, both in the body and sot^ ; 
the latter, by filling young and tender minds with 
more knowledge than they can either retain or ar- 
range properly, is apt to make them superficial 
and inattentive, or, what is worse, to strain, and 
consequently impair the faculties, by overstretch- 
ing them. I have known several instances of 
both. -The human mind is more improved by 
thoroughly understanding one science, one part of 
a science, or even one subject, than by a supef- 
ficial knowledge of twenty sciences and a htmdred 
different subjects ; attd I would rather wish my 
son to be thoroughly master of "Euclid's BUe- 
ments," than to have the wliole of •* Chambers's 
Dictionary" by heart 

The great inconvenience of public education 
arises from its being dangerous to morals; and, 
indeed, every condition and period of human life 
is liable to temptation. Nor will I deny, that our 
innocence, during th6 first part of life, is much 
more seciu'e at home than anywhere else ; yet 
even at home, when we reach a certain age, it 
not pcj^ctly secure. Let young men bo ker 
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the greatest dlBtance from bad company^ k will 
nof be easy to keep them from bad books, to which, 
in these days, all persons may have Stay access at 
aU times. Let us, however, suppose the best ; that 
both bad books and bad company keep away, and 
that the young man never leaves his parents^ or 
tutor's side till his mind be well furnished with 
good principles, and himself arrived at the age of 
reiiecticHi and caution : yet temptations must come 
at last ; and when they come, will they**have the 
less strength because they are new, unexpected, 
and surprising? I fear not The more the youn^ 
man is surprised, the more apt will he be to lose 
his presence of mind, and consequently the less 
capable of self-government Besides, if his passioBB 
are strong, he will be disposed to form comparisons 
between nis past state of restraint and his present 
of liberty, very much to the disadvantage of the 
former. His new associates will laugli at him for 
his reserve and preciseness; and his unacquaint- 
anco with their manners, and with the world, as 
it will render him the more obnoxious to their ri- 
dicule, will also disqualify him the more, both for 
supporting it with dignity, and also for defending 
himself against it Suppose him to be shocked 
with vice at its first appearance, and often to call 
to mind the good precepts he received in his early 
days ; yet when he sees others daily adventuring 
upon it without any apparent inconvenience ; when 
he sees them more gay (to appearance) and better 
'received among all their acquaintance than he is ; 
and when he finds himself hooted at, and in a 
manner avoided and despised, on account of his 
singularity, — ^it is a wonder, indeed, if he persist 
in his first resolutions, and do not now at last be- 
gin to think, that though his former teachers wers 
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well-meaniag people, they were by no means qua- 
lified to prescribe rules for his conduct **The 
w«>rld,*' he will say, " is changed since their time, 
(and you will not easily persuade young people 
that it changes for the worse :) we must comply 
with the fasMon, and live like other folks ; other, 
wise we must give up all hopes of making a fij^ure 
in it." And when he has got thus &r, and begins 
to despise the opinions of liis instructors, and to be 
dissatisfied with their conduct in regard to him, I 
need not add, that the worst consequences may 
not unreascHiably be apprehended. A young man, 
kept by himself at home, is never well known, 
even by his parents, because he is never placed in 
those circumstances which alone are able efifeetu- 
ally to rouse and interest his passions, and conse- 
quently to make his character appear. His parents, 
there&re, or tutors, never know his weak side, nor 
what particular advices or cautions he stands most 
in need o£; whereas, if he had attended a public 
school, and mingled in the amusements and pur- 
suits of his equeSs, his virtues and his vices would 
have been disclosing themselves every day, an4 
his teachers would have known what particular 
precepts and examples it was most ex|[y)dient to 
inculcate upon him. Compare those who have had 
a public education with those who have been edu- 
cated at home ; and it will not be found, in fact, 
that the latter are, either in virtue or in talents, 
superior to the former. I speali^ in this, fiom ob- 
servation of fact, as well qm from attending to the 
nature of the thing. 

Bkattis. 
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DEATH OF MONTEZUMA. 

The hand of devastation had been upon the walls 
of the passage ; beams and planks had been torn 
away to supply the materials for the mantas and 
other martial engines; and Don Amador no longer 
kn^ the apartment of his kinsman. A dim light, 
and a low sound of wailing, came from a curtained 
door. Before the secretary and the other attend- 
ants who followed, could intercept him, he stepped 
into the room. ' 

Th6 sight that awaited him instantly fastened 
his attention. He was in the chamber of Monte> 
tuma^ and the captive monarch lay on the bed of 
death. Around the low couch knelt his' children, 
and behind were the princes of the empire, gazing 
with looks of awe on the king. In front were 
several Spanish bavaliers, unhelmed and silent; 
and Cortes himself; bare-headed and. kneeling,^ 
gazed with a countenance of remorse on his vic-^ 
tim; while the priest Olmedo stood hard by, vainly 
offering, through the medium of Dona Marina and 
the cavalier De Morla, the consolaticHis of rcUHon, 

The king struggled in a kind of low delirium, 
in the arms of a man of singular and most barba- 
rous appearance. This was a Mexican of gigantic 
stature, robed in a hooded mantle of black ; but 
the cowl had fallen from his head, and his hair, 
many feet in length, plaited and twisted with thick 
cords, fell iike**<^les over his person and that of 
the dying king. This was tiie high-priest of 
Mexico, taken prisoner at the Inittle of the temple. 

The countenance of Montezuma was changed 
by suffering and the deatb^throe; and yet, m>m 
their hollow depths, his eyes shot forth beams of 
extraordinary lustre. As he struggled, he mut- 
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tered ; and his broken exclamations bein^ inter- 
preted, were found to lye the lamentations of a 
crushed spirit and a broken heart. 

"Bid the Teuctii depart," were some of the 
words which Don Amador caught, as rendered by 
the lips of Marina : " before he came, I w^as a king 
in Mexico^ — But the son o6the gods," he went on, 
with a hoarse and rattling laugh, ** shall find that 
there are gods in Mexico, whoshajl devour the 
betrayer ! They roar in the heavens, they thimder 
among the mountains," — (the continued peals of 
artillery, shaking the &bric of the palace, mingled 
with his dreams, and gave a colour to them) — 
" they speak under the earth, and it trembles at 
their shouting. Ometeuctli, that dweUeth in the 
city of heaven, Tlaloc, that swimmeth on the great 
dark waters, Tonatricli and Meztli, the kings of 
day and night, and Mictlanteuctli, the rul^r of 
hell, — all of them speak to their people ; they look 
upon the strangers that destroy in their lands, and 
they say to me, *Thou art the king, and they shall 
perish !* — ^Wo ! wo ! wo !" he continued, with an 
abrupt transition to abasement and grief; **they 
look upon me and laugh, for I have no people ! In 
the &ce of all, I was made a slave ; and, when 
they had spit upon me, they struck me as they 
strike the slave; so struck my people. Come, then, 
thou that dwellest among the rivers 6f night; for, 
among the rivers, with those who die the death of 
sham0» shall I inhabit Did not Mexico strike me, 
and shout for joy ? Wo» wo I for my people have 
deserted me, and, in their eyes^ the king is a 
slave !" 

" Put thy lips to this emblem of salvation,*' said 
the Spanish priest, extending his crucifix, eagerly ; 
** curse thy false gods which are devils ; aokno»- 
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ledge Christ to be thy master ; and party-Hteil fb 
dwell among the rivers of hell, which are of fird, 
but in the seats of bliss, the heaven of the just and 
happy." 

**I^ spit upon thy accursed image!** said the 
monarch, rousing, with indignation, into tempo- 
rary sanity, and end^vouring to suit the action 
to the word ; ** I spit upon thy cross, for it is the 
god of liars and deceivers^ of robbers and murder- 
ers ! of betrayers and enslavers ! I curse thy god, 
and I spit upon him !** 

All the Spaniards present recoiled with horror 
at the impiety, which was too manifest in the act 
to need interpretation ; and some, in the moment, 
half drew their swords, as if to punish it by dis- 
patching the dying man at once. But they looked 
again on the king, and knew tliat this sin was the 
sin of madness. 

As they started back, the person of De Leste, 
whom, in their fixed attention to Moiltezuraa, 
none of them had yet perceived, was brought into 
the view of the monarch. His glittering eye ftdl 
upon the penacho, which the cavalier had not yet 
thought to remove from his helmet, and which yet 
drooped, with its badges of rank, over his forehead. 
A laus[h, that had in it much of the simple exuha. 
tion of childhood, burst from the king's lips ; and, 
raising himself on the couch, he pointed at the 
ruddy symbols of distinction. The cavaliers, fM- 
lowing the gesture with their eyes, beheld, with 
great agitation, their liberated companion; and 
even Cortes, himself, started to his feet, with an 
invocation to his saint, when his eye fell upon 
the apparition. 

The words of Amador, — "Fear me not, for I 
•live," — ^though not lost, were unanswered ; for, not- 
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withstandmgf that many of the cavaliers imme- 
diately seized upon his hands, to express their joyt 
tiiey instantly cast their regards again upon Mon- 
tezuma, as not having the power to withdraw them 
for a moment &om him. ^ 

" Say what they will," muttered the king, still 
eyeinff the penacho with delight, " I, also, am of 
the £u)use of Darts ; and in Tlascala and Michoa- 
can, and among the Otomies of the hills, have I 
won me the tassels c^ renown. Before I was a 
king, I was a soldier : so will I gather on me the 
armour of a general, and drive the Teuctli from 
my kingdom. Ho, then, what ho ! Cuitlahuatzin ! 
and thou, son of my brother, Quauhtimotzin \ that 
are greater in war than the sons of my body, get 
ye forth your armies, and sound the horns of bat- 
tle ! Call upon the gods, and smite ! on Mexitli the 
terrible, on Painalton the swifl ! . call them, that 
they may see ye strike, and behold your valour ! 
Call them, fi>r Montezuma will fight at your side, 
and they shall know that he is valiant!" 

The struggles of the king, as he poured forth 
these wild exclamations, were like convulsions. 
But suddenly, and while the Spaniards thought he 
was about to expire in his fury, the contortions 
passed from his countenance, his lips fell, his eyes 
grew dim, and his voice was turned to a whisper 
of lamentation. 

** I sold my people for the smile of the Teuctli ; 
I bartered my crown for the favour of the Chris- 
tian ; I gave up my fame for the bonds of a stran- 
ger; and now what am I? I betrayed my children 
— «nd what are they ? Let it not be written in the 
books of history,— blot the name of Montezuma 
f^om the list of kings ; let it not be taught to them 
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that are to follow^ — ^Tlaloc, I come ! — ^Let it be &r- 
gotten." 

Suddenly, as he concluded, and as if the fiend 
of the world of waters he had invoked, had clutched 
upon him, hMras seized with a dreadAil comiil. 
sion, and as his limbs writhed about in the Agony, 
his eyes, dilating with each struggle, were fixed 
with a stony and basilisk glare upon those of Cof" 
tes ; and thus, his gaze fixed to th^ last on his de- 
stroyer, — he expired. 

When the neophyte beheld the last quiver cease 
in the body, and knew by the loud wail of the 
Mexicans, that Montezuma was no more, he looked 
round for Don Heman ; but the general had stoleA 
from the apartment — ^The visage of Cortes revealed 
not the workings of his mind; but his heart spoke 
to his conscience, and his soul recorded the conies*, 
sion J — " I have wronged thee, pagan king ; — but 
tjay vengeance cometh !** 

Diu Bird. 



fiATTLI!! OP BtiNlCEft HlLL« 

TttJE incidents and results of the battle itself 
were most important, and indeed most wonderiiil. 
As a mere battle, few surpass it in whatever eit* 
gages and interests the attention. It was foughi^ 
on a conspicuous emiirience, in the immediate 
neighbourhood of a populous city; and, conse* 
quently, in^ the view of thousands of spectators. 
The attacking army moved oVcr a sheet of Wattir 
to the assault. The operations and movemcnta 
were, of course, all visible and all distinct 

Those who looked on from tJic houses and 
heights of Boston, had a fuller view of every im- 
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portant operation and event, thacn cs^ ordinaril/ 
he had of a^y battle, or than can possibly be had oi* 
such as are fi>aght on a moire extended ground, or- 
by detachments of troops acting in dififerent places, 
and at different times, and in scane measure inde- 
pendently of each otlier. When the British columos 
were advancing to the attack, the flames of Cbarles- 
town (fired, as is generally supposed, by a ahcU) 
began to ascend. The ^pectktors, fax outnumb^^ 
ing both armies, thronged and crowded cm every 
height and every point, which afforded a view of 
the scene, themselves constituting a very important 
part of it. 

The troops of the two armies seemed like so 
many combatants in an amphitheatre. The man- 
ner m which they should acquit themselves, was 
to be judged of, not as in other cases of military 
engagements, by reports and future history, but 
by a vast and anxious assembly already on the 
spot, and waiting with unspeakable concern and 
emotion the progress of the day. 

In other batJes, the recollection of wives and 
children has been used as an excitement to ani- 
mate the warrior's breast, and nerve his arm. 
Here was not a mere recollection, but an actual 
presence of them, and other dear connexicms, 
hanging on the skirts of the battle, anxious and 
agitated, feeling almost as if wounded themselves 
by every blow of the enemy, and putting forth, as 
it were, their own strength, and all the enetgv of 
their oven throbbing ** bosoms, into every gallant 
effort of -^eir warruig fWends. 

J^ot there was a more comprehensive and vast^ 
««^nA important view of that day's contest, than 
STb©^ mentioned; a view, indepd,, which ordi- 
S^y^os, bent intently on what was immediate' 
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belore them, did not embrace, but which Vas per- 
ceived in its full extent and expansioa hy minds 
of a higher order. Those men who were at the 
head of the colonial councils, who, had been en- 
gaged ibryears in the previous stages of the quar- 
rel with England, and who had b^n accustomed 
to look forward to the future, were well apprised 
of the magnitude of the events likelj to hang on 
the business of that daj* 

They saw in it, not only a battle, but the begin- 
ning of a civil war, of unmeasured extent, and un- 
certain is8Ue< All America, and all England, were 
likely to be deeply concerned in the consequences. 
The individuals, themselves, who knew full well 
what agency they had had, in bringing affairs to 
this crisis, had need of all their courage ;— not that 
disregard of personal safety, in which the vulgar 
suppose true courage to consist, but that high and 
fixed moral sentiment, that steady and decided 
purpose, which enables meh to pursue i^ distant 
end, with a full view of the difficulties and dangers 
before them, and with a conviction, that, before 
they arrive at the proposed end, should they ever 
reach it, they must pass through evil report as 
well as good report, and be liable to obloquy, as 
well as to defeat 

Spirits that fear nothing else, fear disgrace;. and 
this danger is necessftrify encountered hy those 
who engage in civil warJ" Unsuccessful resistance 
is not onfy ruin to its authors, but is esteemed, 
and neoeoiarily so, by the laws of all countries, 
treasonable. This is the case, at least till resist*^ 
ance becomes so general and ^Hrmidable, as to as- 
sume the form of regular war. But who can tell, 
"'hen resistance commences, whether it will attain 

m to that degree of success ? Some of thoee 
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persons who signed thd Declaration of Independ- 
ence in 1776, described themselves as signing it, 
*^ as with halters about their necks.** If there were 
grounds for this remark in 1776* when the cause 
had become so, mudi more general, how much 
greater was the hazard, when the battle of Bunker 
Hill was fought ! 

TheEKB considerations constituted, to enlarged and 
liberal minds, the moral sublimity of the occasion ; 
while, to the outward senses, Uie movement of 
armies, the roar of artillery, the brilliancy of the 
reflection of a summer's sun, from the burnished 
armour of the British columns, and the flames of a 
burning to^fn, made up a scene of extraordinary 
grandeur. 

N. A* Review. 



COP^DirCT OP GENEEAL LAFAYETTE, IN THE 
EARLY PART OP THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. 

Lafayette was," also, a prominent member of 
the States-General, which met in 1789, and as- 
sumed the name of the National Assembly. He 
pr<^K)sed, in this body, a declaration of rights not 
unlike our own, and it was under his influenee, 
and while he was, for this very purpose, in the 
cshair, that a decree was passed on the night of the 
I3th and 14th of July^, at the moment the Bastile 
was flilling before the cannon of the populace, 
which provided for the responsibility of ministers, 
and thus furnished one of the most important 
elements of a representative monarchy. Two dayj 
afterwards, he was appointed commander-in-chief 
of the national guards of Paris, and thus was plar- 
at the head of what was intended to he ir 



160 YOITNO MAN% ' 

when it slioald be carried into all the depsrtnients, 
the effective military power of the Feahn« and 
what, under his wise management, soon beeame 
such. 

His great military command, and his still greater 
personal influence, now brought him constantly in 
contact with the court and the throne. His posi- 
tk>n, therefore, was extremely delicate anddifficult, 
eqieciaUy as the popular party in Paris, of which 
he was not so much the head, as the idol, was 
already in a state of perilous excitement, and atro- 
cious violaices were beginning to be committed 
The abhorrence of the queen was ahnost univer- 
sal, and was excessive to a degree of which we can 
now have no just idea. 

The cirpumstance that the court lived at Ver- 
sailles, sixteen miles from Paris, and that the ses- 
sion of the national assembly was held there, was 
another source of jealousy, irritation, and hatred, 
off the part of the capital. The people of Paris, 
therefore, as a sign of opposition, had mounted 
their municipal cockade, of blue and red, whose 
ejects were already becoming alarming. Laiay- 
efte, who was anxious about the consequences of 
such a marked division, and who knew how impor- 
tant are small means of conciliation, added to it, 
on the 26th of July, the white of the royal cockade, 
and as he placed it in his own hat, amidst the 
acclamations of the odultitude, prophesied that it 
*^ would go round the world ;'* a prediction which 
is aheaily more than Judf accQmplishedf.since the 
tricoloured cockade has been used fi>r the ensign 
ttf emancipation in Spain, in Naples, in some fparta 
of South America, and in Greece. 

Still, however, the tendency of every thing was 
to confusion and violence. The trouWea erf the 
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tMieB, too, rather than a positive want of the mean* 
of subsistence, had brought on a famine in the 
capital ; and tixe populace of ihe Fauxfoourifs, the 
most degraded certainly in France, having asseiB- 
bled and armed themselves, determined to go to 
Yersaiiles; the greater part, with a blind desire lor 
vengeance on Sie royal family, but others, only 
with the purpose of bringing tiie king firom Ver- 
sailles, and forcing him to reside m the more 
ancient but scarcely habitable palace of the ThaiUe^ 
ries, in the midst of Paris. 

The national guards, clamoured to accompany 
this savage multitude; Lafayette opposed their 
inclination; the municipality of Paris hesitated, 
but supported it ; he resisted nearly the whole of 
the 5th of October, while lEe road to Versaillea 
was already thronged with an exasperated mob, of 
above an hundred thousand ferocious men and 
women, until, at last, finding the multitude were 
armed, and even had cannon, he asked and re- 
eeived ' an order to march, from the competent 
authority, and set off at four oViock' in* the after- 
noon, as one ' goins* to a post of imminent danger, 
which it had clearly become his duty to occupy. 

He arrived at Versailles a4 ten o'clock at nighty 
after having been on horseback firom before day- 
li^ht in the morning, and having made, during the 
vniole interval, both at Paris and on tiie road, in- 
crediUe exertions to centred the multitude, and 
cajm the soldiers. "^ The Marquis de Lafayette at 
last entered the Chateau,'* says Madame de Stael« 
**and passing through the apartment where we 
were, wentto the king. We all pressed round 
him, as if he were the master of events, and yet 
&e popular party was already more po^®™.. 
its chief, and principles were yielding to tact 
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or rather were beginniDg to serve only as their 
pretext" 

** M. de Lafayette's manner was perfectly cahn | 
nobody ever saw it otherwise; bat his delicacy 
suffered firom the importance of the part he was 
called to act He asked for the interior posts of 
the chateau, in order that Ke might insure their 
safety. Only the outer posts were granted to him." 
This refusal was not disrespectful to him, who 
made the request It was given, simply because 
the etiquette of the court reserved the guard of the 
royaT person, and family, to another body of men. 
Lafayette, therefore, answered for the national 
guards, and fer the posts committed to them ; but 
he oouJd answer for no more ;* and his pledge 
was fkithfully and desperately redeemed. 

Between two and three o'clock, the queen and 
the royal fiunily went to bed. Lafayette, too, 
slept after the great fatigues of this fearful day. 
At haU^past favor, a portion of the populace made 
their way into the palace by an obscure, interior 
passage, which had been overlooked, and which 
was not in that part of the chateau intrusted to 
Lafayette. They were evidently led by persons 
who well knew the ssicret avenues. 

Mirabeau's name was afterwards strangely com* 
promised in it, and the form of the infamous Duke 
of Orleans was repeatedly recognized on the great 
staircase, pointing the assassins the way to the 
queen's chamber. They easily found it Two of 
her guards were cut down in an instant ; and she 



* So completely were all persons unsiispiekHis of any imme- 
diate danger, that the guards of the inierior posu were no- 
where increased ; and not the slightest cliange was made in the 
etuto^ary arrangements, except what was made at the solicita- 
tion of Lafayetto. 
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^ade her escape almost naked. Lafayette iinme* 
diately rushed in with the national troops, protected 
the guards from the brutal populace, and saved the 
lives of the royal i&mily, which had so nearly been 
sacriiiced to the etiquette of the monarchy. 

The day dawned, as this fearful scene of guilt 
and bloodshed was passing in the magnificent 
palace, whose construction had exhausted the reve- 
nues of Louis XIV., and which, for a century, had 
been the most splendid residence in 'Europe. As 
soon as it was light, the same furious multitude 
filled the vast space, which, from the rich materials 
of which it is formed, passes under the name of 
the court of marUe. They called upon the king, 
in tcmes not to be mistaken, to go to Paris ; and 
they called for the queen, who had but just escaped 
firom their daggers, to come out upon the balcony. 

The king, after a short consultation with his 
ministers, announ<^d his intention to set 'out for 
the capital ; but Lafayette was afraid to trust the 

fueen in the midst of the bloodthirsty multitude. 
[e went to her, therefore, witli respectfiil hesita- 
tion, and asked her if it were her purpose to ac- 
company the king to Paris. ^ Yes," she replied, 
" aldiottgh I am aware of the danger." ** Are you 
positively determined ?" ** Yes, sir." **Condescend, 
then, to go out upon the balcony, and suffer me to 
attend you." " Without the king ?"— she replied, 
hesitating — **have you observed the threats?** 
" Yes, madam, I have; but dare to trust me." 

He led her out upon the balcony. It was a 
moment of great responsibility, and great delica- 
cy ; but nothing, he felt assured, could be so dan- 
gerous as to permit her to set out for Paris, bwt- 
rounded by that multitude, unless its feeHnsfo couW 
be clianged. Tlie agitation, the tumult, the cr 
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of the crowd, rendered it impo«nI]I« that his Toice 
Should be heard. It was necessary, therefore, to 
address himself to the eye, and turning towards 
the queen, with that admirable presence of mind 
which never yet forsook him, and with that min. 
gled grace and dignity which were the pecu^ar 
inheritance of the ancient court of France, he 
simply kissed her hand, before the vast multitude. 
An instant of silent astonishment followed, but 
the whole was immediately interpreted, and the! 
air was rent with cries of " long live the queen !'• 
** long live the general !" from the Same fickle and 
cruel populace, that only two hours before had im- 
brued their hands in the blood of the guards, who 
defended the lifo of this same queen. 

TiCKNOR. 



RUINS OF PiESTUM m ITAI*Y. 

Few places combine, within such narrow limits, 
so rich a train of various meditation, for persons 
of whatever disposition or habit, as this city, npoii 
the Gkdf of Salerno. At a point removed from thtf 
sight of civilized lifo, surrounded with the relics 
of men who lived in the highest stage of luxury, he 
who can only admire, the skiU which raised an 
architrave, or he who has fancy enough to picture 
the living scene of a Grecian city, while sitting on 
its tomb, will find no other interruption than the 
rapid movement, now and then, of a faei^utiful lizard, 
which he has startled from basking in the sun* 
shine. 

The still sea, at a distance, and the dark moun. 
tains, upon the opposite side, are both so far away, 

>t not even the dashing of the water, or the wan« 
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Bering of the doUds, distract the m>«1 ironi the 
present vision. The noxious Mal*aria* has thinned 
the region of its inhabitants, and left it to excite, 
by its solitude, an unbroken chain of musing, in 
one who, in his pilgrimage over Italy, pauses at 
this remote point. 

It was from Pffistum, that I was to turn my fkoe 
homeward. The eye, which is insatiable, had 
beheld the choicest wonders of the world ; and it 
was suitable that the last object should be such a 
ruin, — simple and majestic, like the Pantheon — 
lasting as the G>liseum~T4nd lonely as the track- 
less desert ' ^ 

A journey in Italy may be compared, not un- 
autly, with the course of human life. The plains 
or Lombardy, and the vale of Amo, are rich and 
smooth and beautiful as youth ; we come to Rome 
fer the sights and experience and reflections which 
. suit manhood ; we return, after the bustle of life, 
to the comforts congenial to age, and which are 
provided in sunshine, and air, and the bounties of 
nature, as we find them at Naples ; and we at last 
behold Pffistum, as the soberest evening scene, 
which shuts up our wearisonfe pilgrimage, and ends 
our toil. 

The fiite of empires, and cities, concerns us 
little, in comparison with our own destiny; for 
each man's bos(»n is a little world, and is all the 
world to him. 

Anon. 



* The Hararia, or bad ur, ■ a itate of the atmosphere, or 
of the soil, or of both, id different parte of Italy, prodooinc in 
the warm leaaoii, a fover, more or leei 'VioleDr, aceoidinf to tte 
nature of the ezpoeure ; but ceneraUr fatal, where the «P<*"J* 
has been long oontinned* or the place amonart-theiBoie tiamt^f 
e«a.— JV*. A. Rmtielo. 
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DEATH AND CHARACTEft OP BECKET. 

When the suspended and excommunicated pre- 
lates arrived at Bayeux, where the kin|^ then re- 
sided, and complained to him of the violent pro- 
ceedings of Becket, he instantly perceived the 
consequences ; was sensible that his whole plan of 
operations was overthrown ; foresaw that the dan- 
gerous contest between the civil and spiritual powr 
ers, a contest^ which he himself had iurst roused^ 
but which he had endeavoured, by all his late ne- 
gotiations and concessions, to appease, must come 
to an immediate and decisive issue ; and he was 
thence thrown into the mo^ violent commotion. 
The Archbishop of York remarked to him, that so 
long as Becket lived, he could never expect to en- 
joy peace or tranquillity : the king himself being 
vehemently agitated, burst jforth into an exclama- 
ti<« against his servants, whose want of zeal, he 
said, had so long left him ex]KN9ed to the enterpri- 
ses of that ungrateful and imperious prelate. Four 
gentlemen of his household, Reginald Fitz-TJrse, 
William de Tracy, Hugh de Moreville, and Rich- 
ard Brito, taking these passionate expressions to 
be a hint for Becket*s death, immediately commu- 
nicated their thoughts to. each other ; and swearing 
to avenge their princess quarrel, secreti^ withdrew 
from court. Some menacing expressions which 
they had dropped gave a suspicion of their design ; 
and the king dispatehed a messenger aflel them, 
charging them to attempt nothing against the per- 
son of the primate : but these orders arrived too 
late to prevent their f^al purpose. The four as- 
aassms, though they took different roads to Eng. 
land, arrived nearlv about the same time at Salt- 
\ near Canterbury ; and being there jomed by 
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flome assistants, they proceeded in great haste to 
the archiepiscopal palace. They found the primate, 
who trusted entirely to the sacredness of his cha- 
racter, very slenderly attended ; and though they 
threw out many menaces and reproaches against 
him, he was so incapable of fear, that, without 
using any precautions against their violenoe, he 
immediately went to St Benedict's church to hear 
vespers. They followed him thither, attacked him 
before the altar, and having cloven his head with 
many blows, retired without meeting any opposi- 
tion. This was the tragical ehd of Thomas ik 
Becket, a prelate of the most lofly, intre{nd, and 
inflexible spirit, who was able to cover to the world, 
and probably to himself^ the enterprise of pride 
and ambition, under the disguise of sanctity, and 
of zeal for the interests of religion ; an extraordi- 
nary personage, surely, had he been allowed to re- 
main in his first station, and had directed the vehe- 
mence of his character to the support of law and 
justice ; instead of bein&f engaged by the prejudi- 
.ces of the times, to sacrifice all private duties and 
public connexions to ties which he imagined or 
represented as superior to every civil and political 
coiisideration. But no man who enters into the 
genius of that age can reascmably doubt of this 
prelate's sincerity. The spirit of superstition was 
so prevalent, that it infallibly caught every careless 
reasoner, much more every one v^ose interest, and 
honour, and ambition, were engaged to support it. 
AH the wretched literature of £e times was enlist- 
ed on that side : some faint glimmerings of com- 
mon sense might sometimes pierce tlm>ugh the 
thick cloud of ignorance, or, what was worse, the 
illusions of perverted science, which had blotted 



CHARACTER OF RICHARD L 

The mctst shining parts 6[ this princess charac- 
ter are his military talents. No man, eten in that 
romantic ag«, carried personal courage and intre- 
pidity to a greater height ; and this qnality gained 
him the appellation of the lion-hearted, emur de 
iien. He passionately loved glory, chiefly mffitary 






Ifii YOUNG MAK^ 

out the sun, and enveloped the ftoe of ssture : hot 
tfaoee who preserved themselves untainted hy Hbm 
general contagion {H'oceeded on no j^meipies whi<di 
they could pretend to justify : they were mare ia- I 

debted to their total want of instruction, than t& ' 

their knowledge, if they still retained some share 
of understandmg : folly was possessed of all the 
schools as well as all the churches ; and her vota- 
ries assumed the garb of philosophers, togethet 
with the ensigns of spiritual dignities. Through- 
out that large collection, of letters which bears the 
name of St Thomas, we find, in all the retainers 
of that aspiring prelate, no less than in himself; a 
most entire and absolute cdnviction of the reason 
and piety of their own party, and a disdain of theiv 
antagonists : nor is there less cant and grimace in 
their style, when they address each other, than* 
when they compose manifestoes for the perusal €ff 
the public ^1^ spirit of revenge, violence, and^ 
ambition, which accompanied their conduct, in* 
stead of forming a jH^sumption of hypQksrisy, are 
the surest pledges of their sincere attachment to a 
cause, which so much flattered these domineering 
passions. 

So 
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f lory ; and as his conduct in the field was not in- 
lerior to his valour, he seems to have possessed 
every talent necessary for aoquiriug it His re- 
sentments also were nigh ; his pride uncaoqucara- 
ble ; and his subjects, as well as his neighbouis» 
had therefore reason to apprehend, fix>m the con- 
tinuance of his reign, a perpetual scene <^ blood 
^and violence. Of an impetuous and vehement 
spirit, he was disting^shed by all the good, as 
well as the bad qualities, incident to that charac- 
ter: he was open, frank, generous, sincere, and 
brave ; he was revengeful, domineering, ambitious, 
hauffhty, and cruel; and was thus better calcu- 
lated to dazzle men by the splendour of his. enter- 
prises, than either to promote their happiness or 
his own grandeur, by a sound and well regulated 
policy. As military talents make great impression 
on the people, he seems to have been much beloved 
by his JSnglish subjects; and he is remarked to 
have been fiie first prince of the Norman line that 
bore any sincere regard to them. He passed, 
however, only four moutlis of his reign in that 
kingdom : the crusade employed him nearly three 
years ; he was detained about fourteen months in 
captivity ; the rest of his reign was spent either in 
war, or preparations for war, against France ; and 
he was so pleased >with the fkme which he had ac- 
- quired in the East, that he determined, notwith- 
standing his past misfortunes, to have farther ex- 
hausted his kingdom, and to have exposed himself 
to new hazards, by conducting another eaipeditioii 
agunst the infidels. 

HtnflB. 
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THE MONKEY. 

An old miachievoQs monkey being dead, his 
ffho6t descended to the gloomy kingdom of the in- 
renud god, where it begged for liberty to return « 

upon earth. Pluto was willing to send it into the ^ 

body of a heavy stupid ass, to make him forget a]^ 
his mischievous subtle tricks; but tlie monkey 
played so many little pranks, that the gloomy king 
of hell could not forbear smiling, and gave him 
the liberty of animating any body he pleased: . 
upon this, the monkey chose to commence parrot 
** And thus," said he, ** I shall still bear some re- 
semblance to man, whom I have so long imitated. 
Whilst I was a monkey, I acted like him ; and 
when a parrot, I shall talk like him." Scarce was 
the monkey's soul entered into the parrot, when a 
prating old woman bought him, put him into a 
fine cage, and placed her whole delight in him. j 

Thus our parrot fared very well, and chattered all 
the day long with the old doting woman, who did 
not taik a whit more sensibly than he did. To his 
new talent of stunning every body, he added some- 
thing of his old one ; he moved his head ih an an- 
tic manner, made a vast noise with snapping bis 
bill, fluttered his wingSi and with his claws played 
a thousand tricks, which something resemblGd his 
monkey grimaces. £very hour of. the day, the \ 

old woman would put on her spectacles, to admire 
her parrot ; she was very sorry for her deafiiess, 
which made her lose many of poIPcL. speeches, 
whose wit she admirfisd above every bd^'s. iTiis • /'i 
parrot, spoiled by the old woman's fondness, grew .J,! 

noiiiP|r and troublesome ; he fluttered about so long 
in his cage, and drank so much wine with the old ' 
woman, that he died. His soul again appearing 



•^ 
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before Pluto, the god wafi ibr sending him to ani- 
mate the body of a fish^ to silence him ; but he 
played his tricks over again, and princes seldom 
can refuse the petitions "Of buffoons and flatterers : 
Pluto therefore granted that he should become a 
man ; but ashamed to let him animate the body of 
a wise man, he sent him into that of a tedious, 
troublesome speech-making fellow, who was al- 
ways lying, bragging, and plajring apish tricks, 
laughing •at every body, and interrupting, tfa^ finest 
and most solid conversations; and w|^en'ne had 
jdone, perhaps said nothing, or, what was worse, 
something very foolish. Mercury, who knew him 
In this new state, cried, *^ Ho ! ho I I know thee 
again. Thou art nothing but a compound of the 
monkey and parrot that I used to see. Take fi'om 
thee but thy ridiculous gestures,, and some few 
words which thou hast got by rote, without un- 
derstanding thenif and tiiou wouldst be nothing.- 
A capitq^monkqy and a pretty parrot make but a 
sorry man V* 

How many men there are, who with a foppish 
gesture, a faiytiionable air, and a fluency of words;, 
have iSiiiither common sense nor conduct 

Fk^ielon. 



ROSIMOND AND BRAMINTES. 

There was formerly a very beautiful young 
max^ n^^med Rosimond, who had as*' much virtue 
a^ witr Jl his elder brother Bramintes had ugli- 
ness, brutality, and wickedness in him. The 
mother, who abhorred -the elder, doted on her 
younger son. The other, jealous of this partiaiit'- 
invented a horrid fiUeehood to disgrace his l^^ 
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he luwured their fiither, thst Kosimond used o&en 
to go to a neighbour, his inveterate enemy, and 
there tell every thing that was done at home, pro- 
mising him an opportunity of poisoning his &ther. 
Upon this, the old man, violently enraged, beat his 
son cruelly, so that he was all covered with blood, 
and then locked him up for the space of three 
days, without so much as allowing him the least 
morsel of food ; and when that time was expired, 
he drove him from his house, and threatened to 
kill him, if ever he offered to return. The affiright- 
ed mother durst not speak in his behalf; and aU 
h^r relief was in sighs and groans. 

Meanwhile the youth went crying away ; and 
not knowing whither to retire, in the evening he 
crossed a large wood, and at night £>und himself 
at tlie foot of a rook ; and going into a cavern that 
was in it, he laid himself down on a mossy bed, 
near which a clear fountain bubbled up, and being 
tired and spent, he fell asleep. Sca^a did the 
morning dawn, but he awaited, and sa^mn a gray 
Jhorse, whose trappings were embroidered with 
|rold, a very beautiful, woman, who seemed as if - 
going a hunting, and who asked him, whether, or 
no, he had seen a stag pass by that way, followed 
^ dogs : to which ne re^Ued, ** He had not" 
Then looking steadfastly, ^ You seem afflicted," 
said she ; ** what ail» you ? Here, take this ring, 
and if you do not make an ill use of it, it wSl 
make you the most powerful and the most happy 
of men. Turn the diamond to the inside^f your 
hand, and you shall immediately becomdCvxsibl^ 
and when you turn it out a^ain, you shall appear 
to every body ; when you wear it on your little 
^ger, you shall be like the kmg^a son, ftUowed 
a magnificent tram j but when you wear it <n 
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the fourth finger, you shall appear in your own 
natural form." Rosimond immediately compre- 
hended that it waa a fairy who spoke to him, and 
who, as soon as she had finished, retired into the 
wood. 

Big with the thoughts of putting the present to 
the trial, he returned immediately to his father's 
house, where he saw and heard every thing witli- 
out being discovered. It was in his power to be 
revenged of liis brother, without exposing himself 
to any danger ; but he declined it, showed himself 
to his mother, and told her the whole adventure. 
Then putting the ring on his little finger, he at 
once appeared like the prince royal, having a vast 
number of ofiicers richly elad, and a hundred 
horsemen in his equipage. His father was very 
much surprised to find the king's son within his 
little habitation, and was in a very great conster- 
nation, not knowing how to pay him respect 
enough. Rosimond then asked him, how many 
sons he had? "Two," replied the old man. "Show 
tliem me," said Rosimond ; " I will take them both 
to court with me, and make their fortunes." The 
father, trembling and faltering in his speech, said, 
** Here, sir, is the elder.* *♦ And where is your 
younger ?" cried Rosimond ; " I want to see him 
also." " He is not at home," replied the father ; 
" I chastised him for a fault, and he ran away 
from me." " Your rebjukes tiught to have been 
less severe," answered he ; " you ought to chastise, 
but not^ drive a son away from you.^ However, 
let the <Ser follow me, and do you go where these 
two guards shall conduct you."^ Immediately two 
of the guards took the old man, and led him away ; 
and the fairy whom we have already mentionqd 
meeting him m a forest, struck him with a goi^ 
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wand, and made him enter into a dark and hoUoilr 
cave, where he remained enchanted, "There," 
said she, " you shall stay till your son comes to 
deliTcr you." 

Meanwhile, Rosimond went to court, at a time 
when the young prince was gone to wage war 
against a distant island ; he had, however, by the 
violence of the wind, been forced upon an un- 
known coast, where he suffered shipwreck, and 
was made prisoner by a savage people. Rosimond 
appeared to the court instead of the prince, whom 
they had given over for lost, and whose death every 
body was deploring. He told them, that by the 
assistance of some merchants he was saved, with- 
out whose aid he had certainly perished. His 
supposed return caused an universal joy. The 
king was so transported, that he hung about his 
son*^ neck, but was not able to spesik ; and the 
queen was even more sensibly affected. Gr«it 
rejoicings were made throughout the whole king- 
dom. 

One day the supposed priicc meeting Bramintes, 
said, " You are sensible that I drew you out of 
your native obscurity to make your fortune ; but 
notwithstanding that, I knew you to be a liar, and 
that by your imposture you ru||ied your brother ; 
he retired from you, and is now hid within this 
palace : you shall see him, speak to him, and give 
him an opportunity of upbraiding you with your 
villany." Bramintes hearing this, threw himself 
at his feet, and confessed his crime, but was told, 
that all was in vain, he must see Rosimond, and 
beg his pardon : " and he will be very good and 
generous," continued he, " if he does pardon you ; 
you do not in the least deserve it: he Is now in 
my closet, and you shall immediately sc« him; 
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jodeanwliUe I wiH retire, that you may have the 
liberty of converBiDg freely together." 

Bramlntes walked into the closet, in compliance 
to the prince's orders, who putting the ring on his 
Iburth finger, reassumed his former shape, and by 
s backdoor came to his brother, who, ashamed and 
confounded, begged his pardost^ and promised to 
atone far his faults. Rosimond wept, embraced, 
and forgave him, saying, " I am entirely in the 
prince's fiivour ; it is in my power to have you put 
to death, or condenmed to a perpetual imprison- 
ment ; but I will repay your injuries with kind-> 
ness.'' Bramintes answered him with a great deal 
of submission, not daring to lift his eyes up to him, 
or so much as to caU him brother. 

Some little time after this, Rosimond, pretend* 
ing privately to visit a neighbouring princess, went 
to his mother's house, where he gave her an ac« 
ciknt of every thing he had done, and supplied 
her with what little m^ney she wanted ; for he 
could take what he pleased put of the royal trea- 
cmiy, by the king's owft permission ; hut that was 
a ^Lvour he never abused* 

In the meanwhile, there broke out a ten(ible war 
between his supposed &ther and, a neighbouring 
king, whose acti<^ were unjust, and his promises 
net to be relied upon. Rosimond went to Ms court; 
and by the assistance of his ring, entered into all 
>his counsels, still thwarted his designs, commanded 
the army against him, totally overthrew it 19 bat- 
tle, and concluded & glonous peace with him upoo 
very advantageous terms. The king thought of 
nothing now but marrying him to a neighbouriaiT 
princess, heiress of her &Uier'8 kingdom, and who 
was motB beautiful than the Graces. But ono 
day, whilst Rosimond was hunting in the t<ae 
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where he had formerly met the good fairy^ she 
again appeared to him : "■ Beware, said she, witii 
a severe tone, ** that you do not marry as though 
you really were the prince ; you must deceive no 
one : it is but just, that the prince for whom yon 
are taken should return to inherit his fetheHs 
kingdom. Go then cuid seek him in a distant 
island, to which the prosperous winds that shall 
fill your swelling sails will waft you. Hasten to 
serve your master, in spite of all ambitious hopes ; 
and, like an honest man, be contented with your 
own condition. Unless you obey me, I will for- 
sake you, and give you wholly up to your former 
misfortunes.'* 

Rosimcmd with pleasure hearkened to such good 
advice ; and, under pretence of negotiating a secret 
business in a neighbouring state, he went on board 
a ship, and was immediately carried to the island 
where the fairy had informed him that the true 
prince was detained. This savage people had made 
him tend their herds. Rosimond found him in 
their pastures, and covering him with his cloak, 
which, as well as himself^ was invisible, he carried 
him to the Bea.8hore, and they went together on 
board. The winds, obedient to the fauy^s will, 
brought them back again. They came together 
into the king's apartment, and Ro§imond, present- 
ing his son to him, said, *^ Your majesty has be> 
lieved me your son ; I am not ; but here I restore 
him to you." The king, surprised, addressed him- 
self to the prince, saying, •* Are not you, my son, 
tb6 person who overthrew our enemies, and con- 
cluded a glorious peace with them? or is it true 
that you were shipwrecked, made a captive, IMd 
delivered by Rosimond ?" « Yes, my good father," 
"jplied the prince, ♦* it was lie that delivered me 
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firom bondage, and to him I owe m j liberty, azid 
the pleasure of seeing you again : to him, and not 
to me, astrihe the victory." The king couM not 
be persuaded of the truth of what was toTd him, 
till Rosimond, changing his ring again, showed 
himself in the form of £c prince. The astonished 
king was confounded, to see two persons before 
him, who both appeared to be his son. He then 
offered vast sums of mtmey to Rosimond, for such 
mgnal services ; but all the &,vour that the latter 
begged, was, that his brother Bramintes might be 
continued in an oflec at court of which he was 
already in possession. For his part, dreading the 
inconstancy of fortune, the envy of men, and mis- 
trusting his own abilities, he chose to retire to his 
own village, where he lived with his mother, and 
employed his time in tilling tiie earth. The &iry, 
who again met him in the wood, showed him tiie 
cave in which his father was enchanted, and taught 
jjiim what words he must pronounce for his de* 
liverance. As he had impatiently longed a great 
while to do it, he went joyfully about it, and gave 
him wherewith to live comfortably the remainder 
of his life. Rosimond was a benefactor to hit 
whole family, and had the pleasure of doing good 
to all those that had sought to do himhftrm. After 
having done so many things for the service of the 
court, he would be indebted to it for nothing but 
tjhe liberty of living fiur from its degeneracy. And 
as his wisdom and ftvesight were great, he feared 
Uiat liis ring might tempt him to leave his solitade, 
and again eiigage him in the world, Wherefore 
4MI returned to the wood where he had formerly 
met the fairy, and daily visited the cave where she 
\ad f\rst appeared to him, in hopes of meeting ^ 
her again. At length one day she came, ar 
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tetarniii^ the enchanted ring, said, ** I restore yon 
this precious hut dan|reroiis present, which might 
so easily be misused. I shall never beliofe my- 
self safe bat when I find it out of my power to qnit 
my retirement, or to gratify all my passions.** 

Bat, while Rosimond was returning this ring, 
Bramintest still wicked and incorrigible, gave a 
loose to all his passions, and would have engaged 
the prince, who since his ftther*s death had as- 
cended the throne, to use Rosimond ill. The fkiry, 
therefore, said to this latter, ** Year brother is stiU 
a villain, he would willingly make you suspected 
by the king, and ruin you ; for which he deserves 
to be punished, and shalllnevitably perish. I will 
instantly go and give him the ring which you 
have restored to me.*' Rosimond at first deplored 
his brother's miserable fate ; then said to the fairy, 
** Is such a precious gift a punishment ? Yet he 
will certainly misuse it, to acquire an unlfmited 
power to himself^ and do evil to all just and good 
men." . , 

•* The same thing,*' answered the &iry, ** may 
be one man's remedy and another's poison ; pros- 
perity is the never-failing source of a wicked man's 
misrortones. When you would punish a villain, it 
is but making him powerful, and he soon hastens 
to his own rum." She said, and leaving him, went 
to the palace, showed herself to Bramintes in the 
form of an old woman clothed in rags, and said, 
** I have taken from your brother the ring I had 
lent him, and with which he had acquired so much 
honour ; do you now take care what use you make 
of it" Bramintes, laughing, replied, ** I shall not 
^e my brother, vvho was mad enough to ^ 
\ for the prince, instead of reigning in his 
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Being now in possession of the ring, Bramintes 
made it bis whole business to discover family 
secrets, to be guilty of treacherous and infamous 
actions, of murders, of listening to the king's secret 
counsels, and of rapaciously robbing every body. 
His invisible crimes amazed every one. The king 
finding that aU his secrets were discovered, knew 
not how to account for it : but tlie boundless pros- 
perity of Bramintes, as. well as his haughtiness, 
made him suspect that he was master of his 
brother's ring. To discover this, he made use of 
a stranger, an enemy's subject, to whom he gave 
a great sum of money. This man, in the name of 
his king, offered him vast riches and honours, if 
by his spies he would give him intelligence of all 
the king's counsels. 

Bramintes promised, and went wi£h him to re- 
ceive a great sura, as an earnest of his reward : he 
boasted that he had a ring which made him in- 
visible. The next morning he was by the king's 
order arrested, the ring taken from him, and in his 
pockets were several papers found, which suffi- 
ciently proved his crimes. Rosimond came to court 
to beg his brother's pardon, which )vas denied him; 
Bramintes was put to death ; and the ring proved 
a greater misfortune to him than it had a happi- 
ness to his brother. 

To comfort Rosimond, the king returned him 
the ring-, as a treasure of infinite value : but the 
afflicted Rosimond did not think so. He returned 
to meet the fairy in the wood, and when he saw 
her he said, " Take back your ring ; my brother's 
%te has taught me what at first I did not com- 
prehend, though you told it me: keep t*»*^.^^; 
happy instrument of my brother's death. A^"" 
he might still have Hved, nor overwhelmed 
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father*s age with grief and shaine ; he tniglit Mill 
have been wise and happy, perhaps, had it not been 
in his power to gratify his desires. O how dan- 
gerous it is to be more powerful than other men ! 
Once more take back your ring ; woe to the next 
man to whom it shall be given ! The only fiivour I 
beg of you is, that it may never be possessed by 
any one tor whom I have>a value." 

Fenelon. 



iNStRtrCTlONS FROM CONSTITUENTS. 

I HAVE heard the right honourable gentleman, 
the attorney general (Mr. Scott,) censure a doctrine 
which I conceive to be a great and fundamental 
part of the constitution, and a most powerful in- 
strument of national redress ; I consider a mem- 
ber of parliament to be a trustee, the delegate of 
his constituents ; their instructions he is, to a cer- 
tain degree, as much bound to respect as the ser- 
vants of the crown are the royal authority ; and 
if the member deviates from the intentions of hia 
constituents, they are authorized to associate 
against him for Uie. purpose of reprobating his 
proceedings. The greatest events have been pro- 
duced by the wholesome interposition of the peo- 
ple : it has jMroved the greatest basis on which con- 
stitutional measures have dep^ided. Where a re- 
presentative is disposed to act against the public 
interest, the constituents might and should agree 
with one another, not to return that man to parlia- 
ment, and not to intrust him with their rights 
again. One member of this House may think this 
dodrme surprising, another member may think it 
iJDfe^al, yet I will persist to majuatain it, alicl if AQ- 
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Pessary t shall strive to carry it into execution ; 
the right to instruct, and to back instructions by 
further association, not to return the obdurate 
member, are one uid the same ; both are the rights 
of the constituent, to be reserved certainly for great 
occasions, and upon great occasions always to be 
exercised. I aavance no doctrine but what tlie 
constitution can justify. Suppose, when the Peti» 
tion of "Right was agitating, a constituent had said 
to his representative, Sir, this is a measure of the 
last consequence ; I hope you will support it : sup- 
pose that member should refuse ; in that case, have 
not I a right to declare in writing with my brother 
electors, that I will vote against that member upon 
all future occasions ? is a firee trade less an object 
to Ireland, than the petition qf right was to En- 
gland ? or were the people more called upon to de« 
ter individuals from Selling the country in the case 
of violated liberty than of usurped trade ? I do 
^not understand what gentlemen mean by assorting 
that the elector threatens his representative : sup 
pose great numbers in tlie House to be under the 
mfluence of government, would it not be expedient 
to counteract that dishonest influence by the strong 
impulse of the people, not in order to take away 
the liberty of acting, but tb oppose the tide of cor- 
ruption by the tide of the people 7 

Grattan, 



REPLY TO MR. CORRY. 



Has the gentleman done ? Has h^ completely 
done ? He was unparliamentaryfrom the begin, 
ning to the end of his speech. There was scarco 
a word he uttered that was not a violati<m of the 
privileges of the House ; but I did not caU hvm 
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order — why ? because flie limited talents of some 
men render it impossible for them to be severe 
without being unparliamentary. But befi)re I sit 
down I shall show him how to be severe and par- 
liamentary at the same time. On any other occa- 
sion I should think myself justifiable in treating 
with silent contempt any thing which might f^ 
from that honourable member; but there are 
times when the insignificance of the accuser is 
lost in the magnitude of the accusation. I know 
the difficulty the honourable gentleman laboured 
under when he attacked me, conscious that, on a 
comparative view of our characters, public and 
private, there is nothing he could say which would 
injure me. The public would not believe the 
charge, I despise the fiilsehood. If such a chars^e 
was made by an honest man, I would answer it m 
a manner I shall do before I sit down. But I shall 
first reply to it when not made by an honest man. 
The right honourable gentleman has called me 
•*an unimpeached traitor." I ask, why not 
•* traitor," unqualified by any epithet ? I will tell 
him ; it was because he dare not It was the act 
of a coward, who raises his arm to strike, but has 
not courage to ^ive the blow. I will not call him 
villain, because it will be unparliamentary, and he 
is a privy counsellor. I will not call him fool, be- 
cause he happens to be chancellor of the exchequer. 
But I say, he is one who has abused the privilege 
of parliament and freedom of debate, to the utter- 
ing lanfi^age, which, if spoken out of the House, 
I should answer only with a blow. I care not how 
high his situation, how low hts character, how 
contemptible his speech : whether a privy counsel, 
lor or a parasite, my answer would be a blow. He 
^s charged me with being connected with the 
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febcils : die charge is utterly, totally, and meanly 
false. Does the honourable gentleman rely on the 
teport of the House of Lords for the foundation of 
his assertion ? If he does, I can prove to the com- 
mittee there was a physical impossibility of that 
report being true. But I scorn to answer any man 
for my conduct, whether he is a political coxcomb, 
or whether he brought himself into power by a 
false glare of courage or not I scorn to answer 
any wizard of the Castle throwing himself into 
£mtastical airs. But if an honourable and inde- 
pendent man were to make a charge against me, I 
would say, " You charge me with having an in- 
tercourse with rebels, and you found your charges 
upon what is said to have appeared before a com- 
mittee of the LordsT Sir, the report of that com- 
mittee is totally and egregiously irregular. I will 
read a letter from Mr. Nelson, who had been ex- 
amined before that committee ; it states that what 
the report represents him as having spoken is not 
what he said. {Mr. Grattan here read the letter 
from Mr. Nelson, denying that he had any con- 
nexion with Mr. Grattan, as charged in the report ; 
and concluding by saying, " never was misreprt- 
sintaiion more vUe than that put into my mouth hy 
the reportJ*^] 

From the situation that I held, and from the 
connexions I had in the city of Dublin, it was ne- 
cessary for me to hold intercourse with various de- 
scriptions of persons. The right honourable mem- 
ber might as well have been charged with a par- 
ticipation in the guilt of those traitors, for he had 
communicated with some of those very persons on 
the subject of parliamentary reform. The Irish 
government too were in communication with some 
of ftbem. 
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The right honourable member has told me t 49* 
Berted a profession where wealth and station were 
the reward.of industry and talents* If I mistake 
not, that gentleman endeavoured to obtain those 
rewards by the same means ; but he soon deserted 
the occupation of a barrister for those of a para- 
site and pander. He fled from the labour of stud/ 
to flatter at the tables of the great He found the 
lord*8 parlour a better sphere for his exertions than 
the hall of the four courts ; the house of a great 
man a more convenient way to power and to place I 
and that it was easier for a statesman of miadlingf 
talents to sell his friends, than a lawyer of no 
talents to sell his clients^ 

For myself^ whatever corporate or other bodies 
have said or done to me, I, from the bottom of my 
heart, forgive them* I fbel 1 have done too much 
tor my country to be vexed at tliem. I would ra- 
ther ^at they should not feel or acknowledge what 
1 Imlvo dxsne for them, and call me traitor, than 
have reason to say I sold them, I wiU fdways de« 
fend myself against the assassin ; but with large 
bodies it is different To the peop^ I wiU bow ; 
thev may be my enemy— r-I ahall neyer \>e the^rs^ 

A% the f^m^ncip^tion of Ireland, in 178^,^ took 
p. leading part in the foundation of that coflsttti)- 
iioi^ whieh is now endeavoured to be destroyed* 
Qf that constitqtion I was the author ; in that cim- 
^titution I glory ; and for it the honourable gen- 
tleman should bestow praise, not invexit calumny. 
Notwithstanding my weak state pf body, I come 
to give my last testim.ony against this Union, so 
^ta) to the liberties and mterests of my country. 
J epme to make common cause with these honour- 
'\e and virtuous gentlemen around me; to try 
save the constitution, at least to savQ our ch,^ 
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raeters, and remove from our graves the foul dis' 
grace of standing apart while a deadly blow is 
aimed at the independence of our country. 

The right honourable gentleman says I fled from 
the country after exciting rebellion ; and that I have 
returned to raise another. No such thing. The 
csharge is false. The civil war had not commenced 
when I left the kingdom ; and I coidd not have 
returned without taking a part On the one side 
there was the camp of the rebel ; on the other, the 
camp of the minister, a greater traitor than the 
rebeL The strong hold of the constitution was 
nowhere to be found. I agree that the rebel who 
rises against the government should have suffered ; 
but I missed on the scaffold the right honourable 
gentleman. Two desperate parties were in arm^ 
against the constitution. The right honourable 
gentleman belonged to one of those parties,, and 
deserved death. I could not join the rebel — I 
could not Join the government — I could not join 
torture— 1 could not join half hanging — I could 
not join free quarter— I could not take part with 
either* i was, therefore, absent from a scene 
where I could not be active without sdf-reproach, 
nor indifferent with safety. 

^^f honourable gentlemen thought differently 
from me ; I Tespect their opinions ; but I keep my 
own; and I think now, as I thought then, that 
the treason of the minigter against the lU>erti€8 of 
the penile was ir^fimtely worse than the rebellion 
if the people against the minister, 

I have returned, not, as the right honourable 
member has said, to raise another storm — I have 
returned to discharge an honourable debt of grati- 
tude to my country, that conferred a great reward 
for pa^t services, which, I am proud to say, wap 
not greater Uian my desert. I have returned 
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protect that constitution of which I wi« the pakfit 
9nd the fiMinder, from the aBHiwrinatipp of micki 
men ae the li^ht honourable g^entleman and hia 
unworthy associates. They are corrupt— they aie 
seditious-— and they, at this very moment, are in « 
conspiracy against their country. I have letumed 
to refute a tibe], as false as it is malicious, givoi 
to the public under the appellation of a report of 
the conmaittee of the Lords. Here I stand, ready 
for impeachment or triaL I dare accusation. I 
defy the honourable gentleman ; I defy the govern- 
ment ; I defy their whole phalanx : let them come 
forth. I tell the ministers I will neither give them 
quarter nor take it I am here to lay the shattered 
remains of my constitution on the floor of this 
House, in defence of the liberties of my country. 

Geattan. 



PAKTY. 



Sir, I wiU tell gentlemen what description of 
party is beneficial ; party imited on public princi- 
pie, by the bond of certain specific public measures, 
which measures cannot be carried by individuals, 
and can only succeed by party. 

I will sta)£ some of ours:— a pen8iollK\iU;.a 
place bill ; a repeal of the present I>ublin pelice 
bill ; a responsibility bill, that is, a bill requiring 
the acts of the executive power to be signed by 
certain ofiicers resident in Ireland, who shaU h^ 
with their lives and fixrtunes, responsible to thia 
kingdom in the measures and expenses of govern- 
ment ; also, a bill to preserve the fireedom of elec 
tion, bv disqualifying revenue officers ; and, further, 
a totM demolition of the new charges created by 
the Marquis of Buckingham. 
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These are some of the measures which we, if 
we should have power, are pledged to the public to 
carry into specific execution; I read them the ra- 
fber, because lUera scripta manet, the public hears 
and will record. 

These are some of our measures. I now turn 
tp' administration, and call upon them to state their 
measures ; what bills for the public good ? State 
them ; come forth. I pause to five them time to 
consider. Well, what are they f not one public, 
constitutional, or wise regulation : there they sit 
under the public eye — a blank, excavated, and evis- 
cerated of any one single constitutional or econo- 
mic bill, or principle, or project, for the good of the 
community. * 

Sir, I will give these gentlemen of administra- 
tion, on this topic of party, the greatest advantage 
they can in their situation receive. I wiQ draw a 
veil over the past, and forget the specific services 
which we have performed, and those which we are 
pledged to perform for the good of the country ; I 
will also forget the injuries which they and their 
abettors have at different times inflicted, and are 
at this hour inflicting on the community. Let us 
start, ^M it were, anew ; set name against name, 
and wewill beat them down by character. 
. I have submitted a description of a party which 
I conceive to be a public benefit ; I will state to 
you a description of a party which I conceive to be 
a |iublic curse ; if party it can be called which is 
worse than a faction, and nothing more than an 
impudent phalanx of poHtical mercenaries, coming 
from their little respective dBSces to vote for their 
bribe, and vapour for their character ; wl\p hare 
neither the principles of patriotism nor ambiti<Mi, 
not party, nor honour ; who are governed, not br 
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delibtf ation bat disciplmet and lick the hands that 
fted, and worship the patron who bribes them» 
Degraded men, disgraceful tribe ! when they vote 
for measures, they ate venal ; when such men talk 
against party, they are impudent I 

Gbattan. 



THfi SCHOOLS OF ATHENS. 

Athens, after her Persian triumphs, adopted the 
philosophy of Ionia, and the rhetoric of Sicily ; 
and these studies became the patrimony of a city 
whose inhabitants, about thirty thousand nialcs, 
condensed, within the period of a single Ufe, the 
genius of ages and millions. Our sense of tlic 
dignity of human nature is exalted by the simple 
reeollection, that Isocrates was the companion of 
Plato and Xenophon; that he assisted, perhaps, 
with the historian Thucydides, at the first repre- 
sentations of tlie OSdipus of Sophocles and the 
Iphigenia of Euripides; and that his pupils ib^hi- 
nes and Demosthenes contended for the crown of 
patriotism in the presence of Aristotle, the master 
of Theophrastus, wh^ taught at Athens, with the 
founders of the Stoic and Epicurean sects. The 
ingenious youth of Attica enjoyed the benefits of 
their domestic education, which was communicated 
without envy to the rival cities. Two thousand 
disciples heard the lessons of Theophrastus ; the 
schools of rhetoric must have been still more popu- 
lous than tliose of philosophy ; and a rapid succes- 
sion of students diffused the fame of their teachers 
as far as the utmost limits of the Grecian language 
and nimie. Those limits were enlarged by the 
victories of Alexander: theartsof Athens survived 
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hst fi^edom and dominion ; and the Greek colo- 
aies which the Macedonians planted in Egypt, 
tnd scattered over Asia, undertook long and fre- 
quent pilgrimages to worship the muses in their 
&vourite temple on the banks ef the Ilyssus. The 
Latin conquerors respectfully listened to the in. 
structions of their subjects and captives ; the names 
of Cicero and Horace were enrolled in the schools 
of Athens ; and, after the perfect settlement of the 
Roman empire, the natives of Italy, of Africa, and 
of Britain, conversed in the groves of the academy 
with their fellow-students of the East. The studies 
of philosophy and eloquence are congenial to a 
popular state, which encourages the freedom of in? 
qmry, and submits only to the force of persuasion. 
In the republics of Greece and Rome, the art of 
speaking was the powerful engine of patriotism or 
ambition ; and the schools of rhetoric poured forth 
a colony of statesmen and legislators. When the 
liberty of public debate was suppressed, the orator, 
in the honourable profession of an advocate, might 
plead the cause of innocence and Justice; he might 
abuse his talents in the more profitable trade of 
panegyric; and the same precepts continued to 
dictate the &nciful declamations of the sophist, and 
the ehaster beauties of historical composition. — 
The systems which professed to unfold the nature 
of Grod, of man, and of the universe, entertained 
the curiosity of the philosophic student ; and, ac 
cording to the temper of his mind, he might doubt 
with the sceptics, or decide with the Stoics, sub- 
limely specidate with PlatO; or severely jwgne with 
Aristotle. The pride of the adverse sects bad fixed 
an tmattalnable term of moral happiness an4 per- 
fection ; but the race was glorious and saJutary ; 
the disciples of Zeno, and even tliose of Epicurus, 

14 
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were tau^t both to act and to staffer ; and tiM dtadi 
of Pctrbnius was not leas effectual than that of 
Seneca to humble a tyrant by the discovery of hk 
impotence. The light of science could not, indeed, 
be confined within the walls of Athens. Her in- 
comparable writers address themselves to the hu^ 
man race; the living masters emigrated to Italy 
and Asia ; Berytus, in later times, was devoted to 
the study of the law ; astronomy and physic were 
cultivated in the museum of Alexandria ; but the 
Attic* schools of rhetoric and philosophy maintained 
their superior reputation. From the Peloponnesian 
war to the reign of Justinian, Athens, though * 
situate in a barren soil, possessed a pure air, a free 
navigation, and the monuments of ancient art. 
That sacred retirement was seldom disturbed by 
the business of trade or government, and the last 
of the Athenians were distinguished by tlicir lively 
wit, the purity of their taste and language, their 
social manners, and some traces, at kost in dis- - 
course, of the magnanimity of their fathers. In the 
suburbs of tlic city, the academy of the Platonists, 
the lyceum of the Peripatetics, the portico of tl^ 
Stoics, and the garden of the Epicureans, woie 
planted with trees and decorated with statues: and 
the philosophers, instead of being immured in a 
cloister, delivered their instructions in spacious and 
pleasant walks, whicl^, at different hours, were 
consecrated to the exercises of the mind and body. 
The genius of the founders still lived in these 
venerable scats ; the ambition of succeeding to the 
blasters of human reason excited a genero^ emu- 
lation ; and the merit of the candidates was deter- 
mined, on each vacancy, by the free voices of an 
enlightened people. The Athenian professcws wcfre 
paid by their disciples according to their mutuaj 
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wants and abilities; the {nrice appears to have 
varied from a mina to a talent: and Isocratcs 
himself who derides the avarice of the sophists, 
required in his school of rhetoric about thirty 
pounds from each of his hundred pupils. The 
wages of industry are just and honourable, yet the 
same Isocratcs shed tears at the first receipt of a 
stipend ; the stoic might blush when he was hired 
to preach the contempt of money ; and I should be 
sorry to discover, that Aristotle or Plato so fiir 
degenerated from the example of Socrates, as to 
exchange knowledge for gold. But some property 
of lands and housdb was settled by the permission 
of the laws, and the legacies of deceased friends, 
on the philosophic chair of Athens. Epicurus be. 
queathed to his disciples the gardens which he had 
purchased for eighty minSs, or two hundred and 
fifty pounds, with a fund sufficient for their frugal 
subsistence and monthly festivals ; and the patri. 
mony of^ Plato afforded an annual rent, which in 
eight centuries was gradually increased from one 
to three thousand pieces of gold. The schools of 
Athens were protected by the wisest and most vir- 
tuous of the Roman princes. The library which 
Hadrian founded was placed in a portico, adorned 
with pictures, statues, and a roof o^ alabaster, and 
supported by one hundred columns of Phrygian 
marble. The public salaries wer0 assigned by the 
generous spirit of the Antonines ; and each pro- 
fessor of politics, of rhetoric, of tiie Platonic, the 
Peripatetic, the Stoic, and Epicurean philosophy, 
received an annual stipend of ten thousand drach- 
TO®, or more than three hundred pounds sterling. 
Afler the death of Marcus, these liberal donations, 
and the privileges attached to t^i^ <Aron«« of sci- 
ence, were abolished and revived, diminished an 
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enlarged : but some yestige of royal bounty may 
be found under the successors of Constantiiie ; and 
their arbitrary choice of an unworthy candidate 
might tempt the philosophers of Athens to regret 
the days of independence and poverty. It is re- 
markable, that the impartial favour of the Anto- 
nines was bestowed on the fi)ur adverse sects of 
philosophy, which they considered as equally use- 
ful, or at least as equally innocent Socrates had 
vformerly been the glory and the reproach of his 
country : and the first lessons of Epicurus so 
strangely scandalized the piou^ ears of the Athe- 
nians, that by his exile, and that of his antagonists, 
they silenced all vain disputes concerning the 
nature of the gods, ^ut in the ensuing year thej 
recalled the hasty decree, restored the fiberty of 
the schools, and were convinced, by the experience 
■of ages, that the moral charax:ter of philosophers is 
not affected by the diversity of their theological 
«pecuIations. 

Gibbon. 



CHARACTER OF ATTILA. 

Attila, the son of Mundzuk, deducefd his noble, 
perhaps his regal, descent, from the ancient Huns, 
who had formerly contended with the monarchs 
of China. His features, according to the observa- 
tion of a Gothic historian, bore tiie stamp of his 
national origin ; and the portrait of Attila exliibits 
the genuine deformity of a modem Calnmck ; a 
large head, a swarthy complexion, small deep- 
seated eyes, a flat nose, a few hairs in the place of 
a beard, broad shoulders, and a short square body, 
of nervous strength, though of a disproportioned 
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ibrm. The haughty step and demeanour of the 
king of the Huns expressed the consciousness of 
his superiority above the rest of mankind ; and he 
had a oastom of fiercely rolling his eyes, as if he 
wished to enjoy the terror which he inspired. Yet 
this savage hero Was not insensible to pity : his 
suppliant enemies might confide in the assurance 
of peace or pardon ; and Attila was considered by 
his subjects as a just and indulgent master. He 
delighted in war, but afler he had ascended the 
throne in a mature age, his head rather than his 
hand achieved the conquest of the north ; and the 
&me of an adventurous soldier was usefully ex- 
changed for that of a prudent and successful gene^ 
ral. The effects of personal valour are so incon- 
siderable, except in poetry or romance, that victory, 
even among the barbarians, must depend on the 
degree of skill witli which the passions of the mul- 
titude are combined and guided for the service of 
a single man. The Scythian conquerors, Attila 
and Zingis, surpassed their rude countrymen in 
art rather than in courage; and it may be ob- 
served, that the monarchies both of the Huns and 
of the Moguls were erected by their founders on 
the base of popular superstition. The miraculous 
conception, which fraud and credulity ascribed to 
the virgin mother of Zingis, raised him above the 
level of human nature; and the naked prophet, 
who in the name of the deity invested him with 
the empire of the earth,, pointed the valour of the 
Moguls with irresistible enthusiasm. The religious 
aits of Attila were not less skilfully adapted to the 
character of his age and country. It was natural 
enough that the Scythians should adore with pecu- 
liar devotion the god of war; but as they wer- 
incapable of forming either an abstract »a«'" 
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a corporeal representation, tbey worshipped, their 
tutelar deity under the 6jmbol of an iron cimeter. 
One of the shepherds of the Huns perceived that a 
heifer, that was grazing, had wounded herself in 
the foot, and curiously followed the track of the 
blood, till he discovert among the long grass the 
point of an ancient sword, which he dug out of the 
ground, and presented to Attila. That magnani- 
mous, or rather artfiil, prince accepted, with pious 
gratitude, this celestial favour ; and, as the rightful 
possessor of the sword of Mars, asserted his divine 
and indefeasible claim to the dominion of the eartli. 
If the rites of Scythia were practised on this soleum 
occasion, a lofty altar, or rather pile of fegots, 
three hundred yards in length and in breadth, was 
raised in a spacious plain ; and the sword of .Mars 
was placed erect on the summit of a rustic altaur, 
which was annually consecrated by the blood of 
sheep, horses, and of the hundredth captive. Whe- 
ther human sacrifices formed any part of the wor. 
ship of Attila, or whether he propitiated the god 
of wftr with the victims which he continually 
offered in the field of baltle, the favourite of Mars 
soon acquired a sacred character, which rendered 
his conquests more easy, and more permanent; 
and the barbarian princes confessed, in the Ian-' 
guage of devotion or flattery, that they could not 
presume to gaze, with a steady eye, on the divine 
majesty of the king of the Huns. His brother 
Bleda, who reigned over a considerable part of the 
nation, was compelled to resign his sceptre and his 
life. Yet even this cruel act was attributed to a 
supernatural impulse ; and the vigour with which 
Attila wielded the sword of Mars convinced the 
" orld that it had been reserved alone for his invin* 
'-• arm. But the extent of his empire afiarda 
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the only remaming evidence of the number and 
importance of his victories ^ and the Scythian mo- 
tiarch, however ignorant of the value of science 
and philosophy, might perhaps lament that his 
illiterate subjects were destitute of the art which 
could perpetuate the memory of his exploits. 

Gibbon. 



THE DUKE OP BUCKINGHAM. 

Tbis great man was a person of a noble nature, 
&nd generous disposition, and of such other endow- 
ments as made lum very capable of being a great 
favourite to a great king. He understood the arts 
of a court, and all the learning that is professed 
there, exactly well. By long practice in business, 
under a master that discoursed excellently, and 
surely knew all things wonderfully, and took much 
delight in indoctrinating his young unexperienced 
iavourite, who, he knew, would be. si^ways looked 
upon as the workmanship of his own hands, he 
had obtained a quick conception and apprehi^|sgion 
of business, and had the habit of speaking' very 
gracefully and pertinently.. He w^s 'of a most 
flowing courtesy and aif&bility to all men who 
made any address to him; and so desirous to 
oblige them, that he did not enough consider the 
value of the obligation, or the merit of the person 
he chose to obhge ; from which much of his mis- 
fortune resulted. He was of a courage not to bo 
daunted, which was manifested in all his actions, 
and in liis contests with particular pecsons of tho 
greatest reputation; and especially in his whole 
demeanour at the i^le of Rh6, both at the landing 
and iqKm the retreat ; in both which no roan wo" 
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more fearless, or more ready to expose himself to 
the highest dangers. His kindness and affection to 
his friends was so vehement, that they were as so 
many marriages for better and worse, and so many 
leagues offensive and defensive ; as if he thought 
himself obliged to love all his friends, and to make 
war with all they Were angry with, let the cause 
be what it would. And it cannot be denied that 
he was an enemy in the same excess, and prose- 
cuted those whom he looked upon as his enemies 
with the utmost rigour and animosity, and was 
not easily induced to reconciliation. And yet there 
were some examples of his receding in that parti- 
cular. And when he was in the highest passion, 
he was bo far from stoopinff to any dissimulation, 
whereby his displeasure might be concealed and 
covered till he had attained his revenge (the low 
method of courts), that he never .endeavoured to do 
any man an ill office, before he first told him what 
he was to expect &om him, and reproached him 
with the injuries he had done, with so much gene- 
rosity, that the person found it in his power to 
rteeive further satisfaction, in the way he would 
choose for himself 

*♦♦*•« 
His single misfortune was, (which indeed was 
productive of many greater), that he never made a 
noble and a worthy nriendship with. a man so near 
his equal, that he would frankly advise him for hia 
honour and true interest, against the current, or 
lather the torrent, of his impetuous passions : which 
was partly the vice of the time, when the court 
was not replenished with great choice of excellent 
men ; and partly the vice of the persons who were 
most worthy to be applied to, and looked upon his 
youth, and his obscurity before his rise, as obliga- 
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tions upon him to gain their friendsliips by extra- 
ordinary application. Then his ascent was so quick, 
that it seemed rath^^r a flight than a growth ; ana 
be was such a darling of fortune that he was at 
the top before he was well seen at the bottom $ 
and, as if he had been bom a ^vourite, ho was 
supreme the first month he came to court j and it 
was want of confidence, not of credit, that he had 
not all at first which he obtained afterwards; never 
meeting with the least obstruction from hia setting 
out, till he was as great as he could be : so that he 
wanted dependants before he thought he could 
Want coadjutors. Nor was he very fortunate in 
the election of those dependants, very few of his 
servants hairing been ever quaitfied enough to 
advise or assist him ; and they were intent onW 
upon growing rich imder him, not upon their 
master's growing good as well as great: insomuch 
as he was throughout his fortune a much wiser 
man than any servant or friend he had. 

Let the fault or misfortune be what or whence 
it wiU, it may reasonably be believed, that, if he 
had been blessed with one faithful fi'iend, who had 
been qualified with wisdom and integrity, tlmt 
great person would have committed as few faults, 
and done as transc^idant worthy actions, as any 
man who shined in such a sphere in that a^e in 
Europe. For he was of an excellent disposition, 
and of a mind very capabfe of advice and counsel. 
He was in his nature just and candid, liberal, gene, 
rous, and bountiful ; nor was it ever known that 
the temptation of money swayed him to do an un- 
just or unkind thing. And though he left a very 
great estate to his heirs ; considering the vast for- 
tune he inherited by his wife, the sole daughter 
and heir of Francis^ Earl of Kutlandt he owed 



QIB TOUKG man's 

part of it to his own industry or BoHcitation, but 
-to the impatient humour of two kings his masters, 
who would make his fortune equal to his titles, 
and the one as much above other men, as the other 
was. And he considered it no otherwise than 
as theirs, and left it at his death engaged for tho 
crown, almost to the value of it, as is touched 
upon before. 

If he had an immoderate ambition, with which 
he was charged, that is a weed (if it be a weed) 
apt to grow in the best soils ; it doth not appear 
that it was in his nature, or that be brought it 
with him to the court, but rather found it there, 
and was a garment necessary for that air. Nor 
was it more in his power to be without promotion, 
and titles, and wealth, than for a healthy man to 
sit in the sun in the brightest dog.days, and re- 
main without any warmth. He needed no ambi- 
tion, who was so seated in the hearts of two such 
masters* 

Clarendon* « 



THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 

Thus fell the greatest subject in power, and little 
inferior to any in fertune, that was at that time in 
any of the three kingdoms ; who could well rcmem- 
ber the time when he led those people, who then 
pursued him to his ^rave. He was a man of great 
parts, and extraordinary endowments of nature; 
not unadorned with some addition of art and learn- 
ing, though that again was more improved and 
illustrated by the other, for he had a readiness of 
conception, and sharjHiess of expression, which 
n>ade his learning thought more than m truth it 
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Was. His first inclinatioBs and addresses to the 
oottrt were only to establish his greatness in the 
country : where he apprehended some acts of power 
from the Lord Savile, who had been his rival 
always there* and of late had strengthened him- 
self by being made a privy counsellor, and officer 
at court; but his first attempts were so prosperous, 
that he contented not himself with being securef 
icom. that lord's power in the country, but rested 
not till he had bereaved his adversary of all power 
and place in court, and so sent him down, a most 
abject, disconsolate old man, to his country, where 
he was to have the superintendency over him too, 
by getting himself at the same time made lord 
president of the north. These successes, applied 
to a nature too elate and haughty in itself, and a 
quicker progress intO' the- greatest employments 
and trust, made him more transported with dis- 
dain of other men, and more contemning the forms 
of business, than haply he would have been if he 
had met with some interruptions in iho beginning, 
and had passed in a more leisurely gradation to 
the office of a statesman. 

He was, no doubt, of great observation, and a 
piercing judgment, both in things and persons : 
but' his too good skill in persons made him judge 
the worse oithings; for it was his misfortune to be 
in a time wherein very few wise men were^equaUy 
employed with him ; and scarce any (but the Lord 
Coventry, whose trust was more confined) whose 
&culties and abilities were equal to his : so that 
upon the matter he relied wholly upon himself; 
and discerning many defects in most men, he too 
much neglected what they said or did. Of ^P^ 
passions, his pride was most prcdanipsmt ; wwcn 
» moderate exercise of iU-fortune might have cr 



rected and refbrmed ; and whibh 'w&s hy the haitd 
of Heaven strangely punished, by bringing his 
destruction upoin him by two things that he most 
despised, the people and Sir Harry Vane. In a 
word, the epitaph, which Plutarch records that Sylla 
wrote for himself, may not be unfitly applied to 
him : ** that no man did ever exceed him, either in 
doing good to his friends, or in doing mischief to 
his enemies;'* for his acts of both kinds were most 
notorious, 

CuiREMDON. 



DESCRIPTION OP THE PRADO OP MADRID. 

The Prado of Madrid is, both to Spaniards and 
strangers, a source of inexhaustible amusement. 
As a public walk, it is one of the finest within the 
wall of any European city, finer, in most respects, 
than either the Thuillerics at Paris, or the Chiaja 
at Naples. It begins at the gate of Atocha, and 
passing the magni6cent entrance of Alcall^ ex- 
tends round to the gate and convent of the Recole. 
tos, foUowing the Imiits of the city. Anciently it 
was an uneven meadow or field, as its name, like 
that of the Prater at Vienna, derived from the La- 
tin, pratum, plainly shows ; and, while it was in 
this condition, it was famous as the scene of most 
of the fdots, duels, murders, and intrigues of the 
city, as is, at once, seen in the old plays and bal- 
lads. It was not, however, until the middle of the 
last century, when the adjacent palace of the Bucn 
Retiro rose to great favour, that Charles the Third 
levelled it, planted it with trees, and made it the 
beautiful walk it now is. > 

On entering it from the gate of Alcalk, or rather 
rom the street of the same name, the stranger 
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^ds himself in the midst of a superb^ wide open- 
ing, called the saloon; on the right hand of which, 
is a double walk, and on the lefl^rst a broad drive 
for the carriages, wide enough fisr four or five to 
pass abreast, and afterwards, another double walk ; 
the whole ornamented wiUi three fine fountains, 
eight rows of trees, statues, and marble seats. 

During the forenoon, and nearly the whole of 
the afternoon, in the fine season, no part of the city 
is so silent and deserted as this ; and yet, when the 
heat will permit, it is a spot, which, of all others 
in Madrid, is most attractive by its freshness, its 
solitude, and its shade. Between five and six 
o'clock, the whole Prado is carefully watered, to 
prevent the dust, which would otherwise be intol- 
erable, in a city where. rain is very rare In the sum- 
mer season. 

Just before sunset, the carriages of all Madrid, 
and a great proportion of the population of the city, 
begin to appear; and about half an hour after sun- 
set, the exhibition is in its greatest splendour. 
There is nothing like it anywhere else. In the 
Tast space appropriated to the carriages and horse- 
men, two rows of coaches, forming one unbroken 
line, move, at a slow walk, up and down on each 
side, as they do in the Corso of Rome, during the 
carnival, prevented by their o\vn multitude from 
advancing any faster ; while the king, the infantas, 
and the royal family, with their guards, das6 up 
and down in the midst, at a full trot, in a space 
kept open for them, and compel every body on foot 
to be uncovered, and every body in a carriage to 
stop, and, however awkward the manoeuvre may 
be, to stand up. , 

But such equipages can be foimd in no otiier 
part of Christendom ; such a moUcy confusion. 
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such a strange and incongniouB variety ; £os the 
&shions of at least three centuries are confounded 
so completely, that it is often difficult to tell to 
which the different parts belong, and impossible to 
conjecture how they have been thus brought to- 
gether. 

First, perhaps, comes along a beautiful coupee, 
such as might be ventured at tlie exhibition^ of 
Longchamp, or in Hyde Park, but drawn with 
difficulty by two worn-out mules, attached to it by 
ropes, and witii a postilion who looks as if he had 
come down unchanged, from the reign of Ferdi- 
nand and Isabella. Next fbllowB a gothic looking 
chariot, without springs, covered witli antique 
carving and gilding, but with two fine Andalusian 
steeds, who are kept with difficulty in the grave 
and measured pace prescribed to all ; while behind 
the vast machine, stands a light chasseur of the 
newest pattern, with his feathered chapeau dc bras 
stuck affectedly under his arm. After this comes, 
perhaps, a broken-down, dirty modem coach, 
painted on its panels, with all four-footed and 
creeping things, and seeming almost covered over 
with laced lacqueys j and^ finally, follows some am- 
bassador's splendid parade barouche, which makes 
all the rest look dim and mean. 

But amusing as is the procession, which is thus 
brought together in the Prado, partly by the van^y 
of the nobiUty, who have hardly any opportunity 
except this to show themselves, but chiefly because 
there is no other drive in Madrid, or its neighbour- 
hood, it should still be remembered, that the pre- 
valent custom of using mules instead of horses, 
which extends even to the royal family, and the 
great proportion of antiqujited, grotesque carriages, 
covered with'all forms o/" vulvar painting and gild- 
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ing) prevent this part of the exhibition from bein^^ 
little else besides amusing to a fbreig^ner. ' 

The exhibition on foot, however, in the saloon, 
and in the walks adjacent to it, is altogether di& 
ferent The greater part of the persons, who con- 
stitute it, are women; and the national costume 
for them, which all are compelled to observe, from 
the highest to tlie lowest, the moment they appear 
abroad, except in a carrmgc, is singularly adapted 
to produce a picturesque effect, and by its uni- 
formity, to conceal any negligence in the dress of 
an incfividual. So that a collection of Spanish 
women in the national costume, though taken from 
all classes, oflen resembles the groups, that arc 
carefully and fancifully collected in the ballot of 
a' grand opera, to produce a stage efiect. 

But this effect is nowhere so strikingly pro- 
duced, as in the Prado of Madrid, where, above all 
others, the Spanish women delight to resort, and 
where their peculiar dress and manners can be 
best exhibited. The show they make here, isj in- 
deed, altogether unique. Their dark basquina so 
sets off their passionate physiognomy, and full, 
piercing eyes ; there is such grace and coquetry in 
all their movements, in their manner of wearing 
and flirting their beautiful veils, and of beckoning 
a salutation to their acquaintance with their fans, 
•fts well as in the neatness and skill with which 
they dress every part of their persons, and particu; 
larly their feet, that every time a stranger sees 
this vast crowd of the Prado, mingled with the 
great number of the officers of ^e royal guard, 
who are always there in their sho^ uniforms, and 
the still greater number of monks and priests, m 
their dark, severe costumes, he must be persuaded 
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anew, that it is the most beautiful moving panonu 
ma, tiie world can afford. 

At about three quarters of an hour after sunset, 
when the crowd is the greatest, the bell of the 
neighbouring convent tolls for the angehis, or 
evening prayer, and the long line of carriages 
stops as if by magic, while every 1x)dy on foot be- 
comes instantly fixed as a statue, and prays, or 
seems to pray, in perfect silence. The cfect is 
very striking; for the whole of this immense 
crowd, which an instant before sent up a murmur 
like thexhafing of the distant ocean, is now as still 
as the earth l^neath their feet ; but in a moment 
aflcrwards, the busy hum and movement begin 
again, and all goes cm as gaily as before. By 
eight or nine o'clock, however, even in midsum* 
mer, the multitude begins to melt away, and at 
ten, none but the ordinary passengers are met 
there ; except that sometimes, during the extreme 
heats, little parties are formed, that send for re- 
freshments and music, and protract their gay even, 
in^, on the borders of one of the fountains, until 
midnight 

N. A. Revticw. 



CHARACTEa QF BEUBARtUS. 

The Afiicanus of new Rome was bom, imd per- 
baps educated, among the Thradan peasants, with- 
out any of those advantages which had formed the 
virtues of the elder and the younger Scipio ; a no- 
ble origin, liberal studies, and the emuktion o€ a 
free state. The 43ilence of a loquacious secretary 
ma^ be admitted, to prove that the youth of Bch- 
sanus could not afford any subject of praise : he 
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served, most assuredly, witli valour and reputation, 
among the private guards of Justinian ; and when 
his patron became emperor, the domestic was pro- 
moted to military command. After a bold iilroad 
into Persarmenia, in which his glory was shared 
by a colleague, and his pro?rcs8 was checked by 
an enemy, Belisarius repaired to the important 
station oi Dara, where he first accepted the service 
of ProcojHus, the faithfiil companion and diligent 
historian of his exploits. The Mirranes of Persia 
advanced, with fbrty thousand of her best troops, 
to raze the fortifications of Dara; and signified the 
day and the hour on which the citizens should 
prepare a baUi for his refreshnttnt after the toils 
of victory. He encountered an adversary equal to 
himself, by the new title of general of the East ; 
his superior in the science of war, but much in- 
ferior in the number and quality of his troops, 
which amounted only to twenty-five thousand Ro- 
mans and strangers, relaxed in their discipline, 
and humbled by recent disasters. As the plain of 
Dara refiised sil shelter to stratagem and ambush, 
Belisarius protected his front with a deep trench, 
which was prolonged at first in perpendicular, and 
afterwards in parallel lines, to cover the wings of 
the cavalry advantageously posted to command the 
flanks and rear of &e enemy. When the Roman 
centre was shaken, their well-timed and rapid 
charge decided the conflict : the standard of Persia 
fell ; the immortalt fled ; the infimtry threw away 
their bucklers, and eight thousand or the vanquish- 
ed were left on the field of battle. In the next 
campaign, Syria was invaded on the side of the 
desert ; and Belisarius, with twenty thousand men, 
hastened from Daa-a to the relief of the province- 
Durtnff the whole summer, the designs ot f 

15 
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enemy were baffled by his skiUbl dispositions : be 
piessed their retreat, occupied each night their 
camp of the preceding day, and would ha¥e secur- 
ed a bloodless victory, if he could have resisted the 
impatience of his own troops. Their valiant pro- 
mise was fiiintly supported in the hour of baUle ; 
the right wing was exposed by the treacherous or 
cowardly desertion of the Christian Arabs; the 
Huns, a veteran band of eight hundred warriors, 
were oppressed by superior numbers ; the flight of 
the Isaurians was intercepted ; but the Roman in- 
fantry stood firm on the left, for Belisarius himself^ 
dismounting from his horse, showed them that in- 
trepid despair was their only safety. They turned 
their backs to the Euphrates, and their faces to 
the enemy ; innumerable arrows glanced Without 
effect firom the compact and shelving order of their 
bucklers ;. an impenetrable line of pikes was op- 
posed to the repeated assaults of the Persian caval- 
ry; and afier a resistance of many hours, tho 
remaining troops were skilfully embarked under 
the shadow of Uie night The Persian command- 
er retired with disorder and disgrace, to answer 
a strict account of the lives 'of so many soldiers 
which he had eonsumed in a barren victory. But 
the &me of Belisarius vros not sullied by a defeat, 
in which altoe he had; saved^ hm army from tlie 
consequences of their own nudmess r the approach 
of peace- relieved him from the guard of the eastern 
fr^tier ; and his conduct in the sedition of Con- 
stantinople amply discharged his obligations to the 
emperor. When the African war became the topic 
of |m>ular discourse and secret deliberation, each 
of the Roman generals was apprehensive, rather 
than ambitious, of the dangerous honour ; but aa 
oon as Justinian had declared his preference «f 
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siq^rior merit, time envy was fddinUed br the 
umnimoUB appiause which was given to the fiaom 
otf* Belisarius. The temper of iSe Ifyzantine court 
may encourage a suspicion, that the hero was 
daridy assisted by the intrigues of his wi&» the 
&ir and subtle Antonia, wlu) attematialy enjoyed 
the confidence and inciured the hatred of the em- 
press Theodora. The birth of Antcmia was igno* 
ble ; she descended firom a family of charioteers ; 
and her chastity has been stained with the foulest 
reproach. Yet she reigned with long and absolute 
power over the mind of her ilhistrious husband ; 
and if Antonia disdained the merit of conjugal 
fidelity, she espreseed a manly firiendship to Beh-' 
sarins, whom she accompanied with undaunted 
resolution in afl the hardships and dangers of a 
military life# 

^^* ^^r •■■ ^^ •^ 

After the second victory of Beliisarins, envy 
again whispered, Justinian listened, and the beta 
was recafied. ** The remnant of the Gothic waif 
was no longer worthy of his {Nresence : a gracious 
sovereign was impatient to reward his servieesy 
and to consult his Mosdom; and he alone wa^ 
capable of defending the East against the innU''' 
merable armies of Persia.*^ Belisarius understood 
the suspicion, and accepted the excuse, embarked 
at Ravenna hoes spoils and trophies, and proved, hy 
his ready obedience, that such an abrupt wmlm^ 
from the government of Italy was not fess unjusl^ 
than it might have been indiscreet^ The emptor 
received, with honourable courtesy, both Y^^^ 
and his more noble consort r and as the kmg « 
tiie Goths conformed to the Athanasian faitb, n-- 
obtained, with a rich inherHance of lands m a 
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the rtnk of senator and pafrician. £<very specta- 
tor admired) without peril, the strength and sta- 
ture of the young barbarians ; they adored the 
majesty of the th^ne, and promised to shed their 
blood m the service of their benefactor. Justinian 
deposited in the By2antine palace the treasures of 
the Gothic monarchy. A flattering senate was 
sometimes admitted to gaze on the magnificent 
qiectacle, but it was envious^ secluded irom public 
view; and the conqueror of Italy renounced, with- 
out a murmur, perhaps without a sigh, the well, 
earned honours of a second triumph. His glory 
was indeed exalted above all external pomp ; and 
the faint and hollow praises of the court were sup- 
plied, even in a servile age, by the respect and ad- 
miration of his country. Whenever he appeared 
in the streets and public places of Constantinople, 
Belisarius attracted and satisfied the eyes of thb 
people. His lofty stature and majestic coimte- 
nanoe fulfilled their expectations of an hero ; tlie 
meanest of his fellow-citizens were emboldened by 
his gentle and gracious demeanour ; and the mar- 
tial train which attended his footsteps left his 
person more accessible than in a day of battle. 
Seven thousand horsemen, matchless for beauty 
and valout, were maintained in the service, and at 
the private expense, of the general. Their prowess 
was always conspicuous in single combats, or in 
the fiMremost ranks; and both parties confessed, 
that in the siege of Rome, the guards of Belisarius 
had alone vanquished the barbarian host Their 
numbers were continually augmented by the bravest 
and most &ithful of the enemy ; and his fbrtunate 
captives the Vandals, the Moors, and the Goths, 
mnulated the attachment of his domestic foUowers. 
^^ the union of liberalit,v and justice, he acquired 
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th&love of the soldiers, without alienating the «£. 
fectione of the people. The sick and wounded were 
relieved with mediciAes and money, and still more 
efficaciously by the Idling visits and smiles of their 
commander. The loss of a weapon or a horse was 
instantly repaired, and each deed of valour was 
rewarded by the rich and honourable gifts of a 
bracelet or a collar, which were rendered more 
precious by the judgment of Belisarius. He was 
endeared to the husbandmen by the peace and 
plenty which they enjoyed under the shadow of 
his standard. Instead of being injured, the country 
was enriched t>y the march of the Roman armies ; 
and such was the rigid di^ipline of their camp, 
that not an apple was gathered from the tree, not 
a path could be trace#4n the fields of cam. Beli- 
sarius was chaste and sober. In the license of a 
military life, none could boast that they had seen 
him intoxicated with wine: the most beautiful 
captives of Gothic or Vandal race were offered to 
his embraces, but he turned aside i&om their 
charms, and the husband of Antonia was never 
suspected of violating^ the laws of conjugal fidelity% > 
The spectator and historian of his exjdoits has ob- 
served, that amidst the perils of war, he was daring 
without rashness, prudent without fear, slow or 
rapid according to the exigencies of the moment ; 
that in the deepest distress, he waa animated by 
real or apparent hope, but that he was modest and 
humble in the most prosperoi^ fortune. By these 
virtues, he equalled or excelled the ancient masters 
of the military art. Victory by sea and land at- 
tended his arms. He subdued Africa, Italy, and 
the adjacent islands, led away captives the «w^- 
sors of Genseric and Theodoric, fiUed Conrtanti- 
nople with the spoils of their palaces, and in 
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Bpaoe of fiz Tears reeoYered half the provittceii of 
tha WMtem empire. In his fame and merit, in 
wealth and power, he remained without a rival, 
ihe first of the Roman 8ubj6^ : the voice of envy 
ooaM xmly magnify his dangerous importance; 
and the emperor might applaud his own discern- 
ing ipirit, whidi had discovered and rused the 
guiiuB of Belisarius. 

Gibbon. 



THE ADVANTAGES OF MEDIOCRITY. 

AMOMa many paraBels which men of imagina- 
tion have drawn between the natural and moral 
state of the world, it has been observed, that hap- 
piness, as well as virtue, consists in mediocrity; 
that to avoid every extreme is necessary, even to 
him that has no other care than to pass through 
the fHresent state with ease and safety; and that 
the middle path is the road of security; on either 
side of vdiich are not only the pitfUls of vice, but 
the precipices of ruin. 

Thus the maxim of Cleobulus the Lindian, 
futr^v aftarwf Mediocrity is best, has been kmr 
considered an universal principle, extended through 
the whole compass of life and nature. The ex- 
perience of every age seems to have given it new 
confirmation, and to show that nothmg, however 
specious or aJluring, is pursued with propriety, or 
finJOTed with safety, beyond certain limits. 

Even the gifts of nature, which may tnUr be 
considered as the most solid and durable of all ter- 
Mstrial advantages, are feund, when they exceed 
the middle point, to draw the possessor into many 
^^lanrities, easily avoided by others that have been 
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less bountifully enriched or adorned. We see every 
day women perish with infamy, by having been 
too willing to set their beauty to show ; and others, 
though not with equal guilt or misery, yet with 
very sharp remorse, languishing in decay, neglect, 
and obscurity, for having rated their youthftd 
charms at too high a price ; and, indeed, if the 
opinion of Bacon be thought to deserve much re- 
gard, very few siffhs would be vented for eminent 
and superlative elegance of form : ^ for beautiful 
w<»nen,** says he, ** are seldom of any great ac- 
complishments, because they, for the most part, 
study behaviour rather than virtue.'* 

itealth and vigour, and S. 4iappy constitution of 
the corporeal frame, are of absolute necessity to 
the enjoyment of the comforts and to the, per- 
formance of the duties of life, and requisite in yet 
a gfioater measure to the accomplishment of any 
thing illustrious or distinguished ; yet even these, 
if we can judge by their apparent consequences, 
are sometimes not very beneficial to those on whom 
they are most liberally bestowed. They that Se- 
quent the chambers of the sick will generally find 
the sharpest pains and most stublwm maladies 
among them whom confidence of the force of na- 
ture formerly betrayed to negligence and irregu- 
larity ; and that superfluity of strength, which was 
at once their boast and their snare, has often, in 
the latter part of life, no other effect than that it 
continues them long in impotence and anguish. 

These gifts of nature are, however, always bless- 
ings in themselves, and to be acknowledged with 
gratitude to htm that gives them ; since they axe 
not, in their regrular and legitimate eflfects, pro- 
ductive of corruption or idle negligence ; !^^.^ 
there is little daiiger of pursuing them wiU> 
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much ardour or ansieiy, because no skill or dili- 
gence can hope to procure them« the uncertainty 
of their influence upon onr lives is mentioned, not 
to depreciate their real value, but to repress the 
discontent and envy to wliich the want of them 
often gives occasion in those who do not enough 
suspect their own frailty* nor consider hoW much 
less is the calamity of not possessing great powers, 
than of not using them aright 

Of all those things that make us superior to 
others, there is none so much within the reach of 
our endeavours as riches, nor any thing more 
eagerly or constantly desired. Poverty is an evil 
always in our view, an evil complicated witli so 
many circumstances of itncasiness and vexat^n, 
that every man is studious to avoid it. Some 
degree of riches is therefore required, tliat we may 
be exempt from the gripe of necessity ; when this 
purpose is once attained, we naturally wish for 
more, that the evil which is r^;arded with so mucli 
horror may be yet at a greater distance from us ; 
as he that has once felt or dreaded the paw of a 
savage will not be at rest till tliey are parted by 
some barrier, which may take away the possibility 
of a second attack. 

To this point, if fear be not unreasonably in- 
dulged, Cleobulus would, perhaps, not refuse to 
extend his mediocrity. But it almost always hap- 
pens that the man who grows rich changes his 
notions of poverty, states his wants by some new 
measure, and, fi-om flying the enemy that pursued 
liim, bends his endeavours to overtake those whom 
he sees before him. The power of gratifying his 
appetites increases their dem^ids; a thousand 
wishes crowd in upon him, importunate to be 
satisfied, and vanity and ambition open prospects 
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to desire, ^ieh still grow wider, as the j arc more 
contemplated. 

Thus in time want is enlarged without bounds ; 
an eagerness ibr increase of possessions deludes 
the soul ; and we sink into the gulf of insatiability, 
only because we, do not sufficiently consider that 
all real need is very soon supplied, and all real 
danger of its invasion easily precluded; that the 
claims of vanity, being wiUiout limits, must be 
denied at last; and that the pain of repressing 
them is less pungent befi>re they have been long 
accustomed to compliance. 

Whosoever shall look heedfullv upon those who 
are eminent for their riches will not think their 
condition such as that he should hazard his quiet, 
and niuch less his virtue, to obtain it ; for all that 
great wealth generally gives above a moderate 
ibrtane is more room for the freaks of caprice, 
and more privilege for ignorance and vice, a 
quicker succession of flatteries, and- a larger circle 
of voluptuousness. 

There is one reason, seldom remarked, which 
makes riches less desiraUe. Too much wealth is 
very frequently the occasion of poverty. He whom 
the wantonness of abundance has once softened 
easily sinks into neglect of his affairs ; and he that 
thinks he can afford to be negligent is not far from 
being poor. He wiU soon be involved in perplexi- 
ti|s which his inexperience will render unsur- 
mbuntable; he will fly fer help to those whose 
interest it is that he should be more distressed, and 
will be at last torn to- pieces by the vultures that 
always hover over fortunes in decay. 

When the plains of India were burned up by a 
lOTg eontinuance of drought, Hamet and Raschid, 
two ne^hbouring shepherds, faint with tiiirsir 
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stood at tiie common boundaty of tbeif gtoiinds, 
with their flocks and herds pantin^f roonid them, 
and in extremity of distress prayed lor water. On 
a suddeut the air was becalmed, the birds ceasod 
to chirpi, and the flocks to bleat They turned their 
eyes every way, and saw a bei^ c^ -mighty sta* 
ture advancing through >the valley, whom^they 
knew, upon his nearer approach, to be the Genius 
of Distribution. In one hand he held the sheaves 
of plenty, and in the other the sabre of destruction. 
Tlie shepherds stood trembling, and would have 
retired before him ; but he called to them with a 
voice gentle as the breeze that plays in the evening 
among the spices of Sabea : — ** fly not from your 
benefactor, children of the dust! I am come to 
ofifer you gifts, which only your own folly can 
make vain. You here pray mr water, and water 
I will bestow ; let me know with liow much you 
will be satisfied : speak not rashly ; consider that, 
of whatever can be enjoyed by the body, excess is 
no less dangerous than scarcity. When you re- 
member the pain of thirst, do not forget tlie danger 
o€ suflbq^on. Now, Hamet, tell me your re- 
quest** 

**0 Being, kind and beneficent,*^ says Hamet, 
** let thine eye pardon my confiision. I entreat a 
little brook, which in summer shall never be dry, 
and in winter never overflow.** ** It is granted," 
replies the genius ; and immediately be opened ^ 
ground with the sabre, and a fountain bubUing up 
mider their feet, scattered its rills over the mea. 
dows; the flowers renewed their fira^^ianoe, the 
Ueea spread a greener foliage, and the flocks and 
nerds quenched their thirst 

Then, turning to Raschid, the genius invited 
hua hkewwc to offer hia petition. « I request,*' 
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WKy RmrliM, "that thou wilt torn the Ganges 
Huroimfa m^ groonds, with all his waters, and all 
timr lahabituitB.*' Hamet was atrack with the 
greatneaa of his neighbour's sentiments, and secret- 
ly repined inhis heart that he had not made the 
fHune petition before him, when the genius spoke : 
** Sash num, be not insatiable ! remember, to thee 
' thatis notiiing which thou canst not use ; and how 
are thy wants greater thsn the wants of Hamet ?** 
Raaemd repeated his desire, and pleased himself 
with the mean appearance that Hamet would make 
in the presence of the proprietor of the Ganges. 
The genius then retired towards the river, and 
the two diepherds stood waiting the event. As 
Rasdiid was looking with contempt upon his neigh- 
bour, on a sudden was heard the roar of torrente, 
and they found bj the mighty stream that tlie 
mounds of the Ganges were broken. The flood roll- 
ed forward into the lands of Raschid, his plantations 
were tarn up, his flocks overwhelmed, be was swept 
away before it, and a crocodile devoured hfm. 

Johnson. 



Bia HENRY TANE, THE YOUNGEB. 

Sim Haeet Vans was a man of great natural 
parts, and of a very profound dissimulation, of a 
iinick conception, and very ready, sharp, and 
weighty expression. He had an unusual aspect, 
liddch, though it might natnraify proceed both 
ftom his fiither and mother, neither of which were 
beautiflil persons, yet made men think there was 
somethmg in lum of extraordinary ; and his wb«e 
life made good that imitation. Within a very 
short time after his return from hi* studies m 
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Magdalen College in Oxford, where, Uwiigh im 
was tmder the care of a very worthy tutor, he lived 
not with great exactness, he spent some little tisM 
in France, and more in Greneva ; and, after Ms 
return to England, contracted a ilill prejudice and 
bitterness against the church, both agamst the 
form of the government and the Liturgy ; which 
was generally in great reverraice, even with mairy 
of those who were not friends to the other. In this 
giddiness, which then much displeased, or seemed 
to displease, his father, who still a^^teared highfy 
conformable, and exceeding sharp against those 
who were not, he transported himself into New 
England, a colony witliin few vears planted by a 
mixture of all religions, which disposed the profess- 
ors to dislike the government of tiie church, who 
were qualified by the king^s charts to choose 
their own government and governors, under the 
obligation ^ that every man should talce the oaths 
of iHlegiance and supremacy,** which all the first 
planters did, when they received their charter, be- 
fore they transported themselves from hence, nor 
was there in many years the least scruple amongst 
them of complying with those obligations ; bo ha 
men were, in the infancy of their schism, from 
refusing to take lawful oaths. He was no sooner 
landed there, but his parts made him quickly taken 
notice of, and very probably his quality, being the 
eldest scm of a privy-counsellor, mig^t ^ve him 
some advantage; insomuch that, when the next 
season came for the election of their magistrates* 
he was chosen their governor ; in which place he 
had so ill fortune (his working and unquiet ftncy 
raismg and infusing a thousand scruj^s of con- 
science, which they had not brought over with 
them, nor iieard of before) that lie unsatii^ed with 
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llnttii, and they with him, he transported himself 
into England, having sowed such seed of dissension 
there, as grew up too prosperously, and miserably 
divided the poor colony into several factions, and 
divisions, and persecutions of each other, which 
«till continue to the great prejudice of that planta- 
ticn : insomuch as some of them, upon the ground 
of the first expedition, liberty of conscience, have 
withdrawn themselves firom their jurisdiction, and 
obtained other charters from the king, by which, 
in other forma of government, they have enlarged 
their plantation within new limits adjacent to the 
other. He was no sooner returned into Engfland 
thui he seemed to be much reformed from his ex- 
travagancies, and, with his £ither^s approbation 
uid (Urection, married a lady of good family ; and 
by his father's credit with the Earl of Northum^ 
berland, who was high admiral of England, was 
joined presently and jointly with Sir William 
Knssel in the office of treasurer of the navy (a 
p]ac6 of great trust and profit), which he equally 
shared with the other, and seemed a man well 
satisfied and composed to the government When 
his father rec^ved the disoUigation, from the Lord 
Strafford, by his being created Baron of Raby, the 
house and land of Vane (which title he had pro- 
mised himself but it was unluckily cast upon the 
etu'I, fkurely out of contempt of Vane), they sucked 
in all the thoi^hts of revenge imaginaMe, and 
&om thence the son betook himself to the fHend- 
ship of Mr. Pym, and all other discontented or se- 
ditious persons, and contributed all that intelligence 
(which will hereafter be mentioned, as he himself 
win oflen be) that designed the ruin of the earl, 
and which gri^d him in the entire confidence 
of those who promoted thesame ; so that notbmg 
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was CQPeolfld fiom him, ^bonj^li it u believed tiuit 

he commnnicated his own thcmghts to very ftw* 

***** 

He was indeed a man of eztraordinaiy parts, » 
pleasant wit, and a great understanding, whaejb 
pierced into and discerned the purposes of other 
men with wonderful sagacity, whilst he had him- 
Sdf vuUum eUntsum^ that no man oooU make » 
guess of what he intended. He was of a tempef 
not to be moved, and of rare dissimtilalioo, and 
oould comply when it was not seascmaUe to con- 
tradict, without losing ground by the condescen- 
sion; and if he were not superior to Mr. Hambden, 
he was inferior to no other man in all mysterious 
artifices. There need no more be said of his abiiitfr 
than that he was ehosen to ooien and deceive « 
whole nation, which was thought to excel in craft 
and cunninff : which he did with notable pregnancy ' 
and dezten^, and prevailed with a peopfe, thi^ 
could not otherwiae be gained upon than by ad> 
vancing that idol IVesbytery, to sacrifice thev 
peace, their interest, and their fidth, to the erect- 
mg a power and authority that resolved toperse- 
eate Ptesbytery to an extirpation, and in process 
of time, very neai brought th^r purpose to pass. 

CumiHDOHr 



CHARACTER OF BAVAGE. 

Such was the li& and dei^ of Richard Savage^ 
a man equally distinguished by his virtues and 
vices ; and at once remarkable for his weakness 
andabiHtiea* 

r&i"^** of a middling stature, of a thin habit 
of body, a long visage, oearse features, and melan. 
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chdiy aspect, of a grave toad mnxSy depcnrtiiieiit, a 
solemn dignity of mien, but which, upon a nearer 
acquaintance, softened into an engaging easiness 
of manners. His walk was slow, and his voice 
tremulous and moumfliU He was easily excited 
to smiles, but ver^ seldom provoked to laughter. 

His mind was m an unoommoa degree vigorous 
and active. His judgment was aocurate, Ms ap- 
prehension quick, and his memocy so tenacious, 
that he was frequently observed to know what he 
had learned from others, in a short time, better 
than those by whom he was informed ; and could 
frequently recollect incidents^ with all tibeir combi- 
nation of circumstances, which few would have 
regarded at the present tune, but which the quick- 
ness of his apprehension impressed upon him ; he 
had the peculiar felicity that his attention never 
deserted him ; he was present to every object, and 
regardful of the most trifling occurrences. He 
had the art of escaping fxom his own reflections, 
and accommodating himself to every new scene. 

To this quality is to be imputed the extent of his 
knowledge, compared with the small time whiek 
he spent in visible end^vours to acquire iL He 
mingled in cursory conversation wim the same 
steadiness of attention as others apply to a lecture ; 
and, amidst the a^Jpearance of thoughtless gaiety, 
lost no new idea that was started, nor any hint 
that could be improved. He had therefiMne made 
in coffee-houses tiie same proficiency as others in 
their closets : and it is remarkable, that the wri- 
tings of a man of Uttle educatipn and little reading 
have, an air of learning scarcely to be found in any 
other performances, but which perhaps as often 
* obscures as embeUishes them. . . 

His judgment was eminently exact both witn 
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Msid to wntiBgs and to men.. The knowledge 
Of fife VM indeed his dnef attainment; 
not widioat aome aitinftrfiop, that I can 
the soffirage of Savage in frfoor of faoman 
of which he never appeared to entertain 
odiona ideaa as aome, who periiapB had neither faia 
jadgment nor expakact, have pnUished, either 
in oalentation of their aagaeitf, vindicatian of their 
crimen or gratificatioB of their nulioe. 

Hie authod of life parlicalarlj qualified Jum lor 
eonversalkn, of which he knewhow to practiae aH 
the giacea. He was never vehement or load, bat 
at onoe modest and etasy, open and reapectml : bis 
language was vivacioas and elegant, and equally 
h a p py upon grave or homoroas subjects. He was 
equally caisuied for net knowing when to retire ; 
bat that was not the delect of las judgment, bat of 
his fivtnne: when he left his campauj, he ased 
fieqoendy to qiend the remaining part of the ni^bt 
in the street, or at least was abandoned to gloomy 
n^flectians, which U is not atrange that he deUred 
» long as he could; and sometimes lisrgot that he 
Mve othefs pain to avoid it himsel£ 

It cannot be said, that he made use c^ his &btli. 
Iks fir the directioD of his opwn eooduct : am ir. * 
Rgvhr and dissi pated manner of fite had made 
bim the sfaiTe of erery p ai waon that happened to 
be excited by the preaenee ofifs object, aad that 
siavefy to hw pasMons reapro^JIy produced a fife 
utefuhor and dismpsted. Be wa» not neuter of 
bis cam motions, nor eonid pfomtan any thii^ tar 
Uk next day. 

\ngSk itfud to hb eAamoay, no4lhi^ con ba 
«aM »• t&w refatkiai of h»g Slfe. fie a^fwand to 
Q^fiuk IflMwAT bHra tt» ke sa^fpurtted W «|fans» and 
4g,f^a0o£ £«ni 4kfi wvessiin- «<f ] 



BOOK OF PROSE. ^41 

self; he therefore never prosecuted any scheme of 
advanta^, nor endeavoured even to secure the 
profits which his writuags might Have afibrded 
him. His temper was, in consequence of the 
dominion of his passions, uncertain and caprici- 
ous; he was easily engaged, and easily disgusted; 
hut he is accused of retaining his hatred, more 
.tenaciously than his benevolence. 

He was compassionate both by nature and prin- 
ciple, and always ready to perform offices of hu- 
manity; but when he was^ provoked (and very 
small offences were sufficient to provoke him) he 
would prosecute his revenge with the utmost acri- 
mony till his passion had subsided. 

His friendship was therefore of little value ; for, 
though he was zealous in the support or vindica- 
tion of those whom he loved, yet it was always 
dangerous to trust him, because he considered 
himself as discharged by the first quarrel from all 
ties of honour or gratitude, and would betra^ those 
secrets which in the warmth of confidence had 
been imparted to him. This practice drew upon 
him an universal accusation of ingratitude : nor 
can it be denied that he was very t&ady to set him- 
' self free firom the load of an obligation ; ibr he 
could not bear to oonsexve himself in a state of 
dependence, his pride being equally powerful with 
his other passions, and -appearing in the form <^ 
insolence at one time, and of vanity at another. 
Vanity, the most innocent species of pride, was 
most frequ^tly predominant : he could not easily 
leave o^ when he had once begun to .mention 
^himself or his works ; nor ever read his verses 
without stealing his eyes from the page, to dis- 
cover in the faces of his audience how they were 
■ affected by any favourite passage. 

16 
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A kinder name than that of vanity ought to be 
given to the delicacy with which he was always 
carefiil to separate his own merit from every other 
man^s, and to reject that praise to which he had 
na claim. He did not forget, in mentioning his 
performances, to mark every line that had been 
suggested or amended ; and was so accurate, as to 
relate that the owed three words in the Wanderer 
to the advice of his friends. 

His veracity was questioned, but with little 
reason; his accounts, though not indeed always 
the same, were generally consistent When he 
loved any man, he suppressed all his faults; and 
when he had been offended by him, concealed all 
his virtues : but his characters were generally true, 
BO far as he proceeded ; though it cannot be denied, 
that his partiality might have sometimes the effect 
of falsehood. 

In cases indifferent, he was zealous fi>r virtue, 
truth, and justice : he knew very well the necessity 
of goodness to tlie present and future happiness of 
muikind ; nor is there perhaps any writer, who 
has less endeavoured to please by flattering the 
appetites, or per\'erting the judgment 

As an author, therefore, and he now ceases to 
influence mankind in any other character, if one 
piece which he had resolved to suppress be except- 
ed, he has very little to fear from the strictest 
moral or religious censure. And though he may 
not be altogether secure against the objections of 
the critic, it must however be acknowledged, that 
his works are the productions of a genius truly 
poetical ; and, what many writers who have been 
more lavishly applauded cannot boast, that they 
have an original air, which has no resemblance to 
any foregoing writer; that the, versification and 
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sentiments have a cast peculiar to themselves, 
which no man can imitate with success, because 
what was nature in Savage woiild in another be 
affectation* It must be confessed, that his de- 
scriptions are striking, his images animated, his 
fictions justly imagined, and his allegories artfully 
pursued ; that his diction is elevated, though some- 
times forced, and his numbers sonorous and ma- 
jestic, though frequently sluggish and encumbered. 
Of his styloj the general fault is harshness, and its 
general excellence is dignity ; of his sentiments, 
the prevailing beauty is simplicity, and uniformity 
the prevailing defect. 

For his Ure or for his writings, none who can- 
didly consider his fortune will think an apology 
cither necessary, or difficult. If he was not always 
sufficiently instructed on his subject, .his know- 
ledge was at least greater than could have been 
attained by others in the same state. If his works 
were sometimes unfinished, accuracy cannot rea- 
sonably be exacted Srom a man oppressed with 
want, which he has no hope of relieving but by a 
speedy publication. The insolence and resent, 
ment of which he is accused were not easily to be 
avoided by a great mind, irritated by perpetual 
hardships, and constrained hourly to return the 
spurns of contempt, and suppress tiie insolence of 
prosperity ; and vanity surely may be readily par- 
doned in him, to whom his life afforded no other 
comforts than barren praises, and the conscious- 
ness of having deserved them. 

Those are no proper judges of his conduct, who 
have slmnbered away their time on the down of 
I^enty ; nor will any wise man presume to say, 
" Had I been in Savage's condition, 1 should have 
lived or written better than Savage." 
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• 

Tbie relation will not be wbolly wltbont its me, 
iftboee wbo languisb under any part of his suffer- 
inga sball be enabled to fortify uicir patience, by 
reflecting that they feel only those afflictions from 
which Uie abilities of Savage did not exempt him ; 
4>r those, who, in confidence of superior capacities 
or attainments, disregard the common maxims of 
life, shall be reminded, that nothing will supply 
the want of prudence, and that negligence and 
irregularity, long contimicd^ will make knowledge 
Mseless, wit ridiculous, and genius contemptible. 

t Johnson. 



THE COMFORTS OP A VOYAGE. 

Imaginative reader! have you ever been in a 
gide of wind on the edge of the Bay of Biscay? If 
not, and you are fond of variety, it is really worth 
your while to take a trip to Lisbon or Madeira foi 
the chance of meeting with one. Calculate your 
season well in December or January, when the 
south-wester has properly set in, and you will find 
it one of the finest and most uncomfortable thinffs 
In the world. My gale lasted fi^m Sunday till 
Wednesday evening, which Is somewhat long per- 
haps for amusement, but it -gave ample room for 
obserYaticm and philosophy. I think I still hear 
that inefiTable hubbub of plates, and glasses break- 
ing, chairs and tables falling, women screaming, 
sailors piping, .ofiiccrs swearing, the wind whis- 
tling, and the sea roaring, which awakened me 
about two o'clock on Monday morning, from one 
of those sweet dreams, wherein, throoffh infinite 
changes and indistinct combinations of iiQagery, 
thy loved form, Eugenia, for ever prevails in its 
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real and natural beanty. The Atlantic was guskp 
ing in through my port, in a very refreshing man- 
ner, and ebbing and flowing under and around my 
bed with every roll of the ship. My clothes were 
floating on the face of the waters. I turned to 
sleep again, but the sea came with that awful dead 
sledge-hammer beat, which makes a landsman'^ 
heart tremble, and the impertinent quotation of 
some poor scholar in the next cabin, about quatuor 
aut septem digitos, brushed every atom of Morphic 
dust from my eyes. I sat bolt upright, and for 
some time contemplated, by the glimmering of the 
sentry^s lantern, the huge disarray of my pretty 
den ; I fished for my clothes, but they were bath- 
ing ; I essayed to rise, but I could find no resting 
{dace for the sole of a rheumatic foot. However, I 
was somewhat consoled by a sailor, who came to 
bale out the water at dajrbreak ; — " A fine breeze, 
sir, only it's dead on end for us ; and to be sure, X 
minds the Apollo and thirty-two marchantnien 
were lost somewhere in these here parts." It was 
kindly meant of Jack, no doubt, though he was 
out of his latitude by eight degrees at least. 

CoLERinGE. 



■ THE RIGHT OF. DISCOVERY VINDICATED. 

Thus were the European worthies who first 
discovered America clearly entitied to the soil; 
and not only entitied to the soil, but Hkewise to 
the eternal thanks of these infidel savages, for 
having come so far, endured so many perils by sea 
and land, and taken such unwearied pains, for no 
other pqf pose but to improve their forlorn, uncivil- 
ized, and heatiienish condition— for havmg mad 



246 YOUNG MAN'S 

them acquainted with the comforts of life— -for 
having introduced among them the light of reli- 

§ion ; and, finally, fi>r having hurried them out of 
le world, to enjoy its reward ! 
But as argument is never so well uuderstood by 
us selfish mortals, as when it comes home to our- 
selves, and as I am particularly anxious that tills 
question should be put to rest for ever, I will sup- 
pose a parallel case, by way of arousing the candid 
attention of my readers. 

Let us suppose then, that the inhabitants of the 
moon, by astonishing advancement in science, and 
By a profound insight into that ineffable lunar phi- 
losophy, the mere flickerings of which have of late 
years dazzled the feeble optics, and addled the 
shallow brains of the good people of our globe — ^let 
us suppose, I say, that the inhabitants of the moon, 
by these means, had arrived at such a command 
of their energies, such an enviable state of perfect- 
ibility, as to control the elements, and navigate the 
boundless regions of space. Let us suppose a roving 
crew of these soaring philosophers, in the course 
of an aerial voyage of discovery among the stars, 
should chance to sdight upon this outlandish planet. 
And here I beg my readers will not have the 
uncharitableness to smile, as is UxTfrequently the 
fault of vdatile readers, when perusing the grave 
speculations of philosophers. I am far from in- 
dulgin|r in any sportive vein at present ; nor is the 
supposition I have been making so wild as many 
may deem it. It has long been a very serious and 
anxious question with me, and many a time and 
oft, in the course of my overwhelming cares and 
contrivances for tlie welfare and protection of this 
my native planet, have I lain awakc whole nights, 
debating m my mind whether it were most proba- 
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ble we should first discover and civilize the moon, 
or the moon discover and civilize our globe. Nei- 
ther would tlie prodigy of sailing' in the air and 
cruising among the stars be a whit more astonish- 
ing and incomprehensible to us, than was the 
European nfystery of navigating floating castles 
through the world of waters to the simple savages. 
W? have already discovered the art of coasting 
along the aerial shores of our planet, by means of 
balloons, as the savages had of venturing along 
their coasts in canoes ; and the disparity between 
the former and the aerial vehicles of the philoso- 
phers from the moon, might not be greater than 
that between the bark canoes of the savages and 
the mighty ships of their discoverers. 

I might here pursue an endless chain of similar 
speculations; but as they would be unimportant 
to my subject, I abandon them to my reader, par- 
ticularly if he be a philosopher, as matters well 
worthy his attentive consideration. 

To return then to my supposition — ^let us sup- 
pose that the aerial visitants I have mentioned, 
possessed of vastly superior knowledge to ourselves, 
that is to say, possessed of superior knowledge in 
the art of extermination — riding on hippogrifFs — 
defended with impenetrable armour — armed with 
concentrated sunbeams, and provided with vast 
engines to hurl enormous moon-stones : in short, 
let us suppose them, if our vanity will permit the 
supposition, as superior to us in knowledge, and 
consequently in power, aa the Europeans were to 
the Indians when they first discovered them. All 
this is very possible; it is only eur self-sufficiency 
that makes us think otherwise ; and I warrant the 
poor savages, before they had uny knowledge or 
the white men, armed in all the terrors ot giwe 
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ing steel and tremendous gunpowder, were as per- 
fectly convinced that they themselves were the 
wisest, the most virtuous, powerful, and perfect 
of created heings, as arc, at this present moment, 
the lordly inhabitants of old England, the volatile 
populace of France, or even the self-satisfied citi^ 
zens of this most enlightened republic 

■ Let us suppose, moreover, that the aerial voy- 
agers, finding this planet to be nothing but a howl- 
ing wilderness, inhabited by us poor savages and 
wild beasts, shall take formal possession of it, in 
the name of his most gracious and philosophic 
excellency the man in tLe moon. Finding, how- 
ever» that their numbers are incompetent to hold 
it in complete subjection, on account of the fero- 
cious barbarity of its inhabitants ; they shall take 
our worthy President, the King of England, the 
Emperor of Hayti, the mighty Buonaparte, and 
the great King of Bantam, and returning to their 
native planet, shall carry them to court, as werQ 
the Indian chiefs led about as spectacles in the 
courts of Europe. 

Then, making such obeisance as the etiquette 
of the court requires, they shall address the puis- 
sant man in the moon in, as near as I can conjec- 
ture, the following tenns : — 

** Most serene and mighty potentate, whose do- 
minions extend as far as the eye can reach, who 
rideth on the Great Bear, useth the sun as a look- 
ipg-glass, and maintaincth unrivalled control over 
tides, madmen, and sea-crabs ; we thy liege sub- 
jects have just returned firom a voyage of discovery, 
in the course of which we have landed and taken 
possession of that obscure little dirty planet, which 
thou beholdest at a distance. The five uncouth 
monsters, which we have brought in this august 
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presence, were once very important chiefs among 
their fellow-savages, who are a race of beings 
totally destitute of the common attributes of hu« 
inanity ; and differing in every thing from the in- 
habitants of the moon, inasmuch as they caury 
their heads upon their shoulders, instead of under 
their arms — ^have two eyes instead of one — are 
utterly destitute of tails, and are of a variety of 
imscemly complexions, particularly of a horrible 
whiteness, instead of pea-green. 

"We have moreover found these miserable sa- 
vages sunk into a state of the utmost ignorance 
and depravity, every man shamelessly living with 
his own wife, and rearing his own children, instead 
of indulging in that community of wives enjoined 
by the law of nature, as expounded by the philoso- 
phers of the moon. In a word, they have scarcely 
a gleam of true philosophy among them, but are, 
in fact, utter heretics, ignoramuses and barbarians. 
Taking compassion, therefore, on the sad condition 
of these sublunary wretches, we have endeavoured, 
while we remained on their planet, to introduce 
among them the light of reason — and the comforts 
of the moon. We have treated them to mouthfnls 
of moonshine, and draughts of nitrous oxyde, which 
they swallowed with incredible voracity, particu- 
iarly the females; and we have likewise endea- 
voured to instil into them the precepts of hmar 
philosophy. We have insisted xxpon their renoimc* 
ing tl^e contemptible shackles of religion and com- 
mon sense, and adoring the {H'ofouna, omnipotent, 
and all perfect energy, and Uie ecstatic, immutable, 
immovable, perfection. But such was the unparal- 
leled obstinacy of these wretched savages, that 
tS^ persisted in cleaving to their wives ana 
adhering to tlioir religion, and absolutely set 
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naught tlic sublime doctrines of the moon — ^nay, 
among other abominable heresies, they even went 
so far as blasphemously to declare that this incffa. 
ble planet was made of nothing more nor less than 
green cheese !** 

At these words the great man. in the moon 
(being a very profound philosopher) shall fall into 
a terrible passion, and possessing equal authority 
over things that do not belong to him, as did whi- 
lome his holiness the Pope, shall forthwith issue a' 
formidable bull — specifying, " That whereas a cer- 
tain crew of lunatics have lately discovered and 
taken possession of a newly discovered planet 
called the earth ; and that whereas it is inhabited 
by none but a race of two-legged animals that 
carry their heads on their shoulders instead of 
under their arms — cannot talk the lunatic lan- 
guage — have two eyes instead of one — are desti- 
tute of tails, and of a horrible whiteness, instead 
of pea-green ; therefore, and for a variety of other 
ez6ellent reasons, they are considered incapable of 
possessing any property in the planet they infest, 
and the right and title to it are confirmed to its 
original discoverers. — ^And furthermore, the colo- 
nists who are now about to depart to the aforesaid 
planet, are authorized and commanded to use every 
means to convert these infidel savages from the 
darkness of Christianity, and make them thorough 
and absolute lunatics. 

In consequence of this benevolent bull, philo- 
sophic benefiictors go to work with hearty zeal. 
They seize upon our fertile territories, scourge us 
from our rightful possession, relieve us from our 
wives ; and when we are unreasonable enough to 
complain, tliey will turn upon us and say, "Miser-' 
"ble barbarians! ungrateful wretches! — ^have we 
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not come thousands of miles to improve your 
worthless planet ? — ^have wis not fed you witli 
moonshine? — have we not intoxicated you with 
nitrous oxyde ? — does not our moon give you light 
ev^ry day ? — and have you the baseness to mur- 
mur, when we claim a pitiful return for all these 
benefits?** But finding that we not only persist, 
in absolute contempt of their reasoning, and dis- 
belief in their philosophy, but even go so far as 
daringly to defend our property, their patience shall 
be exhausted, and they shall resort to their su- 
perior powers of argument — hunt us with hippo- 
griffs, transfix us with concentrated sunbeams, 
demolish our ci^es with moon-stones ; until having, 
hy main force, converted us to the true faith, they 
shall graciously permit us to .exist ui the torrid 
deserts of Arabia, or the frozen regions of Lapland, 
there to enjoy the blessings of civilization, and the 
charms of lunar philosophy — ^in^ much the same 
manner as the reformed and enlightened savages 
of this country are kindly suffej-ed to inhabit the 
inhospitable forests of the north, or the impenetra- 
ble wildernesses of South America. 

W. Irvinq. 



A^ OLD BACHELOR'S COMPLAINT. 

No man is a sincerer fidend to innocent pleasan- 
try, or more desirous of promoting it, than myself. 
Raillery .oL every kind, provided it be confined 
within due Dounds, is, in my opinion, an excellent 
ingredient in conversation ; I am never displeased, 
if I can contribute to the harmless mirth of the 
company, by being myself the subject of it : but, 
in good truth, I have neither » fortune, a cons^ 
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tiaiA, Qor a temper that will enable me to chnckle 
and shake my sides, while I snfier more from the 
fisatiyitjT of my friends than the spleen or malice 
of enemies could possibly inflict on me : nor do I 
see any reason why I should so far move the 
mirthral indignation of the ladies as to be teased 
and worried to death in mere sport, for no earthly 
reason but that I am what the world calls an oM 
badielor. 

The female part of my acquaintance entertain 
an odd opinion, that a bachelor is not, in fact, a 
rational animal ; at least, that he has not the sense 
of feeling in common with the rest of mankind ; 
that a iMichelor may be beaten like a stockfish ; 
that you may thrust pins into his legs, and wring 
him by the nose : in short, that yopi cannot take 
too many liberties with a bachelor. I am.at a loss 
to conceive on what foundation these romping phi- 
losophers have grounded their hypothesis, though, 
at the same time, I am a melancholy proof of its 
CTSStence, as well as of its absurdity. 

A friend of mine, whom I frequently visit, has 
a wife and three daughters, the youngest of which 
has persecuted me these ten years. These inge- 
nious young ladies have not only found out the 
sole end and purpose of my being themselves, but 
have likewise communicated their disoovwy to all 
the girls in the neighbourhood : so that if they 
happen at any time to be apprized of my coming 
(which I take all possible care to prevent), they 
immediately dispatch half a dozen cavds to their 
fiuthfbl allies, to beg the favour of their company 
to drink oolfee, and help to tease Mr. Ironside. 
Upon these oceasions, my entry into the room is 
Bometimes obetmeted by a cord ftstoned across 
the bottom oF the doorcase : whieb, as I am little 
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near-nghted, I Boldom discover, till it had broagfat 
me upon my knees be&re them. While I am 
employed in brudiing the dust firom my black 
rollers, or chafing my broken shins, my wig is 
suddenly conveyed away, and either stuffed be- 
hind the looking-glass, or tossed from the one to 
the other so dexterously and with such velocity, 
that, after many a firuitless attempt to recover it, I 
am obliged to sit down bare-headed, to the great 
diversion of the spectators. The last time I found 
myself in these distressful circumstances, the eldest 
gild, a sprightly mischievous jade, stepped briskly 
up to me, and promised to restore my wig, if I 
would play her a tune, on a- small fiate she held in 
her hand. I innocently applied it to my lips, and 
UoWing lustily into it, to my inconceivable sur- 
prise, was immediately choked and blinded with a 
cloud of soot, that issued from every hole in the 
instrument. The younger part of the company 
declared I had not executed the condition, and re- 
fused to surrender my wig ; but the &ther, who 
has a rough kind of facetiousness about him, in- 
sisted on its being delivered up, and protested that 
lie never knew i& black joke better performed in 
his life. ^ 

I am naturaHy a quiet inoffensive animal, and 
not easily ruffled, yet I shall never submit to these 
indignities with patience, till I am satisfied I de- 
serve them* Cven the old maids of my acquaint- 
ance, ¥rh0| one would think, might have a fellow 
feeling for a brother in distress, conspire with their 
nieces to harass and torment ne^ and it is not 
many nights since Mistf Diana Grizzle utterly 
spoiled the only superfine suit I have in the "^<>yj^ 
by pinning the skirts of it together with a red-hot 
poker. I own my resentment of this mjury was 
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80 strong, that I determined to punish it by kiss- 
ing the offender, which in cool blood I should 
never have attempted. The satisfiiction, however, 
which I obtained by this imprudent revenge, was 
much like what a man of honour feels on finding ^i 

himself run through the body by the scoundrel t 

who has offended him. My upper lip was trans- 
fixed with a large corking pin, which in the scuffle 
ehe had conveyed into her mouth ; and I doubt not 
that I shall carry the memorem labris luftam (the 
mark of tliis Judas kiss) from an old maid to the 
grave with mc. 

These misfortunes, or others of the same kind, 
I encounter daily : but at these seasons of the 
year, which give a sanction to this kind of prac- 
tical wit, and when every man thinks he has a 
right to entertain himself at his friend's expense, 
1 live in hourly apprehensions of more mortifying 
advcntufes. No miserable dunghill cock, devoted 
a victim to the wanton cruelty of the mob, would 
be more terrified at the approach of a Shrove 
Tuesday, were he endued with human reason and 
forecast, than I am at the approach of a merry 
Christmas or the first of April. No longer ago 
than last Thursday, which was the latter of these 
festivals, I was pestered with mortifying presents 
from the ladies; obliged to pay the carriage of 
half a dozen oyster barrels stuffed with brickbats, 
and ten packets by the post containing nothing 
but old newspapers. But what vexed me most 
was the being sent -fifty miles out of town, on that 
day, by a counterfeit ezpress*firom a dying relation. 

I could not help reflecting, with a sigh, on the 
resemblance between the imaginary grievance of 
poor Tom, in the tragedy of I/car, and those which 
I really experience. I, like him, was led through 
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ford and whirlpool, over bog and quagmire ; and 
though knives were not laid under my pillow, 
minced horse-hair was strewed upon my sheets : 
like him, I was made to ride on a hard-trotting 
horse through the most dangerous ways, and found 
at the end of my journey that I had only been 
coursing my own shadow. 

As much a sufferer as I am by the behaviour 
of the women in general, I must not forget to 
• remark, that the pertness and sauciness of an old 
maid is particularly offensive to me. I cannot help 
tJiinking that the virginity of these ancient misses 
is at least as ridiculous as my own celibacy. If I 
am to be condemned for having never made ah 
offer, they are as much to blame for having never 
accepted one. If I am to be derided for having 
never married, who never attempted to make a 
conquest, they are more properly the objects of 
derision who are still unmarried, after hiiving 
made so many.' Numberless are the proposals 
they have rejected, according to their own ac- 
count : and they are eternally boasting of the 
havoc they have formerly made among tlie knights, 
baronets, and squires,* at Bath, Tunbridge, and 
Epsom ; while a tattered madrigalr perhaps a snip 
of hair, or the portrait of a cherry-cheeked gentle- 
man irj a milk-white periwig, are the only re- 
maining proofs of those beauties, which are now 
withered, like the short-lived rose, and have only 
left the virgin thorn remaining. 

Believe me, Mr. Town, I am almost afraid to 
trust you with the publication of this epistle ; the 
ladies, whom I last mentioned, will be so exaspe- 
rated on reading it, that I must expect no quarter 
at their hands for the future, since they are gene- 
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rally as little inclined to forgiveness in their oM 
age, as they vvere to pHty and compassion in their 
youth. One expedient, however, is left me, virhicfa, 
if put in execution, wiU effectually screen me from 
their resentment 

I shall be happj, therefore, if by your means I 
may be permitted to inform tlie ladies, that as 
fusty an animal as they think me, it is not im- 
possible, by a little gender treatment than I have 
hitherto met with, I may be humanized into a 
husband. As an inducement to them to relieve me 
&om my present uneasy circumstances, you may 
assure them, that I am rendered so exceedingly 
tractable by the very severe discipline I have un- 
dergone, that they may mould and fashion me to 
tlieir minds with case ; and, consequently, tliat by 
marrying me, a woman will save herself all that 
trouble which a wife of any spirit is obliged to 
take with an unruly husband, who is absurd 
enough to expect from her a strict perfbrraanoe of 
the marriage vow, even in the very minute article 
of obedience: that, so fax from conti^adicting a 
lady, I shall be mighty well satisfied if she con- 
tents hersdf with contradicting tne : that, if I 
happen at any time inadvertently to thwart her 
inclinations, I shall think nayself rightly served if 
fihe boxes my ears, spits in my mce, or treads 
upon my eoms : that, if I approach her lips when 
she is not in a kissing humour, I shall expect she 
will bite me by the nose ; or if I take her by the 
hand at an improper season, that she will instantly 
begin to i»nch, scratch, and claw, and apply her 
6n|ner8 to those parposes which they weretjertain- 
ly mtended by nature to fulfil. Add to these ac- 
complishments, so requisite to make the married 
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irtate faappyt tb<^ I un not much tamed of fiffy, 
twn tie on my cravat, fiisten a button, or mend a 
^ole in my stocking without any assistance. 

. Cowras* 



DOCTORS DIFFER. 

'The doctors disagreed. According to fcm firii* 
rate opinions, I groaned at one and ue same time 
under rheumiitism pr<^r, rheumatic gout, gout 
proper, and an affieretion in the spinous proeess. 
The serious signs of one were the fitvourable 
i^mptoms of another, and the prescriptions of the 
first in direct oppugnancy to the principles of the 
last To^y, I was to drink water at Buxton, to- 
morrow to drink water at Bath, on Wednesday I 
was to go to Italy, and <hi Thursday I had bettor 
stay at home. 

The Act was, the doctors could not make out 
my case. 

Reader, if by mischance thou art one of those 
unhappy persons whom the climate of our famous 
mother England,— in punishment of thy many 
sins in chattering French instead of thy kindly 
vernacular, in eiying half a guinea to Ittdians in* 
stead of three Siillings and sixpence to Britons, in 
cleaving to wine and eschewing beer,— -hath touch> 
ed with her insular cramp in shoulders, elbows, 
wrists, fingers, bock, loins, knees, ankles, or toes, 
»-4f such be the case, go not, I entreat thee fix 
iiiy good, to any of the £colty, whether physician, 
surgeon, apothecary, or druggist, tioensed or un- 
Boused ; save thy good cmn, gentle rheumatic^ in 
thy purse far better merchandise sad iaiMtex mmt 
le$ sAMSf ; torment not the creature with drencher 

17 
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' and baiidaget, and peradventiire it will ache thee 
0ome nM»& the less for being entertained civilly ; 
at all events thou wilt have eccmoniized so mndi 
money, escaped so much physic, and it will go 
harder wiUi thee tiian with any body else, if thou 
get not well again every whit as soon. 

IVne it is, uough I speak it to my shame, that 
I did, in the impatience of my heart, betake my. 
self to medicine for relief It was promised to me 
abundantly. I am ready to communicate to any 
earnest inquirer twenty and five infidlible prescrip- 
tions, every one of which has effected so many 
cures, that it is somewhat surprising that the com- 
bined action of all of them together has not, a long 
time affo, driven rheumatism clean out of the 
United Kingdom. I never met with any of these 
redeemed ones, but, as Sancho says, he, who told 
me the story, said that it was so certain and true, 
that I mig^t well, whenever I told it to another, 
affirm and swear that I had seen them all myself 
There was, indeed, no resisting the kindness of 
my friends ; I was all things to all men and to all 
women ; I ate this to please my cousin Lucy, and 
drank that to oblige my cousin Margaret; I was 
steamed by one, showered by another, just escaped 
melting by a third, and was nearly boiled to the 
consistency of a pudding for the love of an oblong 
oreotleman of Ireland, who had cured so many of 
his tenants on a bog in Tipperary by that process, 
that he offered to stake his salvation upon the sue* 
cess of the experiment It failed, and, the article 
»ot bemg transferable, I forgave him the debt 
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ANGLO-GERMAN DICTIONARIES. 

The German dictionaries, compiled for the use 
of Einglishmen studying that language, are all bad 
enough, I doubt not, even in this year 1823 ; but 
those of a century back are the most ludicrous 
books that ever mortal read : read^ I say, for they 
ore well worth reading, being often as good as a 
jest book. In some instances, I am convinced that 
the compilers (Grermans living in Germany) had 
a downright hoax put upon them by some face- 
tious Briton whom they had consulted ; what is 
given as the English equivalent being not seldom 
a pure coinage that never had any existence out 
of Germany. Other instances tiiere are, in which 
y the words, though not of foreign manufacture, are 
almost as useless to the English student as if they 
were ; slang words, I mean, from the slang voca- 
bulary, current about the latter end of the seven- 
teenth century. These must have been laborious- 
ly culled from the works of Tom Brown, Sir Roger 
L'Estran^, Echard, Jeremy Collier, and others, 
from 1600 to 1700, who were the great masters 
of this vernacular English (as it might emphati- 
cally be called, with a reference to &e primary* 
meaning of the word vernacular) ; and I verity 
believe, that if any part of this slang hsis become, 
or ever should become a dead language to the 

* What I mean is this. Vernacntar (ftom ««t7ta, a slave 
. bom in his master's hoaae). The homely idiomatic lan- 
guage in oppositipn to any mixed jargon or lingua fra»' 
ea, spqken by an imported slave. 3. Hence, generaUy, 
the pu^e mother tongue, as opposed to the same *<>2*^ 
eonrupted by false refinement. By vernacular Engiiwj. 
, therefore, in the primary sense, I mean such J^Jg. 
English as is banished from books and polite conversa 
UoB to Bitting^eate and Wapping. 
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English critic, his best guide to the JTecoverjr ofitM 
true mefening will be the German dictionaries of 
Bailey, Arnold, &c. in their earliest editions* By 
one of these, the word Potttauaend (a common 
German oath) is translated, to the best of my re- 
membrance, thu8:-r**Udzooks, udswiggers, ud- 
ffwoggers, bablikins, boblikins, spUtterkins, &c and 
■o on, with a large choice of other elegant varieties. 
Ilere, I take it, onr friend the hoaxer had been at 
work : but the drollest example I hate met with 
of their slang is in the foUowing story told to me 
by Mr. Coleridge. About the year 1794, a Ger- 
man recently imported into Bristol, had happened 
lo hear of Mis. X. a wealthy widow. He thought 
it would be a good speculation to offer himself to 
Ihe lady*s notice, as well qualified to " succeed," 
%o the late Mr. X. ; and accordingly waited on the 
iady with that intention. Having no great fami- 
liarity with English, he provided- himself with a 
copy of one of the dictionaries I have mentioned ; 
and, on being announced to the lady, he deter- 
mined to open his proposal with this introductory 
«enienco— Madam, having heard that Mr. X. late 
your husband, is dead : but coming to the last 
word, •* geslorben** (dead), he was at a loss for the 
^jnglish eqtdvalent; sO) hastily pulling out his 
dictionary (a huge 8vo.), he turned to the word 
^*8terben*' (to die), and there found-^*-— but wh&t 
lie fboid will be best collected from the dialogue 
which followed, as reported by the lady >^ 

Oermam Madam, hahfing heard that Mein Herr 
A. late your man, is- — (these words he kept chim- 
in over as if to himsell^ until he arrived at No. 1 
ofthe interpretations of* sterben*' — when he roar- 
ed out, in hiffh glee at his discovery)— " is, dat is, 
Meked de hucket:' 
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Widow, (With astonishment.) ** Kicked <the 
bucket," Sir I — ^what — 

German. Ah! mein Gott! — ^Alway Icfa make 
mistake: I vou'd have said — (beginning again 
with the same solemnity of tone) — since dat Mein 
Herr X. late your man, hav — hopped de twig — 
(which words he screamed out with delight, cer- 
tain that he had now hit the nail upon the head). 

Widow, Upon my word, sir, I am at a loss to 
understand you : ^ Kicked the bucket,*' and ** hop- 
ped the twig !" 

German, (Perspiring with panic.) Ah, madam! 
Ton — ^two — ^tree — ten tousand pardon: dat sad 
wicket dictionary I haaf^ dat alway bring me in 
trouble : but now you shall hear— -(and then, re- 
composing himself solenmly for a third effort, he 
began as before) — ^Madam, since I did hear, or 
w^ hearing, dat Mein Herr X. late your man, 
haaf-^with a triumphant shout) — haAf, I say, 
gone to Davy^s locker. 

Further he would have gone ; but the widow 
could stand no more : tliis nautical phrase, fiuni- 
liar to the streets of Bristol, allowed her no longer 
to misunderstand his meaning; and she quitted 
the room in a tumult of lau^ter, sending a ser- 
vant to show the unfi>rtunate suitor out of the 
house, with his &lse friend the dictionary ; whose 
help he might perhaps invoke for the last time, 
on making his exit, in the curses—** Udswoggers, 
boblikins, bublikins, splitterkins !" 

Anonymous. 
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EULOOIUM ON MB. FOX « 

Upon the one great subject, wbichf at this mo- 
ment, I am confident has possession of the whole 
feeling of every man, whom I address— the loss, 
the irreparable loss, of the gpreat, the illustrioas 
character, whom we all deplore — I shall, I can say 
but little. A long interfal must take place be- 
tween the heavy blow which has been struck, and 
'the consideration of its effect, before any one, (and 
how many are there !) of tho^e who have revered 
and loved Mr. Fox, as I have done, can speak of 
his death with the feeling, btrt manly Composure, 
which becomes the dignim^d regret it ought to in- 
spire. To say anything to you at this moment, in 
the fresh hour of your unburthened sorrows — to 
depict, to dwell upon the great traits of his charac*- 
ter — ^must be unnecessary, and almost insulting. 
His image still lives before your eyes — ^hls virtues 
are in your hearts-^his loss is your despair. I 
have seen in a public print, what are stated to have 
been his last word&--and they are truly stated. 
They were these — "• I die happy." Then, turning 
to the more immediate objects of his private affec- 
tions, he added, **but I pity you." Gentlemen, 
this statement is precisely true. But oh I if the 
solemn fleeting hour had allowed of such consid* 
eratioMB, and S* the unassuming nature of his dig- 
nified mind had not withheld him, which of you wul 
allow his title to have said, not only to the sharers 
of his domestic love, hanging in mute despair 
upon his couch—** I pily you ,•" but prophetically 

*rnie speech ftom which thiteukwria taken, was deUnnd 
2L2f H'*^..P«'»o' to the iataniient of Mr. Fox. od Hr. 
wwrwao't reUiKHiiahins the oontMt for WaetnuMter. 
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to have added, ** I pity England — I pity Europe— 
I pity human nature ?" He died in ibe spirit of 
peace; tranquil in his own expiring heart, and 
cherishing to the last, with a p^ental solicitude, 
the consoling hope that he should be tAAe to give 
established tranquillity to harassed, contending na- 
tions. Let us trust, that that stroke of deaih 
which has borne him from us, may not have left 
the peace of the world, and the civilized charities 
of man as orphans up<Hi the -earth. With such a 
man, to have battled in the cause of genuine lib- 
erty — with such a man, to have struggled against 
the inroads of oppression and corruption — ^with 
ffuch an example before me, to have to boast that I 
never in my Ihe gave one vote in parliament that 
was not on the side of freedom, is the congratula- 
tion that attends the retrospect of my public life. 
His friendship was the pride and honour of my 
days. I never, for one moment, regretted to share 
with him the difficulties, the calumnies, and some- 
times even the dangers, that attended his honoura- 
ble life. And now, reviewing my past p(ditical 
conduct, were the option possible that I should re- 
read the path, I solemnly and deliberately dieclare, 
that I would pursue the same course — ^bear up un- 
der the same pressure — abide by the same princi- 
ples—and remain by his side, an exile from power, 
distinction, and emolument t If I have missed the 
opportunity, of obtaining all the support I might, 
perhaps, have had, on the present occasion, from a 
very scrupulous delicacy, which I think became, and 
was incumbent upon me — I cannot repent it. In 
00 doing, I aiCted on the feelings upon which I am 
sensible all those teowW have acted who loved Mr. 
Fox as I did* I felt within myself, that while the 
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■lightest aspiration might stiH quiver on fhoee 1^^ 
that were the copious channels of eloquence, wis> 
dom, and benevolence — that while one drop of 
lifers blood might still warm*that heart, which 
throbbed only for the good of mankind — 1 should 
not, I could not have acted otherwise. 

There is in true friendship this advantage^ that 
the inferior mind looks to the presiding intellect, 
as its guide and landmark while Zttnn^, and to the 
engraven memcNTf of his principles as a rule of 
conduct after his death. Yet further still, unmixed 
with any idle superstition, there may be gained a 
salutary lesson from contemplating what would be 
grateful to the mind of the departed, were he coxw 
Bcious of what is passing here* I do solemnly be« 
lieve, that could sudi a consideration have entered 
into Mr. Fox*s last moments — there is nothing his 
wasted spirits would so have deprecated, as a Con* 
test of the nature which I now deprecate and r«. 
Unquieh. 

Gentlemen ! the hour is not far distant, when an 
awful knell shall teli you, that the unbmied re- 
mains of your revered patriot are passing through 
your streets, to that sepulchral h<»ne, where your 
idngB — your heroee — ^your sages — and your poets, 
will be honoured by an association with hie mortal 
remains* At that hour when the sad solemnity 
shall take place, in a private way, as more suited to 
the simple dignity of his character, than the sj^en- 
did gaudiness of public pageantry ; when yoa^ all 
of you, ahaU be selflmarshiuled in reverential sor- 
row-— mute, and r^ecting on your mighty lo os ■ 
ait that moment shall the disgusting contest of an 
electioQ^-wrangle break the aoiemnity of such a 
scene 7 Is it fitting that puj man should overlook 
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Ibe erids^ and riak the moDstroiis and disgusting 
ooatest ? Is it fitting that I should be that man 7 

R. B. Sheridan. 



EULOGY ON MR. SHERIDAN.* 

Mk. Sheridan is no more ! — ^What a volume is 
inohided in these few words, even when ihey are 
applied to the humblest individual ! The loss of 
father, or son, of him who was the stay and sup- 
port of declining age or feeble youth ! whose coun* 
sels guided, whose affections gladdened the little 
circle around him ! All this mind, all tliis heart, 
to bo mute and motionless and dumb for ever! 
But when a Sheridan is withdrawn from us — the 
master mind, the master genius! talents which 
have adorned and dignified the country in which 
he was bom, and the age in which he lived — ^the 
first statesman, the first orator, the first poet, th6 
first wit — when such a man is taken from us, 
what a. vast chasm! what an irreparable loss 4 
That so much genius, that so much mind can die !' 

To Mr. Sheridan belonged every kind of intel- 
lectual excellence — Omne genua tetigU-'-^ullum 
tetigit quod non omavit 

As a dramatic writer, forty years have elapsed 
since The School for Seandcd was brought out, and 
yet what writer has produced any comedy to be 
pot in competition with it ? Who has equalled 
The Critie ? As a poet, who has surpassed the 
-Monody on the death of Garrick 7 As an orator 
(with tiie exception of Pitt and Burke,) who ex- 
celled him 7 He had strength without coasseneas, 

■ * 

♦ Ttua beaatifbl evlogy am>6ared In one of tiie tMaOan ptto' 
al the tfane of Mr. Sheridan's death. 
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liTeiinese without ftivolity ; he was hold, but dex- 
trous in hia attacks — not easily repdled, but wheii 
repelled, effecting his retreat in .good order. Often 
severe — much oilener witty, and gay, and graceftil 
-Mlisentangling what was confosed — enUveniiig 
what was dull — ^very clear in his arrangement — 
▼ery comprehensive in his views; — ^flashing upon 
his hearers with such a burst of brilliancy ! when 
no other speaker was listened to, he could arrest 
find chain down the members to their seats — all 
hanging upon him with the most eager attention 
— all fixed in wonder and delight ; he never tired 
:— he could adapt himself more than any other man, 
to all minds, and to all capacities ; — " From grave 
to gay, from lively to severe." Every quality of 
an orator was united in him — ^the mind — ^tbe eye, 
quick, sparkling, penetrating, matchless almost for 
brilliancy and expression — & attitude, the gesture, 
the voice. Mr. Pitt had more dignity, more co- 
piousness, more grasp, more sarcasm. But, in 
richness of imagery, he was inferior to Sheridan, 
who had no superior but Burke, He was less 
powerful and c<»nmanding in argument than Mr. 
Fox, but this was the only advantage Mr. Fox had 
over him. As an orator we should place him after 
Pitt and Burke. A friend to the liberty of' the' 
press, he was ardent, uniform, and sincere. He 
never relaxed in his effiurts : he was not one of 
those who would disguise their fears of its power 
under affected apprehensions of its licentiousness ; 
he knew that every great institution has its defects : 
he did not wish to cut down the tree because of an 
ezcreaoenoe on one of its branches. 

From political life he had been long withdrawn. 
His retirement was unwilling, and he had not in 
it the comferts that should accompany retirement 
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We ftar that be had not even personal security ; 
and that grief niay ^ave had no small share in 
withdrawing from our sphere so splendid a lumin- 
ary» the last of that constellation of great men, 
who rendered the senate of Great Britain more 
illustrious than the senates either of Athens,' or of 
Rome. 

Anonymous. 



THE ELDER'S DEATH-BED. 

Foa six years' Sabbaths I had seen the Eldkr 
in his accustomed place beneath the pulpit— -and, 
with a sort of solemn fear, had looked on his stead- 
fast countenance, during sermon, psalm and prayer. 
On returning to the scenes of my infancy, I met 
the Pastor going to pray by his death-bed — and, 
with the privilege which nature gives us to behold, 
even in their last extremity, the loving and be- 
loved, I turned to accompany him to the house of 
sorrow, of resignation, and of death. 

And now, for the first time, I observed, walking 
elose to the feet of his horse, a little boy about ten 
years of age, who kept frequently looking up in 
the Pastor's face, with his blue eyes bathed in 
tears. A changeful expression of griefj hope, and 
despair, made idmost pale cheeks which otherwise 
were blooming in health and beauty, — and I recog- 
nised, in the small features and smooth forehead 
of childhood, a resemblance* to the aged man 
whom we understood was now lying on his death- 
bed. ^They had to send his grandson for me 
through the snow, mere child as he is," said the 
Wmeter^ looking tenderly on the boy ; "but love 
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makes the yoang heart bolct-Hmd there h Que 
who tempers the wind to the sbom lamh.** 

As we siowW approached the cotta^ through a 
deep snow-drin, which the distress within had pre- 
vented the inmates from removing, we saw, peep- 
ing oat from the door, brothers anid sisters of onr 
little guide, who quickly disappeared, and then 
their mc^er showed herself in their stead, express- 
ing, by her raised ^es, and arms folded across her 
breast, how thankral she was to see, at last, the 
Pastor, beloved in joy, and trusted in trouble. 

A few words sufficed to say who was the stran- 
ger — and the dying man, blessing me by name, 
held out to me his cold shrivelled lumd in token of 
recogniti(m. I took my seat at a small distance 
from the bed-side, and left a closer station for those 
who were more dear. The Pastor sat down near 
the Elder's head — and by the bed, leaning (m it 
with gentle hands, stood that matron, his daughter- 
in-law : a figure tiiat would have sainted a higher 
dwelling, and whose native beauty was flow more 
touching in its grie£ But religion upheld her 
whom nature was bowing down ; not now for the 
first time were the lessons jaught by her fiither to 
be put into practice, for I saw that she was cl<^ed 
in deep mourning — and she behaved like the 
daughter of a man whose lilb had not only hem 
irreproachat>le, but lofty, with foa^ and hope fight- 
ing desperately, but silently, in the core of her pure 
and pious heart 

** If the storm do not abate,** said the sick man 
after a pause, **it will be hard for my friends to 
cany me over the drifts to the kirk-yard.** This 
sudden approach to the grave, struck, as with a 
bar of ice, the heart of the loving boy ; and with a 
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long deep sigh, he fell down, with his face like 
ashed, on the bed, while the old man's palsied right 
hand had just strength enough to lay itaelf .^wn 
his head. 

, ** God has been gracious to me a sinner,** said 
the dying man. ** During thirty years that I haye 
b6en an elder in your kurk, never have I missed 
catting there one Sabbath. When the mother of 
my diildren was taken from me — it was on a 
Tuesday she died — and on a Saturday she was 
buried. We stood together when my Alice was 
let down into the narrow house made for all living. 
On the Sabbath I joined in the public worship of 
God— >^e commanded me to do so the night befi>re 
she went away. I could not join in the psalm that 
Sabbath, for her voice was* not in the throng. Her 
grave was covered up, and grass and flowers grew 
there.*' 

The old man ceased speaking'-and his grand- 
child, now able to endure the scene, — ^fbr strong 
passion is its own support, — glided sofUy to a little 
table, and bringing^ a cup in which a cordial had 
been mixed, held it in his small soil hands to his 
grandfather's lips. He drank, and then said, 
** Come closer to me, Jamie, and kiss me for thine 
own and thy Other's sake ;" and as the child fond- 
ly pressed bis rosy lips on those of his grandfa> 
tiier, so white and withered, the tears fell over all 
the old man's face, and then trickled down on the 
golden head of the child sobbing in his bosom. 

** Jamie, thy own fiither has forgotten thee in 
thy infancn^, and me in my old aga; but, Jamie, 
forget not thou thy father, nor thy mother; for 
thiU, thou knowest and feelest, is the command- 
ment of God." , 

The broken-hearted boy oould give no reply. 



He had ptAntXiy Btoten closer and closer imfo the 
lovinif Ola man, and now was lying, worn ont with 
sorrow, drenched and dissolved in tears, in his 
grand&ther*s bosom. His mother had sunk down 
on her knees, and hid her face with her hand. 
** Oh ! if my husband, knew but of this — ^he would 
never, never desert his dying lather !*' And I now 
knew that the Elder was praying on his death-bed 
for a disobedient and wicked son. 

At this affecting time the Minister took the 
Family-BiUe on his knees, and said, ** Let us sing 
to the praise and glory of God, part of the fifteenth 
Psalm ;** and he read, with a tremulous and broken 
voice, those beautiful verses : 

" Within thy tabernacle. Lord, 

Who shall abide with thee 1 
And in thy high and holy bill. 

Who shall a dweller be 

The man that walkech upricbtly, 

And worketb righteoosoeos. 
And as be thinketh in his heart. 

So doth he troth express.*' 

Ere the psalm was yet over, the door was opened, 
and'U tall fine-looking man entered, but with a 
lowering and dark countenance, seemingly in sor- 
row, in misery, and remorse. Agitated, confi>undp 
ed, and awestruck by the melancmJy and dirge-like 
music, he sat down on a chair, ana looked with a 
ffhajsitly face towards his father^s death-bed. When 
me psalm ceased, the Elder said with a solemn 
voice, ** My son — ^thouart come in time to receive 
thy fiither's blessing. May the remembrance of 
what will happen in this room, before the morning 
again shine over the Hazel-glen, win thee from the 
error of thy ways' Thou art here to witness the 
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nerqr of iby Ood and thy Satiour, wlicHn thou 
hast forgotten.** 

Thd Minister looked, if not'wijth a stenit yet 
with aa upbraiding coimtenance, on the young 
man, who had not recovered his. speech, and said, 
^ William ! for three years past, your shadow has 
not darkened the door of the house of God« They 
who fear not the thunder, may tremble at the still 
small voice— now is the hour for repentance — ^that 
your father's spirit may carry up to Heaven tidings 
of a contrite soul saved from the company of sin- 
ners !'* 

The young man, with much efibrt, advanced to 
the bed-side, and at last found voice to say, ^ Fa^ 
ther — I am not without the affections of nature^* 
and I hurried home the moment I heard that the 
minister had been seen riding towards our house. I 
hope that you will yet recover, and, if I have ever 
made you unhappy, I Ask your forgiveness — ^ibr 
-though I may not thinff^as you do on matters of 
religion, I have a human heart. Father I I may 
have been unkind, but I am not cruel. I ask your 
forgiveness." 

" Come near to me, William ; kneel down by the 
bed-side, and let my hand feel the head of my be- 
loved son — ^for blindness is coming fast upon me. 
Thou wert my first bom, and tliou art my only 
living son. AU thy brothers and sisters are lying 
in the church-yard, beside her whose sweet &ce 
thine own, WiUiam, did once so much resemble. 
Long wert thou the joy, the pride of my soul, — • 
ay, too much the pride« for there was not in all 
the parish, such a man, such a son, as my own 
William. If thy heart has since been changed, 
God may inspire it again with right thoughts. I 
have sorely wept for thee— ay, WilU«na» when 
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tliere was DODe near me— even as David w^ ftr 
Absalom— for thee, my son, mj son !** 

Ahmg deep groan was the only reply ; Wt the 
whole body of the kneeling man was conTulsed ; 
and it was easy to see his snflferings, his cantrii. 
tion, hk remorse, and his despair. The Pastor 
said, with a sterner voice, and austerer bounte- 
nanoe than were natmial to him, ** Know yon whose 
hand is now lying on your relfellious head ? But 
what signifies the word fiither to him who has d^ 
nied God, the Father of us all?'' •* Oh ! press him 
not too hardly,'* said his weeping wife, coming for- 
ward, from a dark comer of the room, ^faere she 
tried to conceal herself in grie^ fear, and shame. 
" Spare, oh ! spare my husband-^he has ever been 
kind to me ;" and with that she knelt down beside 
him, with her lon^ soft white arms moumfbUy 
and affectionately kid across his neck. ** Go thoQ, ■ 
likewise, my sweet littlteJamie,*' said the Elder, 
*" go even out of my bosom, and kneel down beside 
thy fiither and thy mother, so that I may bless you 
all at once, and with one yearning prayer." The 
child did as the solemn voice commanded, and kndt 
down somewhat timidly by his fiither's side ; nor 
did the unhappy man decune encircling with hk 
arm, the ehild too much neglected, but eSll dear to 
him as hk own blood, in spite of the deadening 
and debasing inffaienoe of infiddity. 

** Put the word of God into the hands of my 
son, and let him read aloud to hk dying &ther tm 
S5th, 26th, and 27th verses of the eleventh chapter 
of the Gospel according to St John.*' The Pastor 
went up to the kneelers, and, with a voice of pity, 
condolence, and pardon, said, ^ There was a time 
when ncne, William, could read the Scr^tores 
better than oouldst thou— can it be that the son of 



BOOK OF PROSE. 373 

my friend hath fergotten the lessons of his yoath ?*' 
He had not forgotten them — ^there was no need of 
the repentant sinner to lift up his eyes from the 
bed-side. The sacred stream of the Gospel had 
worn a channel in his heart, and the waters were 
again flowing. With a choked voice he said, 
'* Jesus said unto her, I am tlie resurrecti<m and 
the life : And whosoever liveth, and" believeth in 
me, shall never die. Believest thou this? She 
said unto him, Yea, Lord : I believe thou art the 
Christ, the Son of God, which should come into 
the world." 

** That is not an unbeliever's voice," said the dy- 
ing man triumphantly ; ** nor, William, hast thou 
an unbeliever's heart. Say that thou believest in 
what thou hast now read, and thy father will die 
happy !" " I do believe f and as tliou fbrgivest me, ^ 
so may I be forgiven by my Father who is in 
heaven." The Elder seemed like a man suddenly 
inspired with new life. His faded eyes kindled — 
his pale cheeks glowed^ — ^his palsied hands seemed 
to wax stronff — and his voice was as clear as that of 
manhood in its prime. " Into thy hands, O God I 
I commit my spirit;" and so saying, he gently 
sunk back on his pillow ; and I thought I heard a 
sigh. There was then a long deep silence, and 
the father, th6 mother, and Uie child, rosa from 
their knees. The eyes of us all were turned to- 
'sards the white placid face of the figure now 
nr^tched in everlasting rest j and without lament- 
ations, save the silent lamentations of the resigned 
soul, we stood around the Death-bed of the El- 

PER. 

John Wilson. 
18 
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CHARACTER OF THE HONOURABLE ALGERNON 
^ GEEVILLE .♦ 

The whole life of this nohle person wa9 a more 
serious preparation for death than most meu*8 
dying thoughts. 

He well knew that the nobility of his extractioa 
would be no excuse to him from the peremptory 
summons of death ; neither did he make it any 
excuse to him from an industrious and strict pre« 
paration for it This he testified by the series of 
his whole life ; in which there evidently appeared 
euch an awe of God, and a real sense of true piety 
and religion, as clearly evinced that he had strong 
and habituated meditations of that great levelling 
day, whj9rein the highest shaU stand upon uo 
higher ground than the meanest 

He did not think religion any stain to his honour, 
nor minding heaven to be the employment of tliose 
only who have nothing on earth. 

Indeed, irreligion and atheism are now reckoned 
as a piece of good breeding among~th9 great ones 
of the world ; it is now counted as 9, sign of a de- 
generous and low sunk spirit to acknowledge even 
God himself for their superior* Those are cried 
up as the wits of the time, who cap daringly disw 
pute it against whatsoever is sacred in Christiani* 
ty ; yea, against the beiqg of God himsel€ It js 
now become an argu^dcnt of a judicious and ^A» 
iant mind, to call into question the most funda- 
mental maxims of our faith ; and tlie authority too ' 
of those hdy oracles which confirm them. Reajsoa 
alone is extolled as the best and most sufficient 
guide, both in matters of belief and of practice; and 

f Us died jronog, it) J6Ca 
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they appeal to that for their Judge which commonly, 
by their debauches and intemperances, they either 
so corrupt that it will not discern the truth, or else 
so sot and stupefy that it cannot. And, thus, as 
the moon shines brightest when it is at the great- 
est opposition to the sun, these think their reason 
then shines br^htest, when it stands at the greatest 
opposition to wd. 

This noble person, whose reason had as fleet a 
wing, and could soar as high a piteh as any of 
theirs who pretend to nothing above it, yet saw it 
reason to give his faith the precedency, and always 
found more acquiescence in a Thus aaith the Lord^ 
than in the most critical researches, and positive 
conclusions of his reason. So reverend an esteem 
had he for those sacred di^tes of Scripture, that, 
though his wit and parts shone forth to admiration 
in whatsoever he pleased to employ them about, 
yet he never presumed to exercise them on that 
common-place of abusing divine verities : he was 
not ambitious to commence a wit by blasphemy ; 
nor did he pretend ingenuity by being impious. 
But, whereas too many use their wit in jesting at 
them, he showed his early wisdom in believing 
and obeying. Other books he made the ornament 
of his mind : this, the guide of his life. He knew 
what others said, but did what God spake. 

Pie was not made a Christian out of old hea- 
thens ; nor owed his virtues to the sage pfeeepts 
of Plutarch or Epictetus : these are now become 
the penmen and evangcliste of our young gentry : 
Seneca is with them preferred before St. Paul, 
though his chief credit be that he wrote so weU 
that some have mislakingly thought him St. Paura 
disciple. The virtue of this noble person acknow- 
ledged a more divine original ; being formed m 



bim by file same spirit iSiat gare him roles to ttet 
it liiis taught him to oatstrip, in tnie wisdom, 
temperance, and fortitude, not only whatsoeyer 
those starched moralists did, but whatsoever they 
wrote ; and, whereas they prescribed but the exer- 
cise of virtue, he sublimed it, and made it grace. 

Next to his absolute sulajection to €rod, was his 
obedience imto his honourable, and now disconso- 
late mother: wherein he was to such a degree 
punctual, that, as her wisdom commanded nothing 
but what was fit, so his duty disputed not. the fit- 
ness of things beyond her command. His demeaH* 
our towards her was most submissive : and towards 
an so obliging that it was but the same thing to 
know and admire him. 

His converse gave tHc world a singular pattern 
of harmless and inoffensive mirth ; of a gentility, 
not made up of fine clothes and hypocritical court- 
ship; a sweetness and familiarity that, at once, 
gained love and preserved respect; a grandeur and 
nobility, safe in its own worth, nor needing to 
maintain itself by a jealous and morose distance. 

Never did vice, in youth, find a more confirmed 
goodness: so impregnable was he against the 
temptations which gain an easy access to those 
of his rank and quality, thai they could neither 
insinuate into him by their alluremezfts, nor force 
him by their importunities. 

Nor did he think it enough to secmre his mind 
fixnn the infection of vice, miless also he secured 
his fame from the suspicion of it Some, indeed, 
owe their innocence to their dullness and stupidi- 
ty ; and are only not vicious, because not witty 
enouj^h to be takingrly and handsomely wicked 
His virtue was of choice; and the severest exercise 
->f it mangled with such charms fixMn his parts and 



BOOK OF PAOBK. S77 

ii)£feni:dty, tliat his very aeriousness was mem 
alluring than those light divertisements in otfaersy 
which entice only because they please. 

His apprehension was quick and piercing, his 
memory ftithful and retentive, his £incy sprightly 
and active ; and his judgment overruling them all* 
neither jirejudicated by vulgar opinions nor easily 
cozened by varnished and plausible errors. 

After aU this, there can be notliing wanting to 
make up a most complete and absolute person, but 
only industry to quicken his parts, and time to 
ripen both to perfection. 

His industry was remarkable, in the assiduous- 
ness of' his studies : where he spent not his hours 
in plays or romances, those follies of gopd wits i 
but in the disquisition of solid and masculine 
knowledge, in which he outstripped even those 
who were to depend upon learning for their liveli' 
hood, and had no other revenue tiian what arose 
out of their finiitfid and well cultivated brains. 

And, as for that other, I mean time, to maturate 
these growing hopes. Providence hath denidd it ; 
by a. sudden and surprisinff stroke cutting off hia 
days, and thereby rendermg that virtue, those 
pffirts, that industry, useless to us in any thing but 
the example, and I should say unprofitable to him 
too, but onlj that which he never had opportunity 
to employ m this wOrld, hath, I doubt not, fitted 
him for a better. Bishop Hopkins. 



CHARACTER OP HORACE WALPOLB. 
Walpole had a warm conception, vehement' 
attachments, strong aversions, with an apparent 
oontradiction in his temper— for he had numerous 

J? 
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caprices, and invincible perseverance. His -prin- 
ciples tended to republicanism, but without any of 
its austerity ; his love of faction was unmixed with 
any aspiring. He had a great sense of honour, 
but not great enough, for he had too much weak- 
ness to resist doing wrong, though too much seai- 
sibility not to foel it in others. He had a great 
measure of pride, equally apt to resent neglect, 
and scorning to stoop to any meanness or flattery. 
A boundless friend; a bitter, but a placable enemy. 
His humour was satiric, though accompanied with 
a most compassionate heart Indiscreet and aban- 
doned to his passions, it seemed as if he desjased 
or could bear no restraint; yet this want of govern- 
ment of l)imself was the more blamable, as nobody 
had greater command of resolution whenever he 
made a point of it. This appeared in bis person : 
naturally very delicate, and educated with too fond 
a tenderness, by unrelazed temperance, and brav- 
ing the inclemency of weathers, he formed and 
enjoyed^ the firmest and unabated health. One 
virtue he possessed in a singular degree— disinte- 
restedness and contempt of money — ^if one may 
call that a virtue, which really was a passion. In 
short, such was his promptness to dislike superiors, 
such his humanity to inferiors, that, considering 
how fow men are of so firm a texture as not to Iw 
influenced by their situation, he thinks, if he may 
be allowed to judge of himself, that had eith^ 
extreme of fortxme been his lot, he should have 
made a good prince, but not a very honest edave. 

Horace Walfole. 
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CHARACTER OP DR. FRANKLIN, 

In one point of view, the name of Franklin must 
be considered as stahding higher than any of the 
others which illustrated the eighteenth century. 
Distinguished as a statesman, he was equally 
great as a philosopher; thus uniting in himself a 
rare degree of excellence in both those pursuits, to 
excel in either of which is deemed the highest 
praise. Nor was his pre-eminence, in the one pur- 
suit, of that doubtful kind which derives its value 
from, such an uncommon conjunction. His efforts 
in each were sufficient to have made him greatly 
famous, had he done nothing in the other. We 
regard Do Witt^s mathematical tracts as a curios- 
ity, and even admire them, when we reflect that 
the author was a distinguished patriot, and^ a suf- 
&rer in the cause of his country. But Franklin 
would have been entitled to the giory of a first-rate 
discoverer in science — one wl» had largely ex- 
tended the bounds of human knowledge — although 
he had not stood second to Washington alone in 
gaining for human liberty the most splendid and 
guilUess of its triumphs. It is hardly a less rare, 
certainly not a less glorious ifelicity, that, much as 
has been given to the world of this great man^s 
works, each successive publication increases our 
esteem for his virtues, and our admiration of his 
understanding. 

The distinguishing feature of his understanding 
was great soundness and sagacity, combined with 
extraordinary quickness and penetration. He pos- 
sessed also a strong and lively imagination, which 
gave his speculations, as well as his conduct, a 
singularly orig&wa turn. The pecuUar charm ot 
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his writings, and his great merit also in actioB, 
ooncdsted of the clearness with which he saw his 
object— and the bold and steady pursuit of it, by 
the surest and the shortest road. He never suflfered 
himself, in conduct, to bp turned aside by the se- 
ductions of interest or vanity, or to be seared by- 
hesitation and fear, or to be misled by the arts of 
his adversaries. Neither did he, in discussion, ever 
|ro out of his way in search of omi^ment, or stop 
short from dread of the consequences. He never 
oould be caught, in short, acting absurdly, or writ- 
ing noiuiensically : — at all times, and in every thing 
he undertook, the vigour of an understanding, at 
once original and practical, was distinctly per- 
oeivable. 

But it must not be supposed that his writings 
are devoid of ornament or amusement The latter 
•speciajl V abounds in almost all he ever composed ; 
only nothing is sacrificed to them. On the con- 
trail, they come most naturally into their places ; 
and they uniformly help the purpose on hand, of 
which neither reader nor writer ever loses sight 
lor an instant Thus his style has all the vigour 
and even conciseness of Swin, without any of his 
harshness. It is in no degree more flowery, yet 
both eleffant and lively. The wit, or rather hu- 
mour, which prevails in his works, varies with the 
subject Sometimes he is bitter -and sarcastic; 
oflener gay, and even droll ;. reminding us, in this 
respect, far more frequently of Addison than of 
Swift, as might naturallv be expected firom his 
admirable temper, or the happy turn of his imagi« 
nation. When he rises into vehemence or severity, 
it is only when his country, or the rights of men 
are attadced-^r when the sacred ties of humanity 
are violated by unfeeling or insane ruler% There 
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is ootfain^ more d^ghtful than the constancy with 
which those amiahle feeling tiiose sound princi- 
ples, those truly profound views of human af^s, 
make their appearance at every opportunity, whe- 
ther the immediate subject be speculative or practi- 
cal— -of a political, or of a more general ^iescription. 
It is refreshing to find such a mind as Franklin's, 
worthy of a place near to Newton and to Washing- 
ton, filled with th(Me pure, and exalted sentiments 
of concern for the happiness of mankind, which 
the petty wits of our times amuse themselves with 
laughing at, and their more cunning and calcu- 
lating employers seek by every means to discou- 
rage, sometimes by ridicule, sometime by in- 
vective, as truly incompatible with all plans of 
misgovernment. 

The benevolent cast of his disposition was far 
fi:om confining itself to those sublimer views. 
From earnest wishes, and active vigorous ezer- 
tions fi>r the prosperity of the species, he descend- 
ed perpetually to acts of particular kindness. He 
seems to have felt an imwearied satisiaction in 
afibrding assistance, instruction, or amusement to 
all who stood in need of it. His letters are Mi 
of passages which bear testimony to this amiable 
solicitude for the happiness of his fellow-creatures 
individually; it seems the chief cause of his writing 
in most cases ; and if he ever deviates firom his 
habit of keeping out all superfluous matter, what- 
ever be the subject, it is when he seems tempted 
to give some extra piece of knowledge or enter- 
tainment. So, if ever the serene and well-natured 
cast of his temper appears ruffled by anger, or 
even soured for the moment, it is when some enor- 
mities have been committed, which offend against 
the hig^st i^inciples which he professes* 
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We have said little respecting his languagre, 
which is pure, and Cnglish. A few, and . but a 
few, foreign ezpressions may be traced, and these 
French, rather than American; as, for. instance, 
influeniiaL Indeed, we cannot reckon him more 
as an American tlian a European. He lived 90 
much am<mg us, frequenting the best society, 
cultivating the habits, and conversant with the 
authors ot the Old World, that the pccuUarities of 
the New, neither as to language nor character, 
seem to have retained any impression upon him. 
Those peculiarities, moreover, have been cjKceod- 
ingly increased since. the separationr 

If the example cf tliis eminent person may well 
teach respect for philanthropic sentiments to one 
set of scoffers, it may equally impress upon the 
minds of another class the important lesson, that 
veneration for religion is quite compatible with 
a sound practical understanding. Franklin was 
a man of a tiruly pious turn of mind. The great 
truths of natnnd theology were not only deeply 
engraven on his mind, but constantly present to 
ills thoughts. As far as can be collected from his 
writings, h<2 appears to have been a Christian 
of the Unitarian school ; but, if his own faith 
had not gone so &r, he at least would greatly 
have respected the religion of his country and 
its professors, and done every tiling to encourage 
its propagation, as infinitely beneficial to man- 
kind, even if doubts had existed in his own mind 
as to some of its fundamental doctrines. 

* » * « « 

W© have already observed, that the character, 
istic of Franklin's understanding was his always 



BOOK OF PB08E. 383 

choosiBg the shortest and easiest waj to his ol^ect 
A remarkable simphcitj', a strict economy of the 
means^ employed, was always to be seen i^ his 
operations. The parsimony with which he was, 
from his narrow circupistances in early life, obliged 
habitually to conduct himselfi seems to have sharp- 
ened his ingenuity in all resects, and taught him 
hdw fiir industry and contrivance could go in 
sparin? the use of adventitious helps. In him, 
more uan in any other philosopher, we observe all 
the welx of speculation to be wrought out of him- 
self He conducts his inquiries with fewer appeals 
to detailed experiments, and more constant reliance 
upon known observable facts. When he has re- 
course to any experimental process, he contents 
himself with the smallest quantity of apparatus, 
and of the simplest kind. He often stops to sim- 
plify and reduce it ; stepping aside from the course 
of the investigation, to show how the experiment 
may be made with the most ordinary implements — 
a very important advantage gained to the evidence 
on which the inference rests, .'ifia nioral and 
political speculations are carried on. with a similar 
frugality ; he delights in homely illustrations ; he 
chooses the plainest and most obvious topics ; and 
he throws away neither ideas nor words— employ- 
ing only the reasons or remarks requisite to ex- 
plain and to prove his positions — and the language 
necessary to carry these distinctly home. His 
benevolence was exerted with a similar regard to 
the economizing of his powers, without the least 
parsimony, but so judiciously as to make his limited 
means produce the greatest possible effect. And, 
in the management of public concerns, whether 
connected with the affairs of the political or Uteray 
world, the same rigid economy of resources was to 



d84 Toum 1^11*0 

be observed, and the same h^ppy facility of oonvert- 
ing^ifles into engines of great power. » ♦ * 
^rtie peculiar sagacity of perception, and force 
of plain expression, wiiich distinguish^ every 
effi>rt of Franklin's mind, gave an especial value 
to his practical philosophy; and it derived an 
additional charm from the lively fancy with wliicli 
he was also largely gifted. His fondness for mat- 
ter of &ct, and his constant habit of attentive ob- 
servation, directed to every thing that passed around 
him, great and little, threw many of his remarks or 
arguments into the form of stories, insomuch that 
a cursory observer-would think he was only amus- 
ing himself with those little narratives, while he 
was in reality proving or illustrating some import- 
ant principle. The love of conciseness gave him 
a tendency to deliver apophthegms of a proverbial 
cast, in wnich he could at once condense his mean- 
ing, and make it easily remembered by the sport- 
ive and epigrammatic turn of the proposition. His 
predilection fox whatever vras the result of actual 
experiment, inclined him to adc^t, and, as it were, 
refy upon those received adages, in which man- 
Idnd have embodied the lessons of practical wisdom 
taught them by experience and observation. When 
we recollect also the constant play of a good-hu- 
moured imagination^ which, through all his moral 
writings, enUvens without fatiguing, and enlightens > 
without ever giving pain, we cannot wonder at the 
extraordinary merit universally allowed to those 
productions. In truthj they are superior to almost 
any others, in any language ; whether we resfud 
the sound, and striking, and usefid truths in which 
they abound, or the gracefld and entertaining shape 
in which they are c<mveyed. 
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CHABACTER OF DR. GOLDSMITH. 

At this time I did not know Oliver Goldsmith 
even by person; I think our first meeting chanced 
to be at the British Coflfee House ; when we came 
together, we very speedily coalesced ; and I believe 
he forgave me for all the little fame I had got hj the 
success of my West Indian, which had put him to 
some trouble ; for.it was not his nature to be un- 
kind; and I had soon an opportunity of convincing 
him how incapable ^ was of harbouring resent^ 
ment, and how zealously I took my share in what 
eoncerned his interest and reputation. That he 
was fantastically vain all the world knows; but 
there was no settled and inherent malice in his 
heart. He was tenacious to a ridiculous extreme 
of certain pretensions, that did not, and by nature 
<:ou]d not belong to him, and at the same time in- 
excusably careless of the fame which he had powers 
to command. His table-talk was, as Garrick aptly 
compared it,4ike that of a parrot, whilst he wrote 
like. Apollo : he had gleams of eloquence, and at 
times a majesty of thought; but in general his 
tongue and his pen had two very different styles 
of telking. What foibles he had he took no pains 
to conceaJ; the good qualities of his heart were too 
frequently obscured by the ^carelessness of his con^ 
duct and the frivolity of his manners. Sir Joshua 
Reynolds was very jgoo^ to hizri^ and would have 
drilled him into better trim. aitd order for society^ 
if he would have been amen&lilc ; for Reynolds was 
a perfect gentleman^ had good^ ^scuse-, great, pro- 
priety, with all the social atftibutes, and aH the 
graces of hospitality, equal to any man. He wefl 
knew bow to appreciate men of talents, and now 
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near akin tlie Muse of poetry was to that ait of 
which he was so eminent a master. From Gold- 
smith he caught the subject of his famous Ugolino; 
what aids he got from otliers, if he got any, were 
worthily bestowed and happily applied. 

There is something in Goldsmith's prose that to 
my ear is uncommonly sweet and harmonious ; it 
is clear, simple, and easy to be understood ; we 
never want to read his period twice over, except 
for the pleasure it bestows ; obscurity never calls 
us back to a repetition of it. . That he was a poet 
there is no doubt ; but the paucity of his verses 
does not allow us to rank him in that high station 
where his genius might have carried him. There 
must be bulk, variety, and grandeur of design, to 
constitute a first-rate poet. The Deserted Villago, 
Traveller, and Hermit, are^all specimens beautiiul 
as such ; but they are only birds' eggs on a string, 
and eggs of small birds too. One great magnificciU 
iohole must be accomplished before we con pro- 
nounce upon the maker to be the o itoij/ti^s. Pope 
himself never earned this title by a work of any 
magnitude but his Homer; and that being a trans- 
Jation, only constitutes him an accomplished versi- 
fier. Distress drove Goldsmith upon undertakings 
neither congenial with his studies, nor worthy of 
his talents. 

I remember him, when in his chamber in the 
Temple, he showed me the beginning of his Ani- 
mated Nature ; it was with a sigh, snch as genius 
draws when hard necessity diverts it from its bent 
to drudge for bread, and talk of birds and beasts 
and creeping things, which Pidco£k*s showmoB 
would have done as well. Poor fellow, he hardly 
knew an ass from a mule, nor a turkey from a 
gOQse, but when he saw it on tlie table. But pub- 
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lishers hate poetry, and Paternoster-row is not 
Fama£sus. Even (Jie mighty Doctor Hill, who 
was not a very delicate feeder, could not make a 
dinner out of the press, till, by a happy transform- 
ation into Hannah Glass, he turned himself into a 
cook, and sold rcc^pts for made dishes to all the 
savoury readers in the kingdom. Then indeed 
the press acknowledged him second in fame only 
to John Bunyan : his feasts kept pace in sale with 
Nelson's fiists; and when his own name was fairly 
written out of credit, he wrote himself into immor- 
tality under an alias. Now though necessity, or I 
should rather say the desire of &iding money for 
a masquerade, drove Oliver Goldsmith upon abridg- 
ing histories and turning Buffon into English, yet 
I much doubt if without that spur he would ever 
have put his Pegasus into action ; no, if he had 
been rich, the world would have been poorer than 
it is by the loss of all the treasures of his genius 
and the contributions of his pen. 

Cumberland. 



CHARACTER OP SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. 

His illness had been long, but borne with a mild 
and cheerful fortitude, without the leitit mixture 
of any thing irritable or querulous, agreeably to 
the placid and even tenour of his whole life. He 
had from the beginning of his malady a distinct 
view of his jdissolution, which he contemplated 
with that entire composure which nothing but the 
innocence, integrity, and usefulness oPhis life, and 
an unafiected submission to the will of Providence, 
could bestow. In this situation he had every con- 
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eolation from family tenderness, which his tender- 
ness to his family had always merited. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds was, on very many ac- 
counts, one of the most memorable men of his 
time: — ^he was the first Englishman who added 
the praise of the elegant arts to the other glories 
of his country. In taste, in grace, in faciUty, in 
happy invention, and in the richness and harmony 
of colouring, he was equal to the great masters of 
the renowned ages. In portrait he went beyond 
them ; for he communicated to that description of 
the art, in which English artists are the most en- 
gaged, a variety, a &ncy, and a dignity, derived 
from the higher branches, which even those who 
profess them in a superior manner did not always 
preserve when they delineated individual nature. 
His portraits remind the spectator of the invention 
of history and the amenity of landscape. In paint- 
ing portraits, he appears not to be raised upon that 
platform, but to descend to it from a higher sphere. 
His paintings illustrate his lessons, and his lessons 
seem to have been derived from his paintings. 

He possessed the theory as perfectiiy as the prac- 
tice of his art To be such a painter, he was a 
profound and penetrating philosopher. 

In full happiness of foreign and domestic fame, 
admired % the expert in art, and by the learned 
in science,'courted by ihe great, caressed byisove- 
reign powers, and odebrated by distinguished poets, 
his native humility, mode^y, and candour never 
foTBook him, even on surprise or proToeation ; mjit 
was the leajst degree of arrogance oit assumption 
3nsible io the/nost scrutinizmg eye in any part of 
his conduct or discourse. 

His talents of every kind — ^powerful from nature^ 
and not meanly cultivated in letters— hip social vir- 



BOOS OF PftOSK. S^ 

toes in all the relittioiis and all the halittodes of 
life, rendered him the centre of a very great and 
unparalleled variety of agreeable sodeties, which 
wiQ be dissipated by his deaths He had too mnoh 
merit not to ezdte some jealousy ; too much inno- 
cence to provoke any enmity. The loss of no man 
<of his time can be felt with more sincere, general* 
and unmixed sorrow. Haal ! and^ farewell. 

* » * « . 

To the grandeur, the truth, and simplicity of 
IHtian, and to the daring strength of Rembrandt, 
he has united the chastencss and delicacy of Van- 
dyke, Delighted with the picturesque beauty of 
Kubens, he was the first that attempted a bright 
and gay back-ground to portraits, and defying the 
dull and ignorant rules of his masfter, at a very 
early period of life emancipated bis art from the 
shackles with which it had been encumbered in 
the school of Hudson. There is, however^ every 
reason to believe, that he very rarely copied any 
entire picture of any master, though he certainly 
did imitate the exceuent parts of many; and Ins 
versatility in this respect was equalled only by the 
susceptibility of his feelings, the quickness of his 
comprehension, and the ardour which prompted 
his efforts. His pictures in general possess a de- 
gree of merit superior to mere portraits, they assume 
3ie rank of history. His portraits of men are dis- 
tinguished by a certam air of dignity, and those 
of women and children by a grace, a beauty, and 
simplicity, which have seldom been equalled, and 
nev&[ surpassed. No painter ever gave so com- 
pietely as Jumielf that momentary fascinating ex- 
pression, that isr0sifitible charm, which accompa- 
nies and denotes ^e "Cynthia of the minute. In 

19 
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his attempts to give character where it did not 
exist, he has sometimes lost likeness ; but the de- 
ficiencies of the portrait were oflen compensated by 
the beauty of the picture. The attitudes of his 
figures are gen€«Fally full of ^ace, ease, and pro- 
priety ; he could throw them uto the boldest vaii. 
ations, and he often ventures on postures which 
inferior painters could not execute ; or which, if 
attempted, would inevitably destroy their credit. 
His chief aim, however, was colour and effect, and 
these he always varied as the subject required. 
Whatever deficiencies there may be in the designa 
of this great master, no one at any period better 
underst^Ml the principles of colouring; nor can 
it be doubted that he carried this brandi of his art 
to a very high deg-ree of perfection. His lights 
display the knowledge he possessed, and with 
shade he conceals his defects. Whether we con- 
sider the power, the brilliancy, or the form of his 
lights, the transparency of his shadows, with the 
just quantities of each, and the harmony, richness, 
and fiill effect of the whole, it is evident that he 
has not only far transcended every modern master, 
but that his excellencies in these captivating parts 
of painting vie with the works of the great models 
he has emulated. The opinion he has given of 
Ralfaelle, may, with equid justice, be applied to 
himseli^ **that his materials were generally bor- 
rowed, but the noble structure was ms own." No 
one over appropriated the ideas of others to his 
own purpose with more skill than Sir Joshua. He 
possessed the alchemy of painting, by converting 
whatever he touched mto gold. Like the bee that 
extracts sweets from the most noxious flowers, so 
his active observation coujd see every thing preg. 
nant with the means of improvement, fi<am the 



BOOK OF PROSE. 391 

wooden print on a common ballad to the hig^hest 
graces oi Parmig^iano. Perhaps there is no painter 
that ever went before him, from whom he has not 
derived some advantage, and appropriated certain 
excellencies with judicioos selection and consum- 
mate taste. Yet ailer all that can be alleged 
against him as a borrower of forms from otber 
masters, it must be allowed he engrafted on them 
beauties peculiarly his own. The severest critics 
indeed must admit, that his manner is truly origin- 
al, bold, and &ee. Freedom is certainly one of his 
principal characteristics; and to this he seems c£t&n. 
to have sacrificed every other consideration. He 
has, however, two manners ; his early pictures are 
without those violent freedoms of execution and 
dashes of the pencil, being more minute and more 
fearful, but the colouring is clear, natural, and 
good, tn his latter and bolder works, the colour, 
though excellent, is sometimes more artificial than 
chaste. 

As an historical painter, he cannot be placed in 
the same rank which he holds in the line of por- 
traiture. The compositions of his portraits are 
unquestionably excellent, whilst his historical pic- 
tures are, in this respect, oflen very defective. 
They frequently consist of borrowed parts, which 
are not always suited to each other. Though many 
times inaccurate, and deficient in the style of draw- 
ing, they must, however, be allowed to possess 
great breadth, taste, and feeling, and many of them 
fine expression. His light, poetical pieces much 
excelled those of a narrative or historical order. 

NORTHOOTB. 
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GHARACTEB OF MR. BROUGHAM. 

Of al^ the Orators that, at the presooit tim^* 
beat the air and break the benches in St Stepfaea'fl, 
theie is none who is qualified to take his place by 
the side of him, whose name stands rubric to tiua 
article, either in point of origfinal talent, or of 
philosophic training. There are in the house, no 
doubt, some who have more frequently thumbed 
the variorum editions of the ancient masters of 
eloquence ; there are in it, some who have studied 
to a greater breadth the history of mankind ; and 
there may be one or two, who, if they have not so 
strong, have at least as clear perceptions about the 
balancing of a speech or the bringing out of an 
Argument But, in that eloquence which cleaves 
its way to the heart, and which leaves the organs, 
(through which that way has been cleaved) pa^ 
ralyzed and tingling, he has no equal. — Others of 
them come like the snow, the rain, the cloud or 
the sun-beam, — and it is chilling, or pattering, or 
glooming, or shining, as it may happen. They 
alter the tint, the tone, and the temperature, but 
the^ disturb not the solid existence of that over 
which they pass. 

Brougham, on the other hand, is a thunderbcdt 
He may come in the dark, he may c<Hne at random, 
his path may be in the viewless and gras^ess air; 
but still, give him something solid, let him come 
in contact with' the earth, and, be it beautilul or 
barren, it ^eia the power of his terrible visitation. 
You see not, or rather you heed not, the agent 
which works : but, just as when the arch-giant of 
physical deeftroyers rends his way, you see the 

* July, 1882. 
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kingdoms of nature yielding at his appfoadi and 
the mightiest of their productions brushed asido 
80 though they were dust, or torn aJs though they 
were gossamer. — ^This terrible power arises in a 
great degree from the peculiarity of the orator's 
preparation — ^firom the circumstance of its having 
been, to a great extent, mathematical. We do not 
mean that small insight into Cocker and Dilwortfa, 
which qualifies a man for coming, in due time, to 
open, or to examine Hie Budget : we do not allude 
to that gentle algebra which can sum series and 
evolve radicals, till the future weal or woe of the 
land be seen in the cloudy pillar of a Sinking 
Fund ; but just such a knowledge and application 
to other subjects of the meta]^y8ics of mathe* 
matics (the only truly valuable metaphysics,) as 
made tl^ eloquence of Barrow rise high, full and 
commanding, over that of one of the most power- 
ful ages of England, and that which makes the 
eloquence of the present Dr. Chalmers stand out 
from all other preachers in this their most polish- 
ed, and sounding age. The other orators in the 
house (we mean those whose study and whose pro- 
fession is watory) may have some little province 
or department in whieh they are superior, but we 
know of none who can do that honour, that justice, 
to the eloquent goddess; — none so qualified to 
perpetuate the grandeur and the stal^ty of her 
fiinie, as Brougham. 

While he raises his voice in the house-awhile 
he builds firmly and broadly the bases of his own 
propositions, and snatches from every science a 
beam to enlarge and strengthen his vrork; and 
while he indignantly beats down and tramj^es 
upon all that has been reared by his antajfonUt, 
you fisel as if the wind of annihilation www in hr- 



^ 



894 romo iian*^ 

hand, and the power of destruction in his pdssd&f- 
don. 

There cannot be a greater treat than to hear 
Brougham upon one of those questions which give 
Bcope for the mighty swell of his mind, and which 
permit him to lanch the bolts of that tremendous 
sarcasm, for which he has not now, and perhaps 
never had, an equal in the house. When his dis- 
play is a reply, you see his long and lathy figure 
drawn aside from others, and coiled up within it- 
self like a snake, and his eyes glancing from un- 
der the slouched hat, as fiery and as fa& as those 
of the basilisk ; you mark the twin demons of 
irony and contempt, playing about the tense and 
compressed line of his mouth ; you see his hand 
raised once or twice to mark the tortuosity of a 
proposition, or the turn of a phrase, with the same 
dismal gravity, as if the orator were signing the 
warrant for his own execution. There is a sepa- 
ration from others — a rising of the pride and the 
man virithin himself^ and a deepening of all the 
lines of a character naturally deep ; — ^a trembling 
of the leaves without wind, and a viewless and in- 
comprehensible rush of the bodiless ether, which 
tells you that the thunderbolt is on the wing, and 
woe be to him on whom it shall fall. The mur- 
mur runs through the house and galleries that 
Brougham is to reply ; and, long ere he has opened 
his mouth he imparts to all within its walls the 
same dark gloom and breathless promise,' which 
lower on his own coimtenance. — Up rises the ora- 
tor, slowly and clumsily^ His body, swung into 
an attitude which is none of the most gracefuL 
His long and saUow visage seems lengthened and 
deepened in its hue. His eyes, his nose, "and 
mouth seem huddled together, as if, while he 
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preiEHses every ilhutration into his speech, he were 
at the same time condensing all his senses into 
one. There is a lowering sublimity in his brows, 
which one seldom sees equalled ; and the obliquity 
of the light shows the organization of the upper 
and lateral parts of his forehead, proud and palpa- 
ble, as the hills of his native north. His leil hand 
is extended with the palm, prepared as an anvil, 
upon which he is ever and anon to hammer with 
the forefinger of his right, as the {Mreparadon to 
that fitll swing which is to give life to every mus- 
cle and motion to every limb. He speaks ! 'Tis 
tiie slow, solemn, appallmg voice of on old Scottish 
covenanting preacher, as by the lone hill-side he 
addressed his poor but determined flock, with his 
trusty Ferrara under his arm, unsheathed -and 
ready for defence. In the most powerful and sus- 
tained, and at the same time, the most close, clear 
and logical manner, docs he go about to demolish 
the castle which his opponent had built for him- 
self; You hear the sounds, you see the flash, you 
look for the castle, and it is not Stone afler stone, 
turret after turret, battlement afler battlement, and 
wing after wing, are m^ted away, and notiiing 
left, save the sure foundation, upon which the ora- 
tor himself may build. There are nd political 
bowels m him. He gives no quarter, and no sooner 
has he razed the fort, than he turns him to torture 
the garrison. It is now tliat his mock solemnity 
is something more terriUe than the satire of Can- 
ning, the glow of Burdett, or the glory of Mackin- 
tosh. His features, (which are always grave) as- 
sume the very depth of solemnity ; and his voice 
(which is always solemn) falls into that ^^jj 
, soprano, (that visionary tone l^ptween speech and 
, whisper) which men employ when they speaK r 
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Iheir own ^vee, and coflinp. Yon woold inngnb^ 
k not audible, and yet ita lowest syllable nina 
through the house like wiM-fire. You would think- 
it meant only for the ear of hnn who is the sub- 
ject, of it, yet it comes immediately, and power- 
roily, and without the possibility of being' SargtA^ 
ten, to every one within the walls. You would 
think it the fond admonition of a sainted father to 
the errors of a belored son i and yet, it has in 
reality more of tliat feeling which the Devil is said 
to exercise, when he acts as the accuser of the 
brethren. — You may push aside the bright thin|r 
which raises a laugh ; you may find a^cover from 
the wit which ambles to you on antithesis, or quo> 
tation ; but, against the home reproof of Brougham 
there is no defence, and its course is so firm that 
you cannot dash it aside. 

Anonymous. 



A TOUCH OP THE PATHETflC SUPERIOR TO 

STERNE. 

At Bow-street Office, London, H. Newberry, 
aged 13, and £. Childley,aged 17, were fully com- 
mitted, charged wiUi stealing a silver tea-pot from 
the house oi R. H. Cocks, Es(]^ Grosvenor-^dace. 
Hie younger lad was observed to go down into 
the area whilst his companion kept watch, and 
they were caught endeavouring to conceal the tea^ 
pot under the rubbish in the Five Fields. I'ho 
case was made peculiarly interesting by the un- 
sophisticated distress of Newberry's father. The 
poor old man, who has been a soldier, and is now 
a journeyman paviour, listened with intense anxie- 
ty to the details j but when they were finished, he 
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fbtbd his ejcfs ili silence, for a second or fwo, upon 
h^ son, and turning to the mafistrafe, with his 
eyes swimming in tears, he exdaimed---^* I hove 
carried him many a score miles upon my knap* 
sack, your honour!" Hiere was something so 
deeply pathetic in the tone with wliich this fond 
reminiscence was uttered hy the old soldier, that 
every person present, even to the very gaoler him* 
self, was affected by it ** I have carried him many 
a score miles on my knapsack, your honour," re- 
peated the poor fellow, whilst lie brushed away tho 
tears from his cheek with his rough unwashed 
hand, and theff continued — " but it's all over now I 
He has done, and so have 1 1** The magisti'ato 
asked him something of his story. He said he had. 
formerly driven a stage-coach in the JTorth of 
Ireland, arid that he had a small share in the pro- 
prietorship of the coach. About fliat time he 
married a yomig woman with a little property, 
but he failed in business, and after enduring many 
trollies, he enlisted as a soldier in the 18th foot ; 
and went on service witli. his wife and four chil- 
dren. Henry (the prisoner) was his second son, 
and his ** darling pride." At the end of nine years 
he was discharged in this country, without a pen- 
sion, or a friend in the world; and coming to 
London, he with some trouble got employed as a 
paviour by "the gentlemen^who manage the streets 
at Mary-le-bone."— "Two years ago, your honour,*' 
he continued, **my poor wife was wearied out 
with the world, and I was left alone with the 
children ;, and every night I came home J pot 
them to bed, and washed their things, for f *d v6o 
money, .and so I could not have a housekeeper to 
do for them, you know. Well, your honow, I w* 
.as happy as 1 well could be, but some bad pc 
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came to five &t the back of us, and they were al- 
wajs siriTing to firet Henry amongBt them, and I 
Was terribly afiraia something bad wduld come of 
it, as it was but poorly I could do for *em ; and so 
I had made up my mind to take all mj children 
to Ireland. If he had only held up another week, 
your honour, we should have gone, and he would 
have been saved. But now ! ^" Here the poor- 
man looked at his boy again, and wept ; and when 
the magistrate endeavoured to console him by ob- 
serving that his son would probably sail for Botany 
Bay, and probably do well there, he replied some- 
what impatiently, "Ay, it's fine talking, your 
worship ; I pray to the great God he may never 
sail anywhere, unless he sails with me for Ire- 
land:" and then, after a moment's thought, he 
asked, in the humblest tone imaginable, " Doesn't 
your honour think a little bit of a petition might 
help him?" The magistrate replied it possibly 
might, and added, " If you attend his trial at the 
Old Bailey, and |dead for him as eloquently^s you 
have done here, I think it would assist him still 
more." ** Ay, but then you won't be there, I sup- 
pose, will you ?" asked the poor fellow ; and when 
his worship replied he certainly should not be 
present, he impatiently rejoined, ** then what's the 
use of it ? There will be nobody there who knows 
me, and what stranger will listen to a poor old 
broken-hearted &Ilow, who can't speak for cry. 
ing ?" The prisoners were now removed from the 
bar to be conveyed to prison, and his son, who 
had wept incessantly, all the time, called to him, 
"Father! father!" repeatedly, as though he wish- 
ed him to follow; but the old man stood riveted, 
as it were, to the spot on which he stood, with his 
•n^s fixed OB the lad; and, when the door had 



SbO^ OF ^ROSb. i^d 

tihied ilpoh hinij he put on his hatj as if uiicdm 
ecions where he w^ ; and, crushing it down ovef 
his eyes, he began wandering round the ro<>m in 
a state of stupor. The officers in waiting re> 
minded him that he should not wear his hat m the 
presence of the magistrate, and he instantly re- 
moved it : but he s^l seemed lost to every thing 
around him, and though one or two gentlemen 
present put money into his hands, he scarcely 
noticed it At length he slowly sauntered out of 
the office, apparency reckless erf* every thing. 

Anonymous. 



SIR ISAAC NEWTON. 

There are perhaps no two sets of human beings, 
who comprehend less the movements, and enter 
less into the cares and concerns of each other, than 
the wide and busy public on the one hand ; and, 
on the other, those men of close and studious re- 
tirement, whom the world never hears of, save 
when, from their thoughtful solitude, there issues 
fi>rth some splendid discovery, to set the world on 
a gaze of admiration. Then will the brilliancy of 
a superior genius draw every eye towards it — a^L 
the homage paid to intellectual superiority, vmF 
place its idol on a loftier eminence than all wealth 
or than all titles can hestowy — and the name of the 
successful philosopher will circulate, in his own 
age, over the wl^|e extent of civilized society, and 
be borne down to posterity in the characters of. 
ever-during rememl^ance — and thus it is, that, 
when we look back on the days of Newton, we 
annex a kind of mysterious greatness to him, who, 
b/ the pure force of his understanding, rose 
•och a gigantic elevation above the level of or 



nary men*— vnd the kings and wanicNrB of qUmt 
days sink into insignificance around bini---«nd lie, 
at this moment, stands forth to the pnblic eye, in a 
prouder array of glory than circles the memory of 
all the men of former generations— and, while all 
the vulgar grandeur of other days is now mouldering 
in forgetfldness, the achievements of one great as- 
tronomer are still firesh in the veneration of his 
countrymen, and they carry him forward on the 
stream of time, with a reputation ever gathering, 
and the triumphs of a distinction that vnU never 
die! 

Dr. Chalmers. 
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CHABACTER OP A COCKNEY. 

Th& true Cockney has never travelled beyond 
the purlieus of the metropolis, either in the body 
or the spirit. Primrose Hill is the ultima Thtue 
of his moist romantic desires; Gre^iwich Park 
stands him in the stead of the Vales of Arcady. 
Time and space are lost to him. He is confined 
to one spot, and to the present moment He sees 
every thing near, superficial, little, in hasty suc- 
Hbssion. The world turns round, and his head with 
it, like a roundabout at a fair, tUl he becomes 
stunned and giddy with the motion. Figures glide 
by as in a camera dbseura. There is a fflare, a 
perpetual hubbub, a noise, a crowd about hmi ; he 
sees and hears a vast number oiHliings, and knows 
npthing. He is pert, raw, ignorant, conceited, ri- 
diculous, shallow, contemptible. His senses keep 
him alive ; and he knowsi inquires, and cares for 
nothing farther. He meets the Lord Mayor's 
coach, and, without ceremony^ treats himself to an 
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tnai^iiMry ikb in St He notioes tiie pe^le goings 
to oowt (ir to a city feast, and is satisfied wim the 
■how. He takes the wall of a lord, and &n6ies 
himself as food as he. He sees an infinite quan- 
tity of people pass along the street, and thinks 
there is no such thing as life or a knowledge of 
character to be found out of London. ** Beyond 
Hyde Park all is a desert to him.** He despises 
the country, because he ts ignorant of it : and the 
town, because he is fjuniliar with it He Ib as well 
acquainted with St Paul's as if he had built it ; 
and talks of Westminster Abbey and Poets* Corner 
with great indifiference. The King, the House of 
Lords and Commons, are his very good friends. 
He knows the members for Westminster or the 
city by sight, and bows to the sheriffs or sheriffs* 
men. He is hand in ?love with the chairman of 
some committee. He is, in short, a great man by 
proxy, and comes so ofien in contact with fine per- 
sons and things, that he rubs off a little of the 
gilding, and is surcharged with a sort of second- 
hand, vapid, tingling, troublesome self-importance. 
His personal vanity is thus continually flattered 
and perked into ritticulous selfcomplacency, while 
his imagination is jaded and impaired by daily 
misuK. Every thi^ b vulgarizld in his mi^. 
Nothing dwells long, enough on it to produce an 
interest; nothing is cont^oaplated sufficiently at a 
distance to excite curiosity or wonder. Your true 
Cockney is your only true leveller. Let him be as 
low as he wiUi he ^cies he is as good as anybody 
else. He has no respect for himMl^ and still less 
(if possible) for you. He cares little about his own 
advantages, if he can only make a jest at your*. 
Every feding comes to him through a medium of 
Uvii^ and impertinence ; nor does he like to a^ 
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this habit of mind disturbed l^ being brongbt into 
Collision with any thing serions or respectable. 
He despairs (in such a crowd of competitors) of 
distinguishing himself, but laughs heurtily at the 
idea of being able to trip up the heels of oiher peo- 
ple's pretnudons. A Qxskney feels no gratitude. 
This is a first principle with him. He regards any 
obligation yon confer upon him as a species of im- 
position, oi a ludicrous assumption of fancied su- 
periority. He talks about every thing, for he has 
heard something about it; and, understanding 
nothing of the matter, concludes he has as good a 
right as you. He is a politician, for he has seen 
the Parlian^ent House : he is a critic, because he 
knows the^ principal actors by sight ; has a taste 
for muBi<^ because he belongs to a glee club at the 
West End ; and is gallant, m virtue of sometimes 
frequenting the lobbies at half-price. A mere TLon- 
doner, in fact, from the opportunities he has of 
knowing something of a number of objects (and 
those striking ones) fancies himself a sort of privi- 
leged person, remains satisfied with the assump- 
tion of merits, so much the more unquestionable 
as they are not his own ; and from being dazzled 
with noise and show and appearances, is less capa- 
l^ of giving a real opinion, or enteringinto any 
subject, than the meanest peasant There are 
greater lawyers, orators, painters, philosophers, 
players, in London, than in any other part of the 
United Kingdom : he is a- Londoner, and there- 
fore it would be strange if he did not know more 
of law, eloquence, art, philosophy, acting, than any 
one without his loou advantages, and who is 
merely firom the country. This is a turn sequitur, 
and it constantly appears so when put to the test 
A real Cockney is the poorest creature in the 
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world ; the most literal, the mogt xneGhanicid, and 
yet he too lives in a world of romance — a faixy 
land of his own. He is a citizen of London ; and 
this abstraction leads his imaffiuation the finest 
dance in the world. London is the first city on 
the habitable globe ; and therefore he must be su- 
perior to every one who lives out of it There are 
more people in London than anywhere else ; and 
though a dwarf in stature, his person swells out 
and expands into ideal importance and borrowed 
magnitude. He resides in a garret or in a two 
pair of stairs* back room ; yet he talks of the mag- 
nificence of London, and gives himself airs of con- 
sequence upon it, as if aU the houses in Portman 
or in Grosvenor Square were his by right or in re- 
vsrsion. " He is owner of all he surveys." The 
Monument, the Tower of London, gt Jameses Pa- 
lace, the Mansion House, Whitehall, are part, and 
parcel of his being. 

Let us suppose him t4» be a lawyer's derk at 
half-a-guinea a week : but he knows ^the Inns of 
Court, the Temple Gardens, and Gray's Inn Pas- * 
sage ; sees the lawyers in their wigs walking up 
and down Chancery Lane; and has advanced 
within half a dozen yards of the chancellor's chair : 
— who can doubt that he understands (by implica- 
tion) every point of law (however intricate) better 
' than the most expert country practitioner ? He is 
a shopman, and nailed all day behind the counter; 
but he sees hundreds and thousands of gay, well 
dressed people pass — ail endless j^ntasmagoria— 
and enjoys their liberty and gaudy fluttering pride. 
He is a fix>tman— but he rides behind beauty, 
through a crowd of carriages, and visits a thousand 
shops. Is he a tailor ? The stigma on bis profes- 
sion ia lost in the elegance of the patterns he pro- 
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vides, and of the pereonB he adorns ; and 1m is 
something very different firom a m^e oou&fxy 
botcher. Nay, the very seavenger and nightmaii 
thinks the dirt in the street has 8omethin|r precieOB 
in it, and his em{doyment is solemn, silent, sacred, 
peculiar to London! A baker in Monmontii 
Street, a slopseller in RatcUfife Highway, a tapster 
at a night cellar, a beggar in St Giles's, a drab in 
Fleet Ditch, live in the eyes of millions, and eke 
out a dreary, wretched, scanty, or loathsome exis- 
tence from the gorgeous, busy, glowing scene . 
around them. It is a common saying among such 
persons, that **they would rather be hanged in 
London than die a natural death out of it any- 
where else.** Such is the force of habit and imagi- 
nation. Even the eye of childhood is dazzled and 
delighted with the polished splendour of the jew- 
ellers* shops, the neatness of the turnery ware, the 
festoons of artificial flowers, the confectionary, the 
chymists* cdiops, the lamps, the horses, the ear- 
rlages, the sedan-chairs : to this was formerly add- 
ed a set of traditional associations^— Whittingtcn 
and his Cat, Guy Faux and the Gunpowder Treason, 
the Fire and the Plague of London, and the Heads 
of the Scotch Rebels that were stuck on Temple 
Bar in 1745. These have vanished ; and in their 
stead the curious and romantic eye must' be con- 
tent to pore in Pennant for the site of old L«idoii 
Wail, or to peruse the sentimental mile-stone that 
marks the distance to the place ** where Hicks*8 
Hall formerly stood.** 

^ The Cockney lives in a go-cart of local preju- 
dices and positive illusions ; and whenever he hap- 
pens to be turned out of it, he hardly knows bow 
to stand or move. He ventures throiudb Hydo 
Park Comer as a cat crosses a gutter. The ^nea 
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pBM hf the coach very oddly. The country has a ■ 
strange blank appearance: it is not lined with 
houses ail the way, like London. He comes to li| 
places he never saw or heard of. He finds the i 

world is bigger than he thought it He might 
have dropp^ from the moon, for any thing he 
knows of the matter* He is mightily disposed to 
laugh, bat is half afraid of making some blmider. 
Between sheeptshness and conceit, he is in a very 
ludicrous situation. He finds that the people walk 
on two legs, and wonders to hear them talk a dia- 
lect so different from his own. He perceives Lon- 
don fashions have got down into the country before 
him, and that some of the bpttcr sort are dressed as 
well as he is. A drove of pigs or cattle stopping 
the road is a very troublesome mterruption : a crow 
in a field, a magpie in a hedge, are to him very 
odd awimnlg — ^ho Can't tell what to make of them, 
ot how they live. He does not altogether like the 
accommodation at the inns — it is not what he has 
been used to in town. He begins to be communi- 
cative-Hsays he was **bom within the sound of 
Bow bell ;** and attempts some jokes, at which no- 
body laughs. "He asks the coachman a question^ 
to which he rc>ceives no answer. All this is -to him 
very unaooountaUe and unexpected. He arrives 
at his journey's end ; and instead of being the 
gteat man he anticipated among his friends and 
country relations, finds that they are barely civil 
to him, or make a butt of him; have topics of their 
own which he is as completely ignorant of as they 
are indifferent' to what he says, so that he is glad 
to get back to London again, where he meets with 
fais favourite indulgences and associates, and ftn- 
cies the whole world is occupied vrtth what he 

hnrsaUdsees. 

SO 
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A Cockney loves a tea^arden in summer, as he 
loves a play or the cider-cellar in winter ; where 
he sweetens the air with the fames of tobacco, and 
makes it echo to the sound of his own voice. This 
kind of suburban retreat is a most agreeable relief 
to the close and confined air of a city life. The 
imagination, long pent up behind a counter or be. 
tween brick walls, with noisome smells and dingy 
objects, cannot bear at once to launch into me 
boundless expanse of the country, but *^ shorter ex. 
curslons tries," coveting something between the 
two, and finding it at White Conduit House, or the 
Rosemary Branch, or Bagnigge Wells. The land, 
lady is seen at a bow-window in near perspective, 
with ^unch-bowls and lemons disposed orderly 
around — the lime-trees or poplars wave overhead 
to ** catch the breezy air," through which, typical 
of the huge dense cloud that huigs over the me. 
tropolis, curls up the thin, blue, odoriferous vapour 
of Virginia, or Oronooko ; the benches are ranged 
in rows, the /ields and hedgerows spread out their 
verdure; Hampstead and Highgate are seen in 
the background, and contain the imagination 
within gentle Kmits — ^here the holiday people are 
playing ball— r-here they are playing bowls-— here 
they Are quaffing ale, there sipping tea — here the 
loud wagar is b^d, there the political debate. In 
a sequestered nook a slender youth, with purple 
face and drooping head, nodding over ^ glass of 
gin-toddy, breathes in tender ac^nts — ^ 

*' There's nao^t so sweet on earth 
As Love's yonng dream.** 

While "Rosy Ann" takes its turn; and "ScoU 
wha hae wi' Wallace bled" is thundering forth in 
accents tliat might wake tlic dead. In another 
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part sit carpers and critics, who dispute the score 
of the reckoning or the game, or cavil at the taste 
and execution d* the would-be Brahams and Du- 
maets. 

Hazlitt. 



FIRST ARRIVAL 9P COLUMBUS IN SPAIN. 

It is interesting to notice the first arrival of Co- 
lumbus in that country which was to become the 
scene of his glory, and which he was to render so 
powerful and illustrious by his discoveries. In this 
we meet with one of those striking and instructive 
contrasts which occur in his eventful history. 

The first trace we have of hipi in Spain, is in 
the testimony fiunished, a few years.ailer his death, 
in the celebrated lawsuit between his son Don 
Diego and the crown, by G^arcia Fernandez, a phy- 
sician resident in the little sea-port of Palos de Mo- 
guer, in Andalusia. About half a-league firom that 
town stood, and stands at the present day, an an- 
cient convent of Franciscan friars, dedicated to 
Santa Maria de Rabida. According to the testi- 
mony of the physician, a stranger on foot, accom- 
panied by a young boy, stopped one day at the 
gate of the convent, and asked of the porter a little 
bread and water for his child. While receiving 
this humble refreshment, tb^ prior of the convent, 
Friar Juan Perez de Marcbcna, happening to pass 
by, was struck with the appearance of the stranger, 
and, observing fi'om his air and accent that he was 
a foreigner, entered into conversation with him, 
and soon learned the particulars of his story. That 
stranger was Columbus, accompanied by his young 
son Diego. . Whence he liad come firom does not 
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dearly sfipoax ; that he was fai destitute tkcom^ 
stances ia evident from the mode of his way iarmg s 
lie was on his way to the neighbouring town of 
Hudra, to seek his brother-in-law, who had mar> 
ried a uster of his deceased wife. 

The prior was a man of extensive information. 
His attention had been turned, in some measure, 
to geographical and nautical science, probably 
from his vicinity to Palos, the inhabitants of which 
were among the most enterprising narigatbrs of 
Spain, and made frequent voyages to the recently 
discovered islands and countries on the African 
coast He was greatly interested by the conversa- 
tion of Columbus, and struck with the grandeur 
of his views. It was a remarkable occurrence in 
thcf'monotonouB life of the cloistered monk, that a 
man of such singular character, intent on so ex- 
traordinary an enterprise, should apply for bread 
and water at the gate of his convent He detained 
him as his guest, and, diffident of his own judg- 
ment, sent fer a scientific friend to converse wiUi 
iiim : that friend was Garcia Fernandez, the phy- 
sician of Palos, the same who furnishes this inte- 
resting testimony. Fernandez was equally struck 
with ue appearance and conversation of the stran- 
ger. Several con^rences took place at the old 
convent, and the project of Columbus was treated 
with a deference in the quiet cloisters of La Rabi- 
da, which it had in vain sought amidst the bustle 
wLBd pretension of court-sages and philoeopherB. 
Hints, too, were gathered among the veteran mari- 
ners of Palos, which seemed to corroborate his 
ihsfxry. One Pedro do Velasco» an old eiqierienced 
wlot of the place, affirmed that, nearly thirty years 
befere, in the eonrse of a voyage, he was carried 
by stress o€ wfeather so for to the north-west, that 
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Gape Clear, in Ireland, lay to the 6ast of ymr 
Here, though there was a strong wind Mowing 
ftom the west, the sea was perfectly smooth, a 
remarkable circumstance, which he suj^Kwed to 
be produced by land lying in that direction. It 
being late in August, however, he was fearful of 
the approach of winter, and did not venture to pro- 
ceed on the discovery. 

Fray Juan Perez possessed that hearty zeal in 
friendship, which carries good wishes into good 
deeds. Being fully persuaded that the proposed 
enterprise would be of the utmost importance to 
the country, he offered to give Columbus a fevour- 
able mtroduction at court ; and he advised him by 
all means to repair thither, and make his proposi- 
ti(His to the Spanish sovereigns. Juan Perez was 
on intimate terms with Fernando de Talavera, 
prior of the monastery of Prado, and confessor to 
the queen ; a man high in royal confidence, and 
possessing great weight in public affairs. To Mm, 
he gave <S>lumbus a fetter, strongly recommending 
the adventurer and his enterprise to the patronage 
of Talavera, and requesting his firiendly interces- 
sion with the king and queen. As the mterest of 
the church was paramount in the court of Castile, 
and as Talavera, from his situation as confessor, 
had the most direct and confidential communica- 
tion with the queen, every thing Was expected 
from his mediation. In the mean time. Fray Jua|i 
Perez took charge of the youthAil son of Columbus, 
to maintain and educate him at his convent The 
zeal of tnis worthy man, thus early enkindled, never 
cooled ; and many years afterwards, la the day of 
his success, Columbus looks back through the bril* 
liant crowd of courtiers, prelates, and phUo^hero, 
who claimed the honour of having patromwd i>- 
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eaterprise, and points to this modest firiarros. one 
who had been most ejSectually its friend. He 
remained at the convent until the spring of 1476, 
when the court arrived in the ancieni city of Cor^ 
dova, where the sovereigns intended to assemble 
their troops, and make preparations for a spring 
campaign against the Moorish kingdom of Grana^ 
da. Elated, then, with iresh hopes, and confident 
of a speedy audience, on the strength of the letter 
to Fernando de Talavera, Columbus bade farewell 
to the worthy prior of La Rabida, leaving with 
^im his child, and set out, full of spirits, ibr the 
court of Castile. 

Anon* 



CfHARACTER OP MAHMUD OP GAZNA. 

From the paths of blood, and such is the history 
of nations, I cannot refuse to turn aside to gather 
some flowers of science or virtue. The name of 
Mahmud the Gaznevide is still venerable in the 
East : his subjects enjoye'd the blessings of pros- 
perity and peace; his vices were concealed by 
the veil of religion ; and two familiu- examples 
will testify his justice and magnanimity. I. As 
he sat in the divan, an unhappy subject bowed 
before the throne to accuse the insolence of a 
Turkish soldier who had driven him from his 
house and his bed. " Suspend your clamours," 
said Mahmud, " inform me of his next visit, and 
ourselves in person will judge and pimish the 
offender." The sultan followed his guide, invested 
the house with his guards, and extinguishing the 
torches, pronounced the death of the crimmal, who 
had been seized in the act of rapine and adultery. 
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After ihe execation of his sentence the lights were 
rekindled, Mahmud &11 prostrate in prayer, and 
rising from the ground, demanded some homely 
food, which he devoured with the voraciousness 
of hunger. The poor man, whose injury he had 
avenged, was unable to suppress his astonishment 
and curiosity ; and the courteous monarcli conde- 
scended to explain the motive of this singular 
behaviour. " I had reason to suspect that none 
except one of my sons could dare to perpetrate 
such an outrage; and I extinguished the lights, 
that my justice might be blind and inexorable. 
My prayer was a thanksgiving on the discovery 
of the offender ; and so painful was my anxiety, 
that I had passed tliree days without food, since 
the first moment of your complaint." II. The 
sultan of Gazna had declared war against the dy- 
nasty of the Bowides, the sovereigns of the western 
Persia : he was disarmed by an epistle of the sul- 
tana mother, and delayed his invasion till the man- 
hood of her son- "During the life of my husband," 
said the artful regent, " I was ever apprehensive 
of your ambition : he was a prince and a soldier 
worthy of your arms. He is now no more ; his 
sceptre has passed to a woman, and a child, and 
you dare not attack their infancy and weakness. 
How inglorious would be your conquest, how 
fihamefiif your defeat I and yet the event of .war is 
in the hand of the Almighty." Avarice was the 
cmly defect that tarnished the illustrious character 
of Mahmud; and never had that passion been more 
richly satiated. The orientals exceed the measure 
of credibility in the accounts of millions of gold 
and silver, such as the avidity of man has never 
accumulated; in the magnitude of pewls, dia- 
mcaids, «nd rubies, sudi as has never been pro- 
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daced hj the workmanship of nature... Tet Qm 
soil of Hindodtan is impregnated with precious 
mmerals; her trade, in every age, has attracted 
Ihe gM and aiWer of the world ; and her virg&i 
spoils were rifled by the first of the Mahometan 
conquerors. I£s behaviour, in the last days of 
his life, evinces the vanity of these possessions, so 
laboriously won, so dangerously held, and so inevi. 
tably lost. He surveyed the vast and various cham* 
bers of the treasury of Gaza ; burst into tears ; and 
again closed the doors, without bestowing any 
portion of the wealth which he could no kmger 
hope to preserve. The following day he reviewed 
the state of his military force ; one hundred thou- 
sand foot, fifly-five thousand horse, and thirteen 
hundred elephants of battle. He again wept at the 
mstability of human greatness ; and his grief was 
Embittered by the hostile progress of the Turkmans, 
whom he had introduced into the heart of his Per. 
Stan kingdom. 

Gibbon. 



THE BEAN OF BADAJOZ. 

The dean of the cathedral of Badajoz was more 
learned than all the doctors of Salamanca^ -Coim. 
bra, and Alpala, united; he understood aU Ian- 
guages, living, and dead, and was perfect master 
of every science, divine and human ; except that, 
unfortunately, he had no knowledge of magic, and 
was inconsolable when he reflected on his igno« 
l^ance in that sublime art. He was told that a very 
able magician, named Don Torribio, resided in the 
suburbs of Toledo. Immediately he saddled his 
wule, deiisfted for Toledo, and alighted at the dooc 
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of no very mperb dwelling, the raridence of that 
great man. ** Most reverend magfician,** said he, 
addKHBsinffhiinself to the sage, ** I am the dean of 
Badajoz. The leamed^en of Spain will allow me 
to be their superior; but I am come to request 
from you a much greater honour, that of becoming 
your pupil. Deign to initiate me in the mysteries 
of your art, and doubt not but you shall receive a 
grateful acknowledgment, suitable to the benefit 
conferred, and your own extraordinary merit.** 

DonTorribio was not very polite, though he 
valued himself on being intimately acquainted 
with the best company in hell. He told the dean 
he was welcome to seek elsewhere fer a master ; 
finr that, for his part, he was weary of an occupation 
which produced nothing but compliments and pro- 
mises, and that he should but dishonour the occult 
sciences by prostituting them to the ungratefUl. 
** To the ungrateful !** exclaimed the dean, "has then 
the great Dqti Torribio met with perscms who have 
proved tmffrateful 7 And can he so far mistake me 
as to rank me with such monsters?*' He theii 
repeated all the maxims and apothegms which he 
had lead on the subject of gratitude, and every 
refined sentiment his memory could fUmish. In 
short, he talked so well, that the conjuror, after 
having considered a moment, confessed he could 
refuse nothing to a man of such abilities, and so 
ready at pertinent quotations — "Jacintha,** said 
he, calling to his old woman, '* lay down two par- 
tridges to the fire. I hope my fi*iend the dean will 
do me the honour of supping with me to-night.** 
At the same time he takes mm by the hand and 
leads him into the cabinet ; there he touched his 
forehead, uttering three mysterious words, •* Ortp 
bOan, Fiitafrier^ Onagriouf, Then, without f 
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tber pie|>aratioii, ii6, began to explain, with all pos- 
sible perspicuity, the introductory elements of his 
profound science. His new disciple listened willi 
an attention that scarce permitted him to breathe ; 
when, on a sudden, Jacintha entered, followed by 
a little old man in monstrous boots, and covered 
with mud up to the neck, who desired to speak 
with the dean on very important business. This 
was the postilion of his uncle, the Bishop of Bada- 
joz, who had been sent express after him, and who 
had g-alloped without ceasin;g quite to Toledo, be- 
fore he could overtake him. He came to bring him 
information that, some hours after his departure^ 
his grace had been attacked by so violent an apo- 
plexy that the most terrible consequences were to 
be apprehended. The dean heartily cursed (in- 
wardly that is, and so as to occasion no scandal) 
at once the disorder, the patient, and the courier, 
who had certainly all three chosen the most imper- 
tinent time possible. He dismissed the postilion, 
bidding him make haste to Badajoz, whither he 
would in-esently follow him; after wJt^ch he re- 
turned to his lesson, as if there were no such 
things as either uncles or apoplexies. 

A fow days a^r he again received news from 
Badajoz — but this was worth hearing. The prin- 
cipal chanter, and two old canons, came to inform 
the dean that his uncle, the right reverend bishop, 
had been taken to heaven to receive the reward oi 
his piety; and that the chapter, canonically assem- 
bled, had chosen him to fill the vacant bishopric, 
and humbly requested that he would console, by 
his presence, the afflicted church of Badajoz, now 
become his spiritual bride. 

Don Torribio, who was present at this harangue, 
endeavoured to derive ad^nmtage from wha* he 
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learned; and taking aside the new bishop^ afler 
having paid him a well-turned compliment on his 
promotion, proceeded to inform him that he had 
a son, named Beimmin, possessed of much inge- 
nuity, and good inclination, but in whom he had 
never perceived either taste or talent for the occult 
sciences. He had, therefore, he said, advised him 
to turn his thoughts towards the church ; and he 
had now, he thanked heaven, the satisfaction to 
hear him commended as one of the most deserving 
divines among all the clergy of Toledo. He there- 
fore took the liberty, most humbly to request his 
grace to bestow on Don Benjamin the deanery of 
Badajoz, which he could not retain together with 
his bishopric. " I am very unfortunate,** replied 
the prelate, apparently somewhat embarrassed ; 
''you will, I hope, do me the justice to believe that 
nothing could give me so great a pleasure as to 
oblige you in every request ; but the truth is, I 
have a cousin, to whom I am heir, an old eccle- 
siastic, who is good for nothing but to be a dean, 
and if I do not bestow on him this benefice, I must 
embroil myself with my family, which would be 
far from agreeable. But," continued he, in an af- 
fectionate manner, "will you not accompany me to 
Badajoz ? Can you be^so cruel as to forsake me at 
the moment when it is in my power to be of ser- 
vice to you. Be persuaded, my honoured master ; 
we will go together. Think of nothing but the im- 
provement of your pupil, and leave me to provide 
for Don Benjamin ; nor doubt, but sooner or later 
I will do more for him than yon expect. A paltry 
deanery in the remotest part of Estremadtira is not 
a benflfioe suitable to the son of such a ma^ as 

^^'S canon law would, no doubt, have construed 
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thb ofibr of ilie prekteNi into siiiiony. The propo* 
Bal, however, wag accepted, nor was any scrai^ 
mmide by either of these two intelligent persons. 
Don Torribio fiiUowed his illugtriouB pupil to Ba- 
dajoz, where he had an elegant apartment assi^ed 
him hi the episcopal palace ; and was treated with 
the utmost respect by the diocese as the &¥ourite 
of his grace, and a kind of grand vicar. Under the 
tuition of so able a master, the Bishop of Badajoz 
made a rapid progress in the oeeult sciences. At 
first he ^ve himself up to them with an ardour 
which might appear excessive ; bat this intempo*. 
ance grew by degrees more moderate, and he pur- 
sued Uiem with so much prudence that his magical 
studies never intariered with the duties of his dio- 
cese. He was well convinced of the truth of a 
maxim, very important to be remembered by ecde- 
mastics, whetiier addicted to sorcery, or only phi- 
loBophers and admirers of literature— -4hat it is not 
Bufficient to assist at learned nocturnal meetings, or 
adorn the mind with embellishments of human sci- 
ence, but that it is also the duty of divines to point 
out to others the way to heaven, and plant in the 
minds of their hearers wholesome ^>ctrine and 
Christian morality. Regulating his conduct' by 
these commendable principles, this learned prelate 
was celebrated throughout Christendom for his 
merit and piety: and, when he least expected such 
an honour, was promoted to the archbishopric of 
Compostella. The people and clergy of Badaioz 
lamented, as may be supposed, an event by which 
they were deprived of so worthy a pastor ; and the 
canons of the cathedral, to testify their respect, 
unanimously conferred on him the honour of nomi«i 
nating his successor. 
I^m Ttimfaio did not neglect so aBuring an op. 
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portnaity td provide for his son. He requested the 
bi^opric of the new archbishop, and was refused 
with all imaginable politeness. He had, he said, 
the greatest veneration for his dd master, and was 
both sorrj and ashamed it was not in his power to 
grant a thing which appeared so very a trifle; but, 
in fact, Don Ferdinand de Lara, constable of Cas- 
tile, had asked the bishopric fi>r his natural son ; 
and though he had never seen that nobleman, he 
had, he said, some secret, important, and what was 
miore, very ancient obligo^ticms to him. It was there- 
fore an indispensable duty to prefer an old bene&c- 
tor to a new one. But Don Torribio ou^ht not to 
be discouraged at this proof of his justice ; as he 
might learn by that, what ke had to expect when 
his turn arrived, whioh should certainly be the first 
opportunity. 

This anecdote concerning the ancient obligations 
of the archbishop) the magician had the g^idness 
to believe, and rejoiced, as much as he was able, 
that his interests were sacrificed to those of Don 
Ferdinand. Nothing, therefore, was thought of 
but preparations for uieir d^arture to Compostella, 
where 4hey were now to reside. Though these 
were scarcely worth the trouble, considering the 
short time -they were destined to remain there^ for 
at the end -of a fow months one of the pope's chan»* 
beriains arrived, who brought the archbishop a car- 
dinal's cap, wi^ an epistle conceived in the most 
respectful terms, in which his holiness invited him 
to assist, by his counsel, in the government of the 
Chrbtian world; permittiiig |pm at the same 
time to dispose of his mitre m mvour of wfamn he 
pleased. 

Don Torribio was not at ComposteUa wh«» *he 
ooorierofths holy father arrived. He bad been to 
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see his son, who stUi oonthiued a fxriest in a small 
parish at Toledo* But he presently returned, and 
was not put to the trouble of asking for the vaca»i 
archbishopric The prelate ran to meet him with' 
open arms, — *^ My dear master," said he, ^ I have 
two pieces of good news to relate at once. Vour 
disciple is created a cardinal, and your son shall^^ — 
shorUy — be advanced to the same dignity. I had 
intended in the mean time to bestow on him the 
archbishopric of Compostelia; but, tmfortunately 
for him and for me, my mother, whom we lefl at 
Badajoz, has, during your absence, written me a 
cruel letter, by which aU my measures have been 
disconcerted. She will not be pacified unless I 
appoint tat my successor the archdeacon of my for. 
mer church, Don Pablos de Salazar, her intimate 
friend and oon&ssor. She tells me it will occasion 
her death if she should not be able to obtain prefor- 
ment for her dear &ther in God. Shall I be the 
death of my mother ?" 

Don Torribio was not a person who would incite 
or urge his friend to be guilty of parricide, nor did 
he indulge himself in tbe least resentment against 
the mother of the prelate. To say the truth, how- 
ever, this mother was a good kind of woman, nearly 
superannuated. She liv^ quietly with her cat and 
her maid-servant, and scarcely knew the name of 
her c<Hifo88or. Was it likely, then, that she had pro- 
cured Don jPablos his an^ishopric ? Was it not 
more than probable that -he was indebted for it to a 
Gallician lady, his cousin, atonce devout and huid- 
some, in whose company his grace the archbishop 
had frequently been edified during his residence at 
Compostelia? Be that as it may, Don Torribio 
followed his eminence to Rome. Scarcely had he 
arrived at that city ere the pope died. The conclave 
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iiietr---all the voices of the sacred college were in 
fitvotir of the Spanish cardinal. Behold him there- 
^>re pope. 

Immediately after the ceremonj of his exaltation, 
Pon Torribio> admitted to a secret audience, wept 
with joy while he kissed the feet of his dear pupil. 
He n^estly represented his long and &ithful ser- 
vices ; he reminded his holiness of those inviolable 
promises which he had renewed before he entered 
the conclave. He, instead of demanding the vacant 
hat for Don Benjamin, finished with most exem- 
plary moderation by renouncing every ambitious 
hope. He and his son, he said, would both esteem 
themselves too happy if his holiness Would bestow 
on them, together with his benediction, the small- 
est temporal benefice ; such as an annuity for life^ 
sufficient for the few wants of an ecclesiastic and a 
philosopher. 

During tJiis harangue the sovereign pontiff con- 
sidered witliin himself how to dispose of his pre- 
ceptor. He reflected he was lio longer necessary ; 
that he already knew as much of magic as was 
sufficient for a pope. Afler weighing every cir-' 
cumstance, his holiness concluded that Don Torri- 
bio was not only a useless but a troublesome pedant; 
and this point determined, he replied in the follow- 
ing words ^ " We have learned, with concern, that 
under prete.ft of cultivating the occult sciences, you 
maintain a horrible intercourse with the spirit of 
darkness and deceit ; we therefore exhort you, as a 
father, to expiate your crime by a repentance pro- 
portionable to its enormity. Moreover, we enjoin 
you to depart from the territories of the church 
within three days, under penalty of being delivered 
over to the secular arm and its merciless flames." 

Don Torribio, without being alarmed, mime- 



(diately repeated the tbree mysterious words whicb 
no doubt the reader remembers, and going to a 
window, cried out with all his force, ** Jacintfaa, 
you need not spit but one partridge; for my frieiidf 
ihe dean, will not sup here to-night.** This was a 
thunderbolt to the imaginary pope. He immediately 
recovered from the truice, into which he had b^en 
thrown by the mysterious words. He perceived 
that, instead of being in the Vatican, he Was still 
at Toledo, in the closet of Don Torribio» and saw^ 
by the clock that it was not a complete hour since 
he entered that fotal cabinet, where he had been 
entertained by such pleasant dreams. In that short 
time he had imagined himself a magician, a bishop, 
a cardinal, and a pope ; and he found at last, that 
he was a dupe and a knave : all was illusion, except 
the proofi he had given of his deceitful and evil 
heart He instantly departed, without speaking a 
single word, and finding his mule where he had 
left her, returned to Baihyoz. 

Blanobxt, 



THE END. 



